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Vivid Novel of a Woman Who Met Love in Unexpected Places 
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INSTANTLY TO BROWN 
BLACK ¢ TITIAN—OR BLONDE BEAUTY 


This remarkable new creme shampoo discovery, Tintz | 


lovely, easy to manage. No waiting for results. Colors 


so smooth and even, experts find it difficult to detect. 


SEND NO MOM@MMPOR THIS AMAZING NEW INSTANT HAIR COLORII 


SIMPLY MAIL THE COUPON ON OUR GUARANTEE—RESULTS MUST DELIGHT YOU OR NO COST 
Tintz’ chemists have at last perfected an business and social success, the happy home, Shampooing Spreads Color Evenly 


amazing new hair coloring method. It that comes with more youthful appearing hair. 


is a creme shampoo containing genuine Mail the coupon and see for yourself that all the It is difficult to do a blotchy job with 
PARAPHENYLENE DIAMINE, the wonderful things you have heard about TINTZ TINTZ CREME SHAMPOO HAIR 
best hair coloring agent known! Tintz Creme Shampoo Hair Coloring are absolutely COLORING—the new easy home meth- 
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Creme Shampoo Hair Coloring, lathers and washes 
out dirt, grime and grease, as it instantly gives hair a 
real smooth Brown, Black, Titian or Blonde Tint that fairly 
glows with life and lustre. Don't put up with gray, faded, 
dull, burnt, streaked, off-color hair a minute longer. | 


The first application leaves your hair completely tinted, 


™ . 


Creme Shampoo Hair Coloring instant] true! Send no money. On arrival of your package Sipe ~~ / 
colorsall pear isaaled faded ast plghe just deposit only $1.00 Aha postage with post- pst i diiseieos peepee ee eae Se & 

in your own home to a natural-like, last- man. MAKE THE TE for safety described ‘Suits are guaranteed, Gr. 
ing Pelor that masclies and defies detec- ant oars Tintz tube = Pea ee your own “i 
tion. on’t wash off or run off. Posi- air fi t in your own home. e are sure just 
tively will not affect senmanent waves, one erfal will convince anyone who wishes to M A l L TH iS C 0 U PO N TO D AY S UF 


Leaves hair soft—easy to manage. tint their hair that here at last 
is the hair coloring of their 


dreams! But if for any re 

CHOICE OF EIGHT LOVELY SHADES you wish to return the empty THIN TZ 

he intz package, and you alone 

E sehen © Binck +. Derk Brown | scethe judge<dnsa oithia:? CREME SHAMPOO 
ed. Warm Brown © Med. Drab Brown days, and we will immediately HAIR COLORING 

Light Brown © Auburn (Titian) © Blonde refund your $1 without ques- s 


3 : tion. This is today’s big offer 
Tintz Shampoo Hair Coloring is now to anyone who wished oe IN- a. ar ieee ray 
being introduced all over America by STANTLY color hair! Don’t TECE APER OR 


mail for only $1. Act now to win the delay; mail coupon now, sure! USE THIS 


ONVENIEN 
AGENTS AND DISTRIBUTORS WANTED SIGOUPON adil 


as jena 


Her Pinafore Frock said “Linger” 


but her Lovely Smile added “For Keeps’! 


© Very young and very 
feminine—a crisp navy 
taffeta pinafore frock with 
white organdy guimpe. 


Your smile is your own priceless “exclusive” — 


Help guard it with Ipana and Massage! 


DRESS straight out of Vogue or a hat 

from ‘Harper's glamorous pages can 

give a girl the proper start. But there's noth- 

ing like a lovely smile to complete the jour- 
ney—straight into a man’s heart. 


For not even a “sixth sense” in style can 
win for the girl who lets her smile become 
dull and lifeless... who doesn’t take proper 
care of her teeth and gums...who ignores 
the warning of “pink tooth brush.” 


Take a leaf out of her book—and profit 
from it! For your smile is yow—lose it and 
you lose one of your most appealing charms! 

Never Ignore “Pink Tooth Brush” 


If your tooth brush shows a tinge of “pink” 
—see your dentist! It may mean nothing seri- 


ous—but find out. Very likely, his verdict 
will be that your gums need exercise—need 
the chewing that soft foods deny them. Like 
many dentists, he may advise “the healthful 
stimulation of Ipana and massage.” 


For Ipana is designed not only to clean 
the teeth but, with massage, to help the 
gums. Every time you brush your teeth, mas- 
sage a little extra Ipana onto your gums. 
Feel that wonderful tang, exclusive with 
Ipana and massage. It is pleasant proof of 
circulation awakening in the gum tissues— 
stimulating gums—helping to make them 
firmer, healthier. 


Get a tube of economical Ipana today. 
See what Ipana and massage can do to add 
more lustre, more charm to your smile! 


IPANA TOOTH PASTE 
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test THYNMOL 
10 DAYS 


at our expense! 


YOU can have that suave, smooth, 
flowing figure...that slimmer 
silhouette! Stand before a mirror in an 
ordinary foundation... then notice the 
uncontrolled waist and hips. Now slip into 
your THYNMOLD and see for yourself how 
the ugly bumps and bulging waist and hips 
are instantly slimmed out. 

Not only will your figure appear more slen- 
der, but you’ll actually be able to wear smaller 
size dresses ...even in the exacting new styles! 

After wearing a Thynmold for 10 days, make 
the Mirror Test again...if it doesn’t do every- 
thing you expect...it will cost you nothing! 


MADE OF FAMOUS PERFOLASTIC RUBBER 


Thynmold is made of pure Para rubber, inter- 
lined and perforated for comfort. The unique 
combination of Girdle and Brassiere gives 
support and freedom impossible in the usual 
one-piece foundations. Laced back permits 
adjustment for change in size. 

We want you to be thrilled with your new 
Thynmold! That’s why we make it easy for 
you to test Thynmold for 10 days at our expense. 


<a, Send Today for Your 
a: - Sm _—REE COPY of 
““SLENDERIZE”’ 


DIRECT PRODUCTS CO., INC. 

Dept. 184, 358 Fifth Avenue, New York City 

Send (in plain envelope) free illustrated folder, 
“SLENDERIZE”’, describing Thynmold; sample of 
perforated material; and 10-day TRIAL OFFER. 
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FIRST PRIZE 


RULES FOR LISTENING 


\ JHEN I first bought a radio, I 
made up my mind that it would 


be a blessing to me and my 
neighbors, instead of a curse. I made 
a few rules and I’ve stuck to them. 

First, I keep the radio in good con- 
dition. When it begins to sound like 
a couple of tom-cats fighting, I call 
a radio expert. I never play it full 
blast. Furthermore, I never try to 
carry on a conversation in competi- 
tion with the radio. 

I don’t play it continuously. I buy 
Rapio Mirror and mark the programs 
I want to hear. That way I never 
miss the specially good programs.— 
Marian Goodwin, Andover, N. Y. 


SECOND PRIZE 
BUT HE'LL BE BACK SOON 


Pve been let in for a terrific wallop! 
Rudy Vallee is running out on me!! 
Rudy is out after new worlds to con- 
quer. He is tossing aside his croon 
and going into the motion picture 
business. 

I’m sure his whole public will feel 
that they've been-done-wrong-by, 
for this tireless personality has given 
us number one shows, number one 
songs, number one singing and num- 
ber one acting for so long that he has 
become a synonym of radio. 

But he will make good as a movie 
producer. His record in developing 
new talent is proof of his great ability. 
—Edith Williamson, Memphis, Tenn- 
essee. 


(Rudy Vallee’s returning to the air 
in March, besides continuing with his 
movie work.—Ed.) 


THIRD PRIZE. 
GROWING UP WITH RADIO 


The radio is a “God send!” When 
my niece was born two years ago, I 
used to turn on the radio to drown 

(Continued on page 71) 


THIS IS YOUR PAGE! 


YOUR LETTERS OF OPINION WIN 
——PRIZES—— 


FirstoPrize.. ©... << $10.00 
Second Prize ..... $ 5.00 
Five Prizes of... $ 1.00 


Address your letters to the Editor, 
RADIO MIRROR, 122 East 42nd 
Street, New York, N. Y., and mail it 
not later than March 28, 1940. All 
submissions become the property of 
the magazine. 
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Why risk frowns 
when you could have kisses? 
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Win—and hold—his love with lasting charm! 
Keep safe from underarm odor—each day use Mum! 


“AND HE fell in love with her for /zfe!” 

A ‘story-book ending? Not at all! 
Lasting love comes in real life too... 
when you're lovely to be near always... 
when you're wise enough to let gentle 
Mum guard your charm each day! 
Frowns—or kisses... just which you get 
depends on you! 


So don’t take chances. For where is the 
girl who can dare risk underarm odor— 
and expect to get away with it? 


Don’t expect even a daily bath to pre- 
vent underarm odor! A bath remeves 
only perspiration that is past. To avoid 
odor ¢0 come...more women use Mum 


SAFE! 


CONVENIENT! 


I CAN SLIP INTO 
MY DRESS RIGHT 
AFTER I'VE USED 
MUM, AND KNOW 
THE FABRIC'S 


Avoid Embarrassment... 


Because Mum is so safe...and 
so dependable...more women 
use it for- sanitary napkins 
than any other deodorant. Try 
Mum this way, too! 


MUM GUARDS POPULARITY 


than any other deodorant. Mum is so de- 
pendable—keeps underarms fresh all day! 


SAVES TIME! Takes 30 seconds. And you 
can use Mum right after you're dressed. 


SAVES CLOTHES! The American Insti- 
tute of Laundering Seal tells you Mum 
won't harm fabrics. And it does not harm 
your skin. 

SAVES ROMANCE! Without attempting 
to prevent perspiration, Mum prevents 
underarm odor. (Men like this pleasant 
cream, too.) Get Mum at your druggist’s 
today. Use it for underarms, for hot, ten- 
der feet. Mum is always safe and sure... 
use Mum every day! 


< TO HERSELF: 
~ IT'S THE TAYLORS! 
THANK HEAVENS | USED 
MUM TO KEEP ME 

FRESH ALL DAY! 


Mum 


TAKES THE ODOR OUT OF PERSPIRATION 
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_@ In which your editor welcomes some 
new readers, looks toward the future, 


and speaks his mind with frankness 


tell you about our success. In a period of ex- noon broadcasts at which high school stuc 
actly twelve months, over 60,000 of you have are admitted for ten cents. There is half an. 
become new readers of RApIO Mirror. — of music over the air and then another t! 
es Re Sea : minutes of playing for the students to dan 
Next year I want to be able to report that 60,- place of the regular bar, a milk bar has been 

000 more friends have joined our reading circle. _ stituted and milk shakes, cola drinks, ginger ale 
and other school favorites are served. Fou 
five hundred children crowd in regularly for 


| HOPE you find it as pleasant to read asI do to ilar dance bands that play there, now has afte 


Think how exciting it would be if so many of 
ae became a community of interest, pooling our thrill of seeing their favorite bands in person 
viewpoints for oe. good of radio. Many of you {4 pet together for some dancing. It’s o 

_write in now but I'd like to think that all of you what the children think of the idea. I we 
who bought Rapro Mrrror were taking ten min-— about mothers? 
_ utes every month to consider in what tule we Eee 
- could better radio. One ‘hing I always enjane loolane ahe 
past is too likely to be filled with mem 
-sadness, the present has already happe 
what can you do about it? But, there is. 
tomorrow. So, if you agree, let’s loo 
briefly to the next issue of Rapio Mirror. 


For instance, I ea help but feel that the pro-| 
gram starring Charlie McCarthy has been weak- 
ened since it became half an hour in length. Or 
perhaps it is because Don Ameche is missing and 
no genial master of ceremonies has come to take 
his place. Certainly a spirit that hovers over 


Perhaps Sou read brief newspaper acco its 
these broadcasts has gone. = the adopted boy Ann Sothern and Roger 


ie Zi had to send back to his parents. It is a to 
Very soon now the Good News program on Sie Winade me i 1 cage choos 


Thursday evenings is going to follow suit and, 
e instead of an hour, will last only thirty minutes. Bee oe sake se oe 
4 But-.the sponsor is also adding Dick Powell and cille Fletcher in Hollywood to see tees 


Mary Martin, our cover girl last month, to the get them fo tell us about themselves, 


ts aa ey perbiape these changes will ee 2c ihe mance and marriage and way of living. ae 


will be in ee May issue. — 


I know you'll join me in a word of friendly ad- : 
vice to Kate Smith. For some weeks Kate has So will an article about Paulette Goad 
been unable to rid herself of a cold that has been as become another charming radio guest 
making her life miserable. I think ifs because 1 think her success on the air is added proof 
she is trying to do too much for those of us who here is a vital woman, whose beauty is m 
tune her in. Perhaps we should tell her itis bet- &F paayabante ue her features. She is 
ter to have less of her to enjoy than to know ~ We * eae 
that she is unable to enjoy life herself. So please, Chaplin, in her charm and vitality. I hope t 
Kate, play more, rest more, but do less work, CoVer of Paulette will prove as thrilling to 
‘so we can tune you in and know that you are 8 it did to me when our ee Mr. Wechs! 

vibrant again with good health. first brought it to me. 
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. As mothers, would you approve of this experi- 
ment? In New Jersey, the Meadowbrook, a res- ioe 
taurant made famous by the succession of popu- 


\ X THAT difference does it make how 

attractive, how well-dressed, how 
witty you are, if you've got a case of hali- 
tosis (bad breath)? It’s the one thing 


people will not pardon . . . a fault that 
stamps you a walking nuisance .. . and 
@ condition that you yourself may not detect. 
Often it’s due to fermentation of tiny 
food particles in the mouth and there’s 
a remedy for this condition. 


The soundest bit of advice any girl or 
man Can receive is to rinse the mouth 


“and don’t forget your 


with Listerine Antiseptic before any 
social or business engagement. Almost 
immediately your breath becomes 
sweeter, purer, more agreeable. It may 
be just what you need for your pass- 
port to popularity and success. 


Strikes at Major Cause 


Listerine Antiseptic quickly halts food 
fermentation in the mouth, said by some 
authorities to be the major cause of 
breath odors, and then overcomes the 


pe tootwkRT fo POPULARITY” 


odors it causes. It takes only a few sec- 
onds to do this and it’s such a delightful 
and pleasant precaution. Your entire 
mouth feels healthier, fresher, cleaner. 
Anyone may have this offensive con- 
dition at some time or other without 
realizing it and therefore unwittingly 
offend. Don’t take this unnecessary 
chance. Use Listerine Antiseptic before 
all social and business engagements at 
which you wish to be at your best. 


LAMBERT PHARMACAL Co., St. Louis, Mo. 


Before Business and Social Engagements .. . use Listerine Antiseptic for Halitosis wap BREATH) 
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throughout the nation, until over 225,000,000 
have been sold. 

Perfected by a doctor, Tampax is worn in- 
ternally, thus solving many problems of 
monthly sanitary protection. It does away with 
chafing, wrinkling and “showing.” Of course 
Tampax is invisible, and the wearer does not 
even feel it. Made of pure surgical cotton, it 
comes to you hygienically sealed. By a patented 
method, your hands do not touch the Tampax! 
It is dainty beyond comparison. 

Tampax lets you dance without care and 
travel with a light heart. It cannot come apart 
and is easily disposed of. No belts, pins or odor. 
Now sold in three sizes: Super, Regular and 
Junior. At drug stores 
and notion counters. In- 
troductory box, 20¢. 
Large economy package 
(4 months’ supply) saves 
up to 25%. 

Accepted for Advertising by 


the Journal of the American 
Medical Association. 


>, 
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TAMPAX INCORPORATED MWG-40-B 


New Brunswick, N.J. | 
Please send me in plain wrapper the new trial package 


of Tampax. I enclose 10¢ (stamps or silver) to cover cost 
of mailing. Size is checked below: 

( ) REGULAR ( ) sUPER ( ) JUNIOR 
Name 

Address 

iy Sate ee 


N EVERY circle, there are women who lead 
and women who follow. That ishow Tampax | 
has spread so rapidly, from friend to friend, | 


@ Rudy Vallee—above with Charles 
Laughton and George Burns at the 
Masquers party—is already re- 
hearsing for his new air show. 


| A PRIL fifth is the date’set for Don 
; Ameche’s return to the air. He’ll 
have a Friday-night half-hour pro- 
gram on NBC-Red, sponsored by Old 
Gold cigarettes—but whether it will 
be a straight dramatic show, or a 
jvariety hour with guest stars, hadn’t 
‘been decided when we tossed this 
“magazine at the printer. 
* * * 


i And of course Rudy Vallee’s al- 
jready rehearsing for his new pro- 

gram, which makes its bow March 

seventh in the half-hour formerly 

occupied by the latter half of Good 
|News. The re-vamped Good News, 
| thirty instead of sixty minutes long, 
has Dick Powell, Mary Martin, Baby 
Snooks and Meredith Willson’s or- 
chestra as its stars. 

Bo * * 


As for that other prodigal from 
radio, Artie Shaw, the latest is that 
his comeback is going to be via the 
movies. Contracts are supposed to 
have been signed, calling for him to 
appear in a picture based on his own 
life. It might be a good idea, though, 
for Artie to take some acting lessons. 
Did you see his performance in 
“Dancing Co-Ed”? 

* 


* * 


It was practically a radio first- 
night when “Young Couple Wanted” 
opened at the Maxine Elliott Theater 
on Broadway. Martin Gabel, who 
plays Dr. John Wayne in Big Sister, 
was the director, and Arlene Francis 
(Betty in Betty and Bob) and Hugh 
Marlowe (Ellery Queen in the Sun- 
day-night adventures of that famous 

| detective, but don’t tell anyone we 
| gave the secret away) were the stars. 
| Audience and critics were just luke- 
| warm about the play, but they all 


H And Don Ameche is returning 
soon, too. Above, with Mrs. A. 


agreed that the folks from radio were 
every bit as expert behind footlights 
as they are behind microphones. 

* * * 

Barbara Stanwyck gave Jack Benny 
and Mary Livingstone a fancy horse- 
shoe made out of white carnations 
and inscribed with a big number 13 
as a present on the Bennys’ thirteenth 
wedding anniversary. Barbara and 
Bob Taylor, her husband, are great 

als and close neighbors of Jack and 

ary—and the horseshoe proved 
they’re not above a gag, either. 
* * * 


CBS program officials will think 
twice before they again decide to 
drop So You Think You Know Music 
from the air just before the Sunday 
afternoon New York Philharmonic 
concerts. Furious listeners sat right 
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down and wrote scorching letters, de- 
manding that their beloved program 
be put back—and right away, too! 
(On the other hand, this old cynic 
can’t help wondering if maybe the 
whole thing wasn’t especially staged 
to impress an undecided sponsor.) 
* * a 


Sign on Fred Waring’s dressing 
room door at the Vanderbilt Theater, 
where he and his gang broadcast 
their nightly NBC programs: ‘Fred 
Waring. Personal. Private. Quiet. 
Don’t Knock. Don’t Smoke. Don’t 
Talk. Don’t Chew Gum. Don’t Come 
In.” In other words—well, there 
aren’t any others. You get the idea. 

* * * 


Over at our house it isn’t the Pot 
O’ Gold program that keeps us home 
Tuesday nights—it’s the Aldrich 
Family. Having the chance to listen 
to that swell show is good luck 
enough. 

* * * 

Doesn’t Raymond Paige’s idea of 
using a hundred-piece orchestra to 
play musical comedy tunes (it’s on 
NBC-Blue Thursday nights at 8:00; 
E.S.T.) remind you just a little bit 
of using a sledge hammer to crack 
walnuts? pee | 


Trust Ben Bernie to do the unex- 


It's amazing —yow 
beauty soap better t 
fully mild, so muc 
lovely fragrance! Thank you: 


Long Island, N. Y- 


Now-more than ever--THE SOAP OF BEAUTIFUL WOMEN 
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ve made my favorite 
han ever. So wonder- 
h lather and such a 


i DEARBORN 
(Signed) ANNE Ww. 
(Mrs. James A. Dearborn) 


pico no change in wrapper! 


By DAN SENSENEY 


pected. An appendicitis operation 
kept him away from his Sunday 
afternoon show on CBS for only one 
broadcast. The: following Sunday he 
was back at work, talking into a 
microphone from a bed placed on the 
studio stage. It ought to keep Win- 
chell quiet, though. You can’t hit a 
man when he’s down. 
* * = 
Here’s another reason why Infor- 
mation Please should be one of your 
favorite shows. Quietly—so quietly 
that the news didn’t get out generally 
for more than a month—the sponsors 
of the program gave each of the hard- 
working NBC page boys who handle 
the crowds every Tuesday night a 
shiny, swanky cigarette lighter. 
* * * 


That Transcontinental Broadcasting 
System of Elliott Roosevelt’s has post- 
poned its starting date again, and it 
begins to look as if maybe the project 
is off indefinitely. 


* * * 

George Jessel’s hair is getting gray 
since he and Norma Talmadge sepa- 
rated. But as a matter of fact, it’s 
been gray for a good many years. 


@ Third of the returning prodi- 
gals: Dick, the singing Powell. 


George has only recently stopped 
touching it up, because now he doesn’t 
care whether he looks young or not. 

* * * 


It’s useless to try to talk to Sylvia 
Sidney—who plays the role of Sylvia 
Sidney in the CBS serial, Pretty Kitty 
Kelly—about anything but her infant 


Prade-Mark Rex 
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Now! A Great New Improvement in 


Beauty Soaps—AND CAMAY HAS IT! 


Let New Camay Help You 
to a Lovely Skin! 


Look for three beauty cleansing ad- 
vantages in this amazing new Camay 
—proved by our tests against 6 best-selling 
beauty soaps! Camay had greater mild- 
ness than any! Gave more abundant Jather 
in a short time! Had a fragrance that 
almost 2 out of 3 women voted for! 

Camay brings women a definite promise 
that its gentle thorough cleansing will help 
them in their search for a lovelier, more 
appealing skin...a more radiant com- 
plexion ... new allure! Get this wonderful 
new Camay at your dealer’s now! 


GREATER MILDNESS 


Amazing gentleness 
—foracomplexion £ 
that invites “close- 


lather that“comes  @«, 
quicker’ to bring rs 
out hidden > 
beauty. 


Refreshing, creamy £ 
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NEW, WINNING FRAGRANCE 


Fragrance that 
makes it heaven 
to hold you in 
his arms. 
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TANGEE 
the Cream Base 
q Lipstick gives you 
smooth, alluring lips 


Don’t let greasy, painted lips come ; 


between you and the man you love. Tangee 
lips are warm, soft and tempting, thanks 
to Tangee’s special cream base! 

This world-famous lipstick doesn’t blur 
or smear. It goes on smoothly, stays on, 
and helps prevent chapping. Tangee looks 
orange in the stick but magically changes, 
when applied, to your own most becoming 
shade of rose or red. 

Ask for Tangee Natural today. Try 
Tangee’s matching rouge, (Compact or 
Creme), and Tangee’s remarkably delicate 
face powder. See how naturally lovely they 
look together. When you want more vivid 
color, ask for Theatrical Red, Tangee’s 
new brilliant shade. 


Worlds Most Famous hoa: 


ANGSS 


ENDS THAT PAINTED LOOK == 


SEND FOR COMPLETE MAKE-UP SET 
ane George W. Luft Co., 417 Fifth Ave., New York 


City . Please rush ‘‘Miracle Make-up Set’’ of 
sample Tangee Lipsticks and Rouge in both Natural 
and Theatrical Red shades. Also Face Powder. I 
enclose 10¢ (stamps or coin). (15¢ in Canada.) 
Check Shade of Powder Desired: 


. 
I | 
i I 
| 

I 
1 CL) Peach (Light Rachel ( Flesh ] 
i CL) Rachel Dark Rachel O Tan | 
{ I 
i | 
| | 


Name Ree 
(lease Print) 


Street — 


City. ce State 


8 


WHAT'S NEW FROM COAST TO COAST (CONT.) 


son, whom she calls Stinky. Not that 
she doesn’t want to talk about other 
things, but she just can’t concentrate 
on anything else. Stinky’s father is 
Luther Adler, Broadway actor. And 
Stinky’s mother, at the moment, has 
no plans other than radio and taking 
care of Stinky. 


* * * 


CINCINNATI—Most of the time 
Hazel Turner is a singer, one of the 
five Novelty Aces who appear on 
Cincinnati's WLW—but for a little 
while each day she is Emmy Lou, the 
farm girl from out where the tall corn 
grows, 

Emmy Lou is backwoods through 
and through, dressed in gingham and 
sporting tightly-braided pigtails, a 
very different person from the smart- 
ly dressed, very modern Hazel Turner. 
But just the same, Emmy Lou is 
Hazel’s favorite person, and she loves 
the few minutes on the Novelty Aces’ 
daily Time to Shine program in which 
she impersonates the country girl. 
The listeners like Emmy Lou, too, so 
much so that recently an Emmy Lou 
fan club was organized in Hicksville, 
Ohio. 

Winning first prize in an amateur 
contest thirteen years ago was the 
stepping stone that brought Hazel 
into radio. Her brother, Harold Maus, 
who had already been in radio, de- 
cided if she was good enough to win 
a prize, she was good enough to be 
in his act three times a week—at a 
salary of one dollar each week. Emmy 
Lou was created while the Aces were 
working for station KFAD in Omaha. 
The program director of that station 
needed a rural girl .character, and 
Hazel was picked to create one, with 
the program director’s help. Since 
that day, Hazel’s led a double life, her 
own and Emmy Lou’s. 

* * * 


Jean Dickenson, bright star of the 
American Album of Familiar Music 
on NBC-Red Sunday nights, got good 
notices from the critics when she 
made her Metropolitan Opera debut, 
singing the role of Philine in “Mi- 
gnon.” Without having to listen too 
closely, youll probably be hearing 
her in one of the Met’s Saturday 
afternoon broadcasts before the sea- 
son ends. 
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program. 


Do you have trouble remembering | 


which member of the team of Free- 


man Gosden and Charles Correll is 
Amos and which is Andy? Here’s a 
way—provided you can remember it: 


there’s an os in both Amos and Gos- | 
And so the other member, 


den. 
Andy, must be Correll. Simple, huh? 


* * * 


The next time Elsie Hitz takes any- 


one to the theater, she’s going to find | 


out all about the play beforehand. 


The twin founders of Elsie’s fan club, | 


Mary and Margaret Gordon, aged 


sixteen, of Jersey City 
visit one of her Ellen Randolph 


came over to 


broadcasts on NBC, and after the 


program, for a treat, Elsie took them _ 
to see their very first stage play. The | 
show turned out to be very frank, not _ 


to say lurid, and now Elsie is busy 
explaining things to the girls’ mother. 


* * * 


When Alec Templeton came to New 
York a few weeks ago, NBC found 


itself smack in the middle of a de- 
mand for broadcast tickets that as- 
sumed Toscanini-like 


polls the most popular new star on 


the air, and everyone in Manhattan | 
wanted to be present at one of his | 
With reason, too. NBC 


broadcasts. 
gave him a party to celebrate his ar- 
rival in New York, and never has a 
radio personality so charmed a large 


group of hard-boiled writers, editors, || 
executives and press agents. Alec’s | 
love for life is so strong and electric | 


that it’s contagious. His latest almost 


incredible exploit has been to create | 
a complete symphony—in his head! | 
Although finished, it wasn’t down on | 
paper when I talked to Alec—he said | 


he’d call in a musical stenographer 


some time during the week and dic- | 


tate it. - 
* * * 
Radio’s busiest news commentator 


is twenty-seven-year-old Richard 


Brooks, ex-tramp, ex-ballplayer, ex- | 


reporter. On New York’s station 


WNEW, he does five fifteen-minute — | 


newscasts, six days a week. In addi- 
tion, he’s heard from regularly over 


NBC every Monday night, bringing 


you the news sensations of the week 
on Sammy Kaye’s Sensation Cigarette 


™ Very much the grown-up young ladies, Bonita Granville 
and Judy Garland wait for their escorts at the Troc. 


RADIO AND TELEVISION MIRROR — 


! proportions. _ 
Alec’s been voted in several radio 


h 
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in Temple University, in Philadelphia, 
playing varsity football and baseball. 
In 1932, when he graduated, he joined 
the Phillies’ baseball team, but quit 
f after four months to bum his way 
é around the country for a year and 
a half. On the road, he made a few 
dollars by writing a newspaper ar- 
ticle or so, and in St. Louis he nearly 
starved to death, but he was only 
twenty and it didn’t bother him. 

He finally ended up in New Orleans, 
where a poor family living on a flat- 
boat fed him for three months. While 
he was still there a friend wrote him 
about a job on the Philadelphia 
Record, so he left New Orleans as he 
had come—under a freight car. Un- 
til 1937 he was a sports reporter for 
several newspapers; then he quit and 
-came to New York. He’d never done 
any radio work, but he auditioned 
at WNEW and they put him on the 
air with one fifteen-minute program 
a day. His salary was ten dollars a 
week and room-rent alone cost him 
six, but he did his own laundry and 
managed to exist. 

His big break came when floods 
broke loose in Louisville, Ky. With 
only four dollars in his pocket, Dick 
decided to go see the fioods himself. 
He persuaded an airline to give him 
a pass and managed to get to Louis- 
ville, take a row-boat, and catch a 
_ plane back to New York—arriving 
fiat broke but with a great story. 

: From then on, Dick’s star was on 
its way up. One big story after big 
story he managed to get the inside 
track, and Governor Lehman chose 
him for his personal announcer. And 


i Dick first made news when he was 
4 
t 
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@ Aileen Pringle—remember her in the 
movies?—plays Anne Hill now in the 
CBS serial, Joyce Jordan, Girl Interne. 


now, despite his network commercial, 
he still devotes practically all his 
waking moments to WNEW where, 
incidentally, that original ten dollars 
has grown and grown. 


* * * 


One way to get yourself started in 
radio, it seems, is to sing in a rail- 
road station. 

That’s what Parker Watkins, colored 
tenor, did, and it worked out pretty 


well for him. A pipe organ had been 
installed in New York’s huge Penn- 
sylvania Terminal for Christmas, and 
for some reason or other it was re- 
tained to send its musical message 
to weary commuters long after the 
holly wreaths had been cleared away. 
One evening the organist, Banks Ken- 
nedy, was at the console when he 
noticed Parker, a fat colored boy, 
watching him. Jokingly, Banks sug- 
gested, “Why don’t you step up and 
sing a number?” To his amazement, 
Parker took him at his word, and for 
half ari hour serenaded the commut- 
ers in a rich, powerful tenor that 
soared out through the great station, 
clear and true above the rumble of 
trains and the shuffling of the crowd. 

Parker was no specialist—from a 
popular song, he drifted into an 
operatic aria, then into a spiritual. 
And at the end of his concert he made 
a little speech, suggesting that if any- 
one present were connected with the 
music world, he’d appreciate a chance 
to put his voice to work. There 
weren’t any impresarios in the crowd, 
but someone passed a hat, and Parker 
got $15 for his music. 

Every night after that for a week, 
he joined Kennedy and sang, until 
his audiences grew to 5,000 people and 
a whole row of ticket windows had 
to be closed to make room for the in- 
creasing crowds. About that time a 
newspaper front-paged the incident, 
and brought Parker to the attention 
of theater and radio men. He got a 
guest appearance on Benay Venuta’s 
Mutual- program, and was talking 
contract with Mutual when last heard 
from. 


HANDS AREA GIVE “AWAY 
-- SO RED AND CHAPPED! 


TIME WE'VE BEEN 
. OUT IN YEARS 


“DOES YOUR HUSBAND WANT TO 
” SHOW OFF YOUR CHAPPED, RED HANDS ?” 


PROUD OF YOUR 
= TOOKS AND HE WILE , 


, oe . 


BE, ONCE YOU GET 
YOUR HANDS LOOKING 
NICE WITH HINDS 
HONEY AND ALMOND 
CREAM 


ANT appealing, lovable hands? 

Don’t let housework and chilly 
winds spoil the looks of your hands. Use 
Hinds Honey and Almond Cream regularly 
to help guard against harsh chapping. 
Hinds is extra-creamy, extra-softening. 
Helps tone down harsh redness. Coaxes 
back a softer look and feel. Hinds feels 
good, does good to tender hands! Contains 
Vitamins A and D. $1, 50¢, 25¢, and 10¢ 
sizes at toilet goods counters. 


NEW! Hinds Hand Cream in jars— 
quick-softening! 10¢ and 39¢ sizes 


Copyright, 1940, Lehn & Fink Products Corp., Bloomfield, N. J. 


LOOK, FRANK —AND FEEL! EVEN ONE 
APPLICATION OF HINDS MAKES MY AWFUL 
CHAPPED HANDS LOOK SMOOTHER 


ITS EXTRA-CREAMY, EXTRA- 

SOFTENING. GOOD FOR yOu 
MEN, TOO_ AFTER DRIVING AND 
GARDENING. WE BEAUTY ADVISORS 
CERTAINLY BELIEVE IN HINDS 


THIS !S THE THANKS |! i DOING )\ 
< FOR you. 
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HINDS WORKS FAST — 


Beautiful Nan Gre lays Kathy 
Marshall in the NB Thursday- 
night serial, Those We Love. 


Jackie Westrope is something 

like Hollywood itself, a shiny 
package doublewrapped in the 
cellophane of enchantment and 
make-believe. 

Remember how you used to play 
house? Little girls would announce 
“T’ll be the Mama” and little boys 
would say “I’ll be the Papa.” Then 
would follow magic hours of play- 
ing grown-up persons with grown- 
up problems and responsibilities. 

The same aura of unreality seems 
to envelop the home and love of 
Nan, the Universal starlet and 
Kathy Marshall of the NBC serial, 
Those We Love, and Jackie, her 


Tie Marriage of Nan Grey and 


By KAY PROCTOR 


famous jockey husband. They are 
two enraptured youngsters playing 
at grown-up housekeeping in a per- 
fect doll house. 

Reality admits their home is a 
beautiful seven-room California 
bungalow set amidst two and one- 
half acres of trees, lawns and 
gardens in the valley north of 
Hollywood proper. Actually they 
are eighteen and twenty-three years 
old respectively and both busy at 
successful careers. The records 
prove they have been married for 
almost a year after a strange court- 
ship which began in adolescence. 


Facts, however, melt as snowflakes 
before the story-book quality which 
persists- about their life. 

Perhaps it is because they are so 
young and so terribly in love that 
they seem to be living in an en- 
chanted world. Perhaps it is be- 
cause they openly scorn the world- 
weary sophistication young moderns 
seem to affect these days. Or per- 
haps it is just because their ro- 
mance, from the very beginning, 
had a story-book flavor. 

She was thirteen years old and 
he only eighteen when they first 
met and fell in love! Jackie’s first 
memory of Nan is of a wide-eyed 
little girl with golden curls dashing 
into the paddock of Churchill Downs 
race track to ask him to win an im- 
portant race just for her! 

Jackie at that time was the idol 
of the American turf. Reared on a 
cattle raneh near Baker, Montana, 
he had started his career of jockey 
following the tragic death of his 
older brother, also a jockey, in an 
accident on the Caliente track. In 
his first sensational year he rode 
303 horses to victory, thus breaking 
a twenty-five-year record which has 
not again been bested. Wherever he 
went the picture was the same: he 
was the toast of the track with wild 
fans cheering the name of Westrope 
in the home stretch and betting 
their money, not on his mount, but 
on him. 

Throughout all the adulation he 
remained the same, a super-shy slip 
of a blonde boy, only five feet four 
and one-half inches tall and weigh- 
ing a mere 115 pounds, whose face 
always was wreathed in an engaging 
smile and whose whole heart was 
tuned to the rhythmic pounding of 
flying hooves. 

Nan, incidentally, frankly admits 
she tops her husband by a few 
pounds and a fraction of an inch 
but it doesn’t worry either of them 
in the slightest; he simply adds an 
extra lift to his shoes and she is 
careful to wear flat heels. They 
were embarrassed one night re- 
cently, however, when they at- 
tempted to visit a gambling ship 
with a crowd of young folk for a 
lark. Nan, who was under age at 
that time, was admitted without 
question while Jackie was turned 


fe 
® 
Le 


INCREDIBLE COURTSHIP OF NAN GREY 


down and told he ought to be home 
with his parents! 

Caught up in the adulation of the 
sensational jockey that spring at 
Churchill Downs was a little girl 
from Houston, Texas, whose father 
was giving her the grand treat of 
a week with him at the racing meet. 
Her name was Eschol Miller and in 
her wildest flights of fancy she could 
not have pictured the future which 
lay just ahead. She did not dream 
that six months hence she would 
wear a new name, Nan Grey, and 
be under contract to a leading mo- 
tion picture company in Hollywood. 
She did not know she was destined 
to become one of the original “Three 
Smart Girls,” or the heroine of such 
movies as “Tower of London” and 
“The Invisible Man Returns.” And 
radio, in which she was to play one 
of the leading roles in a serial to 
run over 100 weeks, was entirely 
beyond her horizon. 

Only two things occupied her 
mind—her secret worship of the 
slim boy whom a crowd cheered 
each afternoon, and the scrap book 
in which she pasted all the news- 
paper accounts of his daily exploits, 
despite the fact she never had met 
him. 

On a brave impulse one afternoon 
she slipped away from her father 
and, with a chum, made her way 
to the paddock where she came face 
to face with her hero astride a 
mount (Continued on page 58) 


Perhaps it is because 
they are so young and 
so much in love that 
they are living in an 
Enchanted world. Nan 
was 13 and Jackie [7 
when they fell in love. 
Left, their dream house. 


Me EET ES Ss RE Se TW eet ee ee oa 


THE ROMAN 


Aaere tye St 
gh ea ees Te 


m Beginning the vividly dramatic novel of radio's popular heroine, who met 


new love where she least expected it—even though she thought her heart 


was locked tightly, forever, upon the memory of the man she had lost 


HAT was it about Drew 
Sinclair that had sent Helen 
Trent’s mind racing back- 
wards, backwards into depths of 
memory she had tried so long to 
close away? 
It was not that he was so like 
Dennis Fallon ... . rather, perhaps, 
_it was because he was so unlike that 
_ daredevil Irishman who had torn 
hrough life welcoming danger as a 
friend. Drew Sinclair would not 
welcome danger. He would fight it, 
bitterly, angrily, with all of his 
abundant energy and every facet of 
- his diamond-sharp brain. 
_ She rose and moved restlessly 
about the perfectly appointed living 
room of the apartment. It was after 
dinner, Agatha Anthony, her elderly 
friend and living-companion, had 
gone to bed; she was alone. Looking 
around her, feeling the flattering 
touch of silk against her skin, she 
smiled. Hollywood! You lived ina 
hotel-apartment that cost two hun- 
dred and fifty dollars a month, you 
dressed for dinner in one of your 
score of evening gowns—and then 
you spent the evening alone. Alone, 
and wondering, no doubt, how soon 
your bank-account would dwindle 
_away to nothing. But, with all this 
| show, you accomplished one impor- 
tant thing. You kept up “the front” 
you showed that you weren’t 
rrying—and, eventually, you got 
other job. 
Just as she had, this very day. 
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The Romance of 


Phillippe Cosmetics. 


She would take the job, of course, 
because she needed it desperately— 
but just the same, there was some- 
thing strange about it, something 
not quite right. And the strange- 
ness had nothing to do with Drew 
Sinclair himself. It was something 
apart from him, something of which 
he had as little knowledge as she 
herself. : 

It was three months, now, since 
“Heaven on Wheels,” the first mo- 
tion picture for which Helen had de- 
signed costumes, had been released. 
By all the laws of suceess and 
Hollywood, that fabulously popular 
picture should have made her one 
of Hollywood’s first designers. Yet 
Steinbloch, who had produced it, 
had nothing more for her to do, and 
it had brought two other offers of a 
contract—one, immediately, from 
Independent Pictures, which she 
had refused, hoping for something 
better. And one, today, Drew Sin- 
clair, head of Sentinal Studios. 

Drew Sinclair had been in Europe 
when “Heaven on Wheels” was re- 
leased, but press comment and the 
reports of his own Hollywood 
agents had interested him enough 
so that he’d sent Helen a cable: 
“Please contact me when I return 
in two weeks.” 

After that, though Sinclair had 
returned to Holly wood—silence. She 
called his office, only to be told by a 
frosty-voiced secretary that “Mr. 
Sinclair was out.’”’ She sent him a 


I r Trent is based on the radio serial of 


/ the manufacturers of Edna Wal- 
pe Tune it in over 
12:30 P. M., Eastern time. 


letter, a telegram. At last, she had 
her answer—a curt note telling her 
he had no immediate production 
plans. And that, she knew from 


her reading of the gossip columns, ~ 


was untrue. Then, only this morn- 


ing, the same secretary telephoned 


and in a voice that had completely 
thawed out, invited her to come to 
Sinclair’s office immediately. 

The interview had been normal 


enough, at first. It had, in fact, been - 


tremendously brisk and business- 
like. This was her first meeting 
with Drew Sinclair, the young pro- 
duction genius of Sentinal, and she 
was, for a time, overwhelmed by 
his virile personality as well as by 
the luxury of the office in which he 
received her. 
The first impression Drew Sin- 


clair gave was one of strength— 


strength both physical and mental. 
Here was a man, she thought, who 
drove straight through to whatever 
he wanted. His features were blunt 
and deeply carved, and his heavy 
eyebrows and his hair looked as 
though they would be rough to the 
touch. Then, as they bent together 
over the book of sketches she had 
brought, she noticed his hands and 
saw, with a shock of surprise, that 
they belonged to an artist; they 
were muscular, like the rest of his 
body, but they were also delicate, 
finely modeled, with long, sensitive 
fingers. 

He talked steadily, like a man 
whose mind had been made up long 
ago. “I saw ‘Heaven on Wheels,’ 
Mrs. Trent. Your costumes were 
wonderful—really new and orig- 
inal. I’d like you to think about 
doing the clothes for a new picture 
I’m planning—here’s the script, you 
might take it home, I think it can 
0 a better job of persuading than 
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for the duration of the picture be 
agreeable to you?” 

“T—think so,” she said in a care- 
fully casual voice. 

He flipped over the pages of the 
scrapbook carelessly; she could have 
sworn he didn’t see a single sketch. 
And then it happened. One of his 
impatiently moving hands touched 
hers. He looked up, straight into 
her eyes. He seemed to see her, 
really see her, for the first time. 

It was the strangest thing, Helen 
thought, remembering. Apparently 
he felt no embarrassment as their 
glances met and held. She herself 
was blushing, but he simply stared, 
utterly absorbed. And yet there 
was no rudeness in his gaze; it was 
only that he had just caught sight 
of something that interested him 
very much. 

Abruptly, he looked away and 
straightened up. “I hope you had 
a pleasant vacation, Mrs. Trent,” he 
said formally. . 

“Vacation? I*haven’t been on a 
vacation,” she said, bewildered. 

“But you were out of town!” 

BINO oo 

“You must have been! I’ve been 
trying to get to see you for weeks. 
It was only when I read your name 
in the paper this morning—in the 
list of guests at the Stanwood wed- 
ding—that I knew you were back 
in town.” 


UT I wasn’t away,” she reiter- 
ated. “As a matter of fact, 
I’ve been trying to see you for 
weeks, too—I only stopped when I 
got your note telling me you had no 
immediate production plans:” 

He frowned, and snapped, “I sent 
no such letter!”  Irritably he 
pressed one of the bank of buttons 
on his desk. “Miss Lawson,” he said 
when his sleek, lovely secretary 
appeared, ‘‘there seems to be some- 
mistake. Mrs. Trent tells me 
she has not been out of town on 
a vacation, that she has been trying 
to see me as earnestly as I’ve been 
trying to see her, and that I sent her 
a letter saying I had no production 
plans. Didn’t you call Mrs. Trent’s 
home, send her telegrams?” 

“Why—yes,” said the girl. “They 
told me on the telephone Mrs. Trent 
was away and had left no forward- 


Photo by Seymour, Chicago. Specially posed by Virginia Clark as Helen Trent 


™ But she had hardly turned the first page of the script when 
af her maid entered. "Mrs. Drew Sinclair is here to see you, 
rs. [rent,"" she announced. ‘Helen stifled her amazement. 


1 


Sarg 


ing address.” She was carrying it 
off well, but Helen was sure she was 
badly frightened. 

“Did you ever type a letter to her 
in which I said I had no production 
plans?” Sinclair pursued. 

“Oh, no, Mr. Sinclair. No, I can’t 
understand how that could have 
happened—unless it was another 
letter, and it got mixed up—” 

There was a long, uncomfortable 
silence. 

Sinclair broke it. “Well, Mrs. 
Trent, the important thing is that 
we did finally make connections. I’ll 
find out later exactly what hap- 
pened. In the meantime, will you 
take the script home and read it and 
let me know your decision?” 


ELEN rose, accepting the hint 

the interview was over. As 

she left, she stole a glance at the 

secretary. She was still standing 

there, very neat, very poised, but 
with despair in her face. 

It was all very mysterious—just 
the sort of mystery that would have 
delighted Dennis Fallon. .. . 

Oh, Dennis, Dennis!—Sometimes 
it still came, that cutting pang of 
grief that she had first known when 
they told her Dennis was dead. 

How was it possible to live with 
a memory for so long? For days, 
weeks, she would follow the way 
of her life, knowing that Dennis was 

_dead, had been dead for two years 


_ realization that she missed him, 
* would always miss him and could 


' Perhaps the dangers they had 
faced together had made her love 
im more than it was right to love 
any man. 
‘ause she met him for the first time 
e darkest point of her own life. 
e looked back upon the Helen 
f of those days as she would 
She 
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_ —and then, out of nowhere, came 


Or perhaps it was be- | 


perilous days! 


had thought that life was ending 
for her, when in reality it was just 
beginning. Thirty-five years old, be- 
wildered, frightened, she had faced 
the world and found it ugly... . It 
was Martin Trent who had wanted 
the divorce, not she. She would 
have been satisfied—not happy, but 
satisfied—to live forever as his 
drudge, his cook, his shadow. Mar- 
tin was always irritable and fre- 
quently cruel, but he was her 
husband. It had seemed unthink- 
able that he should cast her aside 
for someone younger and more 
beautiful, and after the divorce she 
had felt unwanted, lenely with that 
bitter loneliness that comes only to 
a woman who believes she has lost 
her youth, her beauty, her self- 
respect. 

It was Agatha Anthony she had 
to thank for bringing her back to 
life, helping her and encouraging 
her while she found a job and re- 
built herself spiritually and physi- 
cally. That was a debt she could 
never repay. Even caring for Aga- 
tha now, when she was old and 
crippled, was little enough return 
for the help Agatha had given her. 

Then Dennis had entered her life 
—entered it as he did all things, 
suddenly and dramatically. There 
must be magic in the Irish; at any 
rate, there had been magic in Den- 
Even that first afternoon, when 
he had jumped into her cab and 
commanded the driver to race 
through traffic to an office-building 
which was the last place in the 
world Helen wanted to visit—even 
then, she had trusted him. And 
later, she still trusted him enough 
to consent when he urged her to 
quit her humdrum job in Mary 
Steward’s dress shop and work with 
him as a secret-service operative. 

How he had loved those mad, 
The scent of dan- 
ger was sweeter than any perfume 


“saw the eyes. 


~ nounced like this. 


to him—and because he loved it, so__| 


had she. Their pursuits had led them 
across land and sea, into ocean 
liners and luxury hotels and railway ~ 
trains and miserable squalid hovels, - 


but always Dennis had had a smile 


for every hardship, every hazard. 

Once he had been missing for 
days, lost at sea. They told her he 
had been drowned in a capsized life- 
boat, but she had not believed it. 
And at last he had _ returned, 
safe.... 

But the swiftly-paced life he led 
had taken its toll of Dennis. Death: 
came not as he would have wished 
it, in the midst of adventure, but 
stealthily, slowly. They had called 
it heart disease. They might better 
have said his heart had had too 
much of living. 

He had died only a month before 
he and Helen were to have been 
married. 

Well .. . and here she was; two 
years later, about to sign a contract 
with Hollywood’s most famous 
young producer to design clothes at 
two thousand dollars a week. Under 
such circumstances, surely. it was 
unproductive to think about the 
past. ; 

Helen picked up the script Drew 
Sinclair had given her. It would be 
good to work again. | 

She had hardly turned the first 
page when her maid opened the 
door. : 

‘Mrs. Drew Sinclair is here to see 
you, Mrs. Trent,’ she announced. | 

Helen stifled her amazement. She 
had known, of course, that Drew 
Sinclair was married, but she had 
never met his wife. “Ask her to 
come in, Louise,” she said. 

Mrs. Sinclair entered, a moment 

later—or, more exactly, she made 
an entrance. At sight of her, Helen 
wondered where she had seen her 
before. She was tall, voluptuous, 
dressed in a glittering cloth-of- 
evening gown that revealed every 
curve of her body. Her hair was 
determinedly blonde, and her face 
was pretty and gracious until you 
And continuously, 
be zeiminded Helen of someone she 
pRnown years ago. 
Please forgive me, Mrs. Trent,” 
he said in a high-pitched, bird- 
like voice, “for running in unan- 
I’d have tele- 
phoned—but I was afraid if I asked 
you to do a very special favor for 
me over the telephone you might 
say ‘No.’’”’ And she laughed self- 
consciously. 

Helen murmured something po- 
lite. She knew now where she had 
seen Mrs. Sinclair before. In the 
movies, of course. Before her mar- 
riage she had been Sandra Michael, 
a star of the silent films but, because 
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unsuccessful after 


of her voice, 
sound came in. 

“When Drew and I saw ‘Heaven 
on Wheels,’ ”’ she was continuing, “I 
simply raved about the gowns. I 
said to Drew—do you know my 
husband, Mrs. Trent?” 

“Why, T’ve—met him,” 
said cautiously. 


Helen 


af ELL, anyway, I told him, ‘I 

simply must have that won- 
derful woman design a dress for 
me. Why, she’s terrific!’ And now 
that’s what I’ve come to beg you 
to do, Mrs. Trent! I usually have 
my clothes done by Reginald Pea- 
body—he’s Mr. Sinclair’s head cos- 
tumier—but—well—” She spread 
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touched kers. 


her hands in a helpless gesture, in- 
dicating that Mr. Peabody would 
just have to get along as best he 
could, now that an authentic genius 
had appeared. 

“Td be very happy to do some 
sketches for you to see, of course,” 
Helen said. 

“I want you to do a very special 
kind of dress for me—an evening 
gown for a reception I’m giving for 
Prince and Princess Carnov—” And 
then, for a few minutes, Mrs. Sin- 
clair explained her idea of a stun- 
ning evening dress—something in 
yellow and purple, because they 
were the Carnov colors, and— 

Helen repressed a shudder at 
Mrs. Sinclair’s mention of the color 


i 


Photo by Seymour, Chicago, specially posed ay Reese Taylor as Drew Sinclair and 
Virginia Clark as Hel 


len Trent 


@ And then it happened. One of his impatiently moving hands 
He looked up, Straight into her eyes. And 
he seemed to see her, really see her, for the first time. 


scheme. “Yes... yes,” she nodded. 

“Now, you’re sure you won't be 
too busy?”’ queried Mrs. Sinclair at 
last. “I mean, with all your other 
work—I wouldn’t care to burden 
you.” 

“No, as a matter of fact I’m not 
busy at all just now,” Helen said. 

Mrs. Sinclair expressed surprise 
and horror. ‘You mean a wonder- 
ful designer like you isn’t busy 
every minute? Why, I should think 
the studios would be simply throw- 
ing work at you!” 

“Hardly,” Helen smiled. “Al- 
though I may sign with one in the 
next day or so.” 

“Of course, if all the producers 
were like (Continued on page 68) 
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By KIRTLEY BASKETTE 


m Poise, fame, happiness— 
all these came to Basil Rath- 
bone because, though he was 
afraid of life, he met and 


married a very wise woman 


Rathbone’s life—and he’ll tell 

you this himself—befell him one 
afternoon back in 1921. He never 
knew anything about it until two 
years later. But he’s still living it 
today. 

That was the afternoon he walked 
out on the stage of a Broadway 
theater and in the audience a 
woman saw him for the first time. 
She turned to her companion at 


Ta highest adventure in Basil 
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MARRIAGE 


@ The Basil Rathbones 
celebrate his success- 
ful radio series, The 
Adventures of Sherlock 
Holmes, heard Monday 
nights over NBC-blue. 


BROUGHT HIM EVERYTHING 


once and said, “There is the man I 
would like to marry.” Two years 
later, at a Manhattan party, Basil 
and that woman met. Before the 
party was over they were in love. 
A few weeks later they were mar- 
ried. Thus began the most roman- 
tic adventure of the man who plays 
Sherlock Holmes every Monday 
night on NBC—the adventure he 
still shares with the lady of his 
heart, Mrs. Basil Rathbone. 

High in the wooded hills of Bel- 
Air, Hollywood’s exclusive residen- 
tial park, stands today a monument 
to that romantic adventure — the 
perfect marriage of Basil Rathbone 
and Ouida Bergere. It is a massive 
French chateau type house with big 
rooms, full of comfortable chairs, 
books, old prints, volumes of sym- 
phony recordings and comfortable 
things. 

Outdoors in the big yard, five 
dogs bark, two cats purr, canaries 
sing and one tortoise does what- 
ever a tortoise does in the way 


of saying all’s right with the world 

Inside and upstairs a _ rosy- 
cheeked baby girl occasionally pro- 
tests the limitations of infant life 
with a ladylike gurgle. She is their 
newly adopted daughter, Barbara 
Cynthia, six months old, the cur- 
rent apple of both Ouida and Basil 
Rathbone’s eyes. Until war called 
a few months ago, the laughter of 
a blissful young married couple, 
Basil’s son, Rodion, and his wife, 
rang through the house. 

This is home to Sherlock Holmes, 
a home boy, if there ever was one. 
It is a home that clearly announces 
the happy fullfilment of an unusual 
and perfect love story—with suc- 
cess, health, wealth and lasting 
happiness. 

That the Rathbones have all of 
these things is beyond dispute. No 
actor on the screen matches Basil’s 
record of flawless performances. 
None in Hollywood is busier, more 
sought after, more respected. No 
freelance (Continued on page 89) 
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u Introducing an exciting 


new radio hero, Dr. Jerry, 


who fights with all his | 


heart to win the love of 


a girl and the friendship 


of a town which hates him 


back in the comfortable chair 

and let his eyes wander around 
the spacious office in farewell. He 
loved the place. He loved the whole 
atmosphere of the vast, important 
Medical Foundation. He loved the 
faint perfume of ether, the crisp 
rustle of the nurses’ starched uni- 
forms; loved the immense, efficient 
plant dedicated to,.the soothing of 
pain. And he would miss it, he 
realized grimly ... miss it badly. 

“Something’s on your mind, lad- 
die.” Dr. Abercrombie’s glance was 
keen. 

Jerry Malone’s serious face broke 
into a grin at the older man’s per- 
ception. In all of his years of work 
under the brilliant head of the 
Foundation, he had never been able 
to surprise that clever Scotch mind, 
that almost uncanny Scotch intu- 
ition. Well, he had a surprise for 
Abercrombie this time! 

“Yes sir. I’m afraid I’m leaving. 
Decided suddenly last night. The 
more I think of Belmore, the mad- 
dermiget. Sol. .7 

“Belmore!” roared Abercrombie. 
“And what’s Belmore? A pin-head 
on the map! A wee sma’ town no- 
body ever heard of and nobody ever 
will. Ye’ve already wasted that 
fine talent of yours a year in Bel- 
more. Are ye content to live and 
dee a country doctor when ye might 
be a wurrld famous surgeon, doing 
good for thousands? 

“Ah, laddie, ye forrce my hand! 
I didna mean tae tell ye this just 
yet, but ye hae a chance here not 


ye DR. MALONE leaned 
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one in a thousand gets. I’m not 
growing any younger, and I’ve a 
mind tae train ye for my post here, 
if ye’ve not set your stubborn head 
on throwing yourself away com- 
pletely.” 

“J... .I had no idea . 
Jerry. 

“Think on it, laddie. What’s Bel- 
more got tae offer compared with 


..’ began 


the chances ye hae right here?” 

“Nothing,” said Dr. Malone slow- 
ly. “Nothing but...” 

“There’s more tae this than meets 
the eye,” accused Abercrombie. “Is 
it a gurrl? And only a year ago | 
heard ye vowing ye’d never marry 
until ye had your career under con- 
trol, swearing that no woman would 
get a second look from ye until ye 
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had yourself established. And now 
for the sake of some gurrl ye’re go- 
ing to throw aside the biggest op- 
portunity likely to come to a man 
of your years. Laddie, I’m disap- 
pointed in ye!” 

Jerry Malone leaned forward 
eagerly. “No. Don’t say that,” 
he protested. “Let me tell you first. 
Let me tell you what happened. Let 
me tell you why I’ve got to go back 
and fight it out with Belmore.” 

“Ttll have to be good,” warned 
Abercrombie. 

“Tt is!” Jerry declared. “Give me 
just a minute to decide where to 
start. There’s been so much packed 
into these twelve months... .” 


HE story really started on the 

dining car. There was only one 
seat left when Jerry went in for 
luncheon. He gave the girl across 
the table no more than a polite 
glance when he asked, ‘May I sit 
opposite you?” 

“Certainly, doctor,” she had re- 
plied astonishingly, in a clear, 
laughing voice. 

Then he had taken a closer look 
at the friendly blue eyes set in 
startling black lashes, hair the color 
of honey, a lovely mouth, grave and 
carefully prim at the moment, but 
ready to break into a curved smile. 

“Don’t tell me I’ve left a stetho- 
scope dangling around somewhere! 
How can you tell I’m a doctor?” 

“That’s easy. I’ve been nursing 
at the Medical Foundation, and, of 
course, all of the nurses know the 
brilliant Dr. Malone. I’m needed at 
home right now, so I’m going back 
to a little town you’ve probably 
never heard of . . . Belmore.” 

“Indeed I have heard of it. I’m 
taking over Dr. Barnett’s practice 
there.” 

At the unconcealed surprise in 
her face, Jerry found himself won- 
dering for just a minute exactly 
why he was doing this thing that 
surprised him no less than it had all 
his friends. He had been happy at 


Presenting an episode, in the life of Young 
Doctor Malone, hero of the radio serial 
of the same name, heard Monday through 
Friday mornings at 11:15, E. S. T., on NBC- 
Blue, and sponsored by Post Bran Flakes. 
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the Medical Foundation for five 
years and his work was recognized 
and valued. But, when he had 
heard that old Doctor Barnett was 
retiring, Jerry had acted on im- 


pulse, drawn his savings from the 


bank, bought the old doctor’s small 
practice in Belmore, and found him- 
self on the train bound for a com- 
pletely strange little village almost 
before he knew what had happened. 
All he knew was that he wanted 
general practice in a small com- 
munity ... wanted it badly enough 
to venture all of his years of train- 
ing on the chance that he was doing 
the right thing. 

Looking back and thinking of all 


that meeting with Ann Richards on “~ 


the train had meant, Jerry could 
not believe that he had said good- 
bye so casually to her when they 
left the train at Belmore, had let 
her go without a second thought. 

She came back into his mind for 
a fleeting moment when he saw the 
grim set of Nurse Kate’s mouth, her 
steely eyes that refused to meet his, 
heard her flat, coarse voice. Nurse 
Kate had grown grey in Dr. Bar- 
nett’s service, but time evidently 
had not had a softening effect, nor 
had the sight of suffering. 

“Of course J’ll keep her on,” 
young Dr. Malone had promised the 
older man. “I'll need someone who 
knows your patients, knows the 
town. Delighted to have her.” 

“Good,” said Dr. Barnett. “She’s 
a none too happy woman, difficult 
at times, especially now because 
she’s upset at the thought of a 
change.” 

But it was Dr. Malone who was 
upset when he realized just what 
a problem Nurse Kate was apt to 
be. The first patient to arrive was 
kindly Mr. Mead. His case was easy 
to diagnose. He needed an opera- 
tion for gallstones before too many 
weeks passed. Jerry told him so. 
Then it was that Nurse Kate com- 
mitted the unpardonable sin. 

“No such a thing!” she argued. 
“Dr. Barnett never had to operate 
on you, Mr. Mead. If you'll take 
my advice, you'll get an opinion 
from an older man over at the 
Capital. He...” with a defiant jerk 
of the head toward Jerry, “is 
mighty young, and I’ve noticed 
young men are a deal too handy 
with the knife.” 

The second patient was sweet, 
gentle little Mrs. Penny who needed 
injections for anaemia. Dr. Malone 
prescribed them. 

“I knew a sick woman who had 
injections and she died!” Nurse Kate 
informed Mrs. Penny darkly. 

Jerry was shocked. It was an un- 
heard of breach of professional eti- 
quette for a nurse to question a 


Illustration by Griffith Foxley 


doctor’s decision in the presence of 
a patient; or anywhere else for that 
matter. And he was as much be- 
wildered by the passionate dislike 
with which Nurse Kate regarded 
him as by her words. His careful 
reprimand brought on an astonish- 
ing storm of temper, brought Nurse 
Kate’s furious resignation and her 
threat to run him out of town. 

Jerry shrugged his shoulders, 
half in amusement, half in irritation 
at the ugly scene. But he did not 
take Nurse Kate seriously as a 
powerful enemy until several days 
later when the members of the in- 
fluential Ladies Allegiance League 
began to transfer their patronage to 
the doctor in the next town. He had 
counted on that group to keep him 
going until he had established his 
own practice. 

The only really bright spot in the 
first week had been his second 
meeting with Ann Richards. He had 
been called to the Murrays, where 
he found Ann already there, pre- 
paring for his arrival. Before the 
difficult birth of the Murray heir 
had been completed, he realized 
that Ann was a superb surgical 
nurse. Before he had bade her 
good night at her door, he had hired 
himself a new assistant. 

Before the week was out, he had 
a complete new household. ‘“Pen- 
ny’, as his anaemic patient pre- 
ferred to be called, was delighted 
to abandon her far too strenuous 
duties as a cleaning woman and 
move into the new doctor’s kitchen. 
Will Prout, the garrulous station 
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agent who had been courting her for 
thirty years liked the change, too, 
and enlarged his devotion to include 
the doctor as well as the doctor’s 
cook and warm kitchen. And 
twelve-year-old Bun Dawson took 
it for granted that he was as indis- 
pensable to the doctor as the doctor 


was to him. The by-products of: 


most of Bun’s social contacts were 
bruises, sprains, cuts, contusions and 
minor breaks. Since his father 
worked long hours and his step- 
mother resented the bother of ban- 
daging the boy, Bun found it 
practical to work off his considera- 
ble gauze and iodine bill by running 
errands. 


HE ready and warm friendship 

of this little group blinded the 
young doctor to the wildfire gossip, 
the suspicion and fear that was 
springing up as a result of Nurse 
Kate’s harangues against him. Not 
until he heard her boast, jeeringly, 
that she had persuaded his first 
patient, Mr. Mead, not to have the 
essential operation for gall stones, 
not until he heard that she was 
circulating a petition to have him 
removed from. the post of Health 
Officer did he begin to realize how 
very serious her opposition to him 
might become. 
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But there was more than just the 
venom of an embittered old maid 
behind the petition to remove him 
from office. John Bogert, richest 
man in town, was behind it, too. 
After repeated calls had taken him 
to the miserable fringe of slum 
dwellings near Bogert’s mattress 
factory, Dr. Malone investigated a 
refuse dump that was a pest center 
of contagion, and, by his authority 
as Health Officer, ordered Bogert 
to remove it. 

Bogert was cynical in his cool 
offer of a bribe, angry at Jerry’s 
refusal of it. The removal of the 
dump was an expensive business, 
costing far more than the good 
health of a few worthless workmen, 
in the opinion of Bogert. He meant 
to make Dr. Malone pay for the 
whole matter dearly. He meant to 
get rid of him as quickly as possi- 
ble, because the mattress factory 
was not his only interest in Bel- 
more, not the only place where an 
idealistic young man who believed 
in such stupid things as civic wel- 
fare, could make trouble. Yes, Dr. 
Malone would have to go, and the 
sooner the better. 

Fewer and fewer came the calls 
for the doctor. Patients were far 
between, and those who did come 
were the worried workmen from 
across the tracks who explained, in 
embarrassment and in desperate ap- 
peal, “I can’t pay right now, Doc, 
but please help me.” 

“Maybe I’m not the right man 
for private practice,” Jerry mused 
out loud to Ann during one of the 


@ Bent on tarring and feathering Jerry and running him out of town, 
the mob was in an angry mood—but Ted Hudson was angrier still. 


rare moments when he allowed de- 
pression to grip him. “Maybe the 
whole thing was a mistake.” 

“Of course it isn’t a mistake,” 
Ann protested. “Just wait until 
word gets around what a wonderful 
surgeon you are. Small towns are 
funny. But as soon as people you’ve 
helped spread the word about how 
good you are, everyone will be back. 
And after all, you’re not fighting 
entirely alone. Penny adores you. 
Will Prout will fight anyone who 
says a word against you. Bun wor- 
ships you. And you have a pretty 
fair nurse who thinks well of you, 
too.” 

“You're not only a wonderful 
nurse,’ responded Jerry, ‘“you’re 
also a wonderful girl, Ann. I think 
youre...” Jerry caught himself. 
Ann was beautiful. Ann was de- 
lightful. Ann was intelligent and 
sweet. But he must not let himself 
think of the way her blue eyes 
lighted when she looked up at him, 
must not think of how soft her hair 
would be to touch. His work came 
first. Not until he had really in- 
sured his future could he begin to 
think of sharing it. 

-“And ...as you say,” he finished 
lamely. “I’m not alone.” 

Ann’s shining faith cheered him 
for a few hours, but that same night 
he felt really beaten when a fright- 
ened call took him to the Mead 
farm. He found Mr. Mead writhing 
with intolerable pain. An immedi- 
ate operation was necessary. There 
were not even minutes to waste. 
Through (Continued on page 77) 
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Listen to Alec Templeton 
Time Mondays on NBC-Red. 


= A lesson in finding true happiness—read this inspiring 


revelation by a star who has spent his 


HAVE the blessed privilege of 

making my own world. All the 

men are big and strong and 
handsome, all the women are beau- 
tiful, and there are no things in my 
world but pleasant things. 

This week, for instance, my room 
has a golden floor, and my piano is 
of rosewood inlaid with shimmering 
pearl; I look out over spacious 
English lawns’ to a green wood in 


the distance. Of course, this is 
rather new. Last week I preferred 
a rough brick floor under the 


thatched roof of an Irish cottage, 
with the sea and white sails under 
the cliffs. Next week—well, I 
haven’t decided, and I’d welcome 
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By ALEC TEMPLETON 


your suggestions. You see, I can 
have anything I want. 

I try to be tactful, but I can’t 
help laughing whenever someone is 
sorry for me, because I can’t see. 
Actually, you know, I’M sorry for 
him. He, poor fellow, has to live 
in a world which others have made 
and which he can’t change. I don’t 
have to see anything but the good 
and the happy and the beautiful, 
and when I decide something in my 
world could be better—presto! I 
change it. 

Now about you. Perhaps you 
haven’t as much money as you think 


life in darkness 
you need. But that’s not really a 
handicap. Actually, it makes you 
one of my fortunate kin. You and 
I are luckier than we know—be- 
cause we aren’t burdened by non- 
essentials. 

Among other things, we can hope. 
There’s always tomorrow with us, 
another day when glorious things 
can happen. If a bad break comes 
along, we can tear out the page and 
say to ourselves, “That was yester- 
day. Something nice is going to 
happen tomorrow.” Looking for- 
ward is so much fun that sometimes 
it seems a shame to reach our goal, 
since now we can’t have the joy of 
looking (Continued on page 55) 
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= Beginning an exciting and unique 
series of biographies—personal 
histories of radio characters you 
have come fo love. In these pages 
you'll meet each member of the 
vital Barbour Family, to learn his 
past and understand his innermost 


thoughts. Start now to—meet 


The Barbours 


a cane was as familiar to One 
Man’s Family listeners as the 
organ theme, ‘Destiny Waltz.” 

Once in a while you can hear it 
now, rather faintly, if you are lis- 
_ tening for it. The cane sounds the 

limping approach of Paul, first son 
of the Barbour family. 

In the early days of 1917, Paul 
hurried to the first recruiting sta- 
tion to open in San Francisco; then 
to Newport News and across the 
Atlantic with the vanguard of the 
American Expeditionary Forces. 

The winter snows found him at 
an airdrome somewhere behind the 
lines, where he watched yellow- 
headed _ kids fall in flames before the 
bursting fire of the Vickers. The 
experience burned a horrible pic- 
ture in Paul’s mind. The memory 
has never left him. 

He came home in 1919 a widower, 
a permanent casualty of the war, 
and an uncompromising propagan- 
dist for peace. Doctor Thompson, 
family physician of the Barbour 
family, has never definitely com- 
mitted himself on the question of 
shell-shock, but the inference is 
there. Shell-shock intermittently is 
indicated in his demeanor. , 

Paul’s greatest war tragedy, how- 
ever, was not a shattered leg, or 
possible shell-shock or the memory 
of pilots who never came back, but 
a shattered romance. When memo- 
ries of the war fling open a shutter 
back in Paul’s mind, before him 
stands a white cross marking the 
grave of an American war nurse. 

Much of the story of the war 
nurse remains untold, although 


Ore the year 1937, the tap of 
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Paul has dropped fragments, which 
have been pieced together by the 
family. ~ 

Paul’s plane was shot down in 
France. He spent many weeks in 
an American hospital behind the 
lines. He fell in love with a nurse, 
and as soon as he was in a wheel 
chair, they were married. 

Then came the influenza epi- 
demic. His wife, whom Paul had 
never known, except for hurried 


PAUL BARBOUR 


goodnight kisses in the candlelight 
of the hospital ward, was among 
the first to die. 

Paul came home violently embit- 
tered against war. For many years 
the girls Paul had known since boy- 
hood were treated with a cool, pro- 
fessional neglect. As the years 
have passed, he has grown more 
tolerant toward women. 

Whatever members of the Bar- 
bour (Continued on page 73) 
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‘Gud Sette senne 


a "Just a modest little 


grey home in the west," 


says Jack Benny, as he 


proudlyshows youaround 


the house he and Mary 


dreamed about for years 


™ They've been making you laugh 
for many Sundays. Now Jello-O's 
ace comedian can have his laugh, 
too. Who wouldn't be happy with 
a charming wife, a sweet daughter 
and a home he's always yearned for? 


@ The den's center of attraction is its enormous @ Little Joan visits her mother's luxurious bed- 
fire-place. Soft rose beige is the color scheme. room with the latest style in joined twin beds. 


LAUG 


F course, it’s just a “tumble-down 

shack,” the Benny house on Roxbury 
Drive in Beverly Hills, California, or so Jack 
says. Just a modest little grey home in the 
West. Even if you remind Jack of its Vene- 
tian chandeliers, inch-thick carpets, movie 
projection room, five bathrooms, two bars 
and real Battenburg lace piano cover, he in- 
sists those were Mary’s ideas, not his. As 
star of his new Paramount picture, the rip- 
roaring “Buck Benny Rides Again,’ he 
could hardly admit that he likes such frip- 
peries. Then, you say what about his mir- 
rored dressing room, his antique mahogany 
highboy and his fourposter bed, whereupon 
he grins and says, what the heck, a guy’s 
gotta have a half-way decent place to live in, 
and shows you all around, pleased as punch 
with the house and with himself for build- 
ing it. 

Well, it is something! White French 
Provencal set in the middle of an acre or 
more of ground with a swell green lawn in 
front; mammoth patio, swimming pool and 
rose garden in the back. And from the mo- 
ment you enter the spacious, circular hall, 
papered in gray, canopied by a gorgeous 
chandelier fully ten (Continued on page 72) 


™ Oscar, the ape, and Joan, his adopted 
daughter, keep Jack busy when he gets home. 


A MO be: 


™ On an acre or more of ground is the Bennys' beautiful 
home. Here's the backview, with Mary and Jack standing 


| 
on the patio overlooking the pool, garden and playhouse. | 


MH The library is a comfortable room with its blue Oriental 
rug and flowered draperies; below, the Bennys' living room, 
highlighted by the real Battenburg lace cover on the piano. 
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@ Radio's new star troubadour of the daylight hours, 
Lanny Ross brings you melody in the afternoon, while 
most other programs are devoting themselves to the 


pursuit of drama. He's on CBS at 2:00 P.M., E.S.T. 


™@ One of radio's busiest and 
most successful announcers, 
Dan Seymour, is caught at 
home by the CBS cameraman 
in this charming family 
group: Baby Judy, Mrs. Sey- 


mour, Dan, and Nancy, four. 


= Glamour, excitement and thrills are hers—but do they 


make up for the spoiled dinners and husbandless holidays? 


from an easy, safe, comfort- 
, able existence into an unusual, 
always exciting—and sometimes 
difficult and dangerous—experience. 
You probably know Dan Sey- 
mour. You may have heard him 
when he goes to work in the morn- 
ing on the Aunt Jenny programs 
over CBS, or on Saturday nights on 
Milton Berle’s show, Stop Me If 
You’ve Heard This One, over NBC, 
or on Friday nights, on Young Man 
With a Band, over CBS. 
He’s the man I married—a radio 
announcer. 5 
Well, what’s radio announcing? 
Just a way of earning a living? 
Very true, but this particular way 
of earning a living brings with it 
complications that make my life as 
a young married woman anything 


Ro tren has changed my marriage 
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By MRS. DAN SEYMOUR 


but normal. Complications, in fact, 
that have taught me one inescapable 
truth: no woman who is devoted to 
a radio husband can expect a nor- 
mal life. 

Dan’s job affects not only me, but 
our whole family. Even Nancy, 
only four, knows that we aren’t 
like other people; and Judy, too 
young now to care much when—or 
even whether—Daddy comes home 
to dinner, is going to learn in time. 
Neither Dan nor I will ever forget 
last Christmas, when he had to 
work all day long, and Nancy kept 
getting more and more exasperated 
because he wasn’t home. As her 
impatience grew, she took to pacing 
up and down in front of her Christ- 


mas tree and muttering to herself, 
“Daddy all the time working ... 
Daddy all the time working.” 

Nancy is an announcer’s child, 
and I’m an announcer’s wife, and 
that means that we have to accus- 
tom ourselves to a way of living 
which is vastly different from that 
of the average wife or average little 
girl. Whether we like it—and I 
might as well admit that sometimes 
we don’t—or not. 

Until Dan and I met each other 
our lives jogged along in a reason- 
able, orderly way. But that first 
meeting—when he was a sophomore 
at Amherst and I was a sophomore 
at Mt. Holyoke, eight miles away— 
began a train of events that were 
consistently unconventional, and 
have continued to be so right up 
to the (Continued on page 85) 
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®@ Below, it's not unusual for Bob 
to arrive at his suburban home 
at 7:30 A.M., after an all-night 
rehearsal, and meet June at the 
door just as she's setting out 
for her morning horseback ride. 


= Bob aay os lone at 3:30 A.M. June has baeh in hed ee Il 
since midnight, but she gets up and fixes a kitchen supper: = || 


Photographs by Sydney Desfor, NBC 


™ Making movies of the baby is @ Right, Bob and June on their 
the current Crosby hobby. 4 Pe way to one of Bronxville'’s two 
Cathy is being urged to pose skating rinks. Or sometimes 
for a fancy technicolor shot. they attend a movie matinee. 
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™ Bob wakes baby Cathy up for 
a minute when he gets home, but 
they really have fun together 
in the daytime, after Bob has 
risen, put on old clothes, and 
had breakfast about one o'clock. 


— Se 


@ This is part of the routine too. June wants to go back to 
sleep; Bob wants to read the paper. (But June usually wins.) 


for work at six in the evening and gets home any- 
where from 3 A.M. on through the wee hours! What 

to do about entertaining friends—about going out together 
—about sitting home and enjoying each other’s company? 
Those were the problems that faced pretty, red-headed 
June Kuhn when, two years ago, she became the bride of 
Bob Crosby, whose Camel Caravan dance programs are 
heard Saturday nights on NBC. That she solved them and 
succeeded in making a perfect home, a beautiful marriage, 
and an idyllic love story come true, is a tribute to the com- 
mon sense of a girl who won’t be 21 until her next birthday. 
Two years ago she was only a slim, lovely undergrad- 
uate at Sarah Lawrence College, a smart girls’ school in 
Bronxville, New York—a girl with text-books under her 
arm, a love of life and swing- (Continued on page 51) 


Dp ICTURE building a home around a husband who leaves 


™@ Bob can usually be counted on @ Dinner together is one of the 
to accompany June on shopping big events of the day. Right 
trips (left) and he is always the afterwards, Bob rushes to his 
one who selects the steaks. work at the Hotel New Yorker. 
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when youre in 


WORLD— 


Frances Langford Says: 


“Any singer, even the most successful, will learn a lot from this © 
book. Of course, to the beginner, it's actually priceless.” 


HAT have Deanna Durbin, 

Ethel Merman, Kenny Baker 

or Bing Crosby got that you 
haven’t? - 

Well—maybe nothing at all but 
knowledge. You never know until 
you try. It may just be that your 
voice is—or rather, could be—just 
as good as that of any big star. 
And that’s the reason I’ve written 
the series of articles: te show you 
how you can capitalize on your 
voice. 

Last month and the month before, 
you and I started out on the road 
of learning to sing popular music. 
We looked over the various types 
of popular songs and decided which 
type you, with your natural vocal 
equipment, should concentrate on. 
You committed to memory—I hope 
—the six spotlights of popular sing- 
ing: naturalness of voice and man- 
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ner, clear and attractive diction, 
creation of a single mood, authority, 
sincerity and vitality, and show- 
manship. 

Then, for a while, we studied a 
song and learned how to “set” it— 
that is, prepare it for singing, tak- 
ing up the question of phrasing, 
pacing, choosing the proper key, 
and so on. 

And now I want to repeat some- 
thing Ive told you before—that 
ninety per cent of today’s popular 


singing is done in front of micro-— 


phones, and that therefore it’s no 
longer necessary for a singer to 
have a voice that fills Madison 
Square Garden. But it is necessary, 
if he wants to qualify to be in that 
ninety per cent of all popular sing- 
ers, to know all there is to know 
about singing for a microphone. And 
that’s what today’s lesson is about. 


actually rose from its pedestal and 


& This girl i is so scared she 
actually imagines that the 
mike is leering up at her. 


There was a broadcasting stud 

sequence in the 20th-Fox pictur 
“Wake Up and Live” which ga 
me a grand laugh. Jack Haley w. 
supposed to be going on the . 
for the first time, scared to death. | 
So scared in fact, that the mike 


leered toward him, making horrible — 
faces. Most singers seem to feel 
about the mike much as Jack did 
in the picture. I’ve seen veterans © 

stand in front of it with the 
knuckles standing out white on 
their hands, tense with fear. And 
without any reason. : 


_ RADIO AND TELEVISION ni oR 
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. Attention, all you in search of stardom! Read this unique series by a famous coach who 


explains this month how to make friends with a beginner's worst enemy—the microphone 


For the microphone is the average 
singer’s best friend, without which 
the only singing audience of his life 
would probably be the other occu- 
pant of a canoe. Girls whose voices 
are too small to call young sister 
home from across the street snuggle 


those small voices into the mike, 


give entertainment to millions of 
people, and buy annuities with the 
proceeds. Paradoxically, the mike 
is unfriendly by nature only to 
trained singers with big, glorious 
voices; and that unfriendliness can 
be overcome with a little intelligent 
courting. 

The mike is an electrical ear, 
somewhat less comprehending, and 


less quickly adaptable to sudden 


changes in volume than the human 
ear. Being one ear and not two, it 


_doesn’t report quite as accurately in 


some ways. But since its product is 
amplified to many times the original 
volume, it exaggerates little faults 
which the human ear would pass 
over. 

Let’s go behind the scenes and 
see what goes on. 

Overlooking you as you sing for 
radio, records or pictures is a con- 
trol room, sound-proofed so that its 
occupants may hear your voice only 
as the mike transmits it. In back of 


# Now, this girl is relaxed— 
she sings into the mike as 
she would talk to a friend. 


_the glass screen (which lets him 


watch you as you sing) is the 
sound-engineer or technician, usu- 
ally called the Monitor. Essen- 
tially, he controls the volume which 
the mikes feed to the air. He can 
bring up your too-soft tones and cut 
down your overly loud or shrill 
ones. By turning up the knob which 
controls your mike, and turning 
down the one which is picking up 
your accompaniment, he can make 
your little voice overshadow the 
blasting of the biggest orchestra. 
His guide is the skittering needle 


on the dial of the “V.I.” (Volume 
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Indicator) which shows how much 
volume is feeding out. 

Your problem as a singer is to 
keep your voice from fluctuating 
the needle too much, from moving 
it too suddenly, and from bending 
it against the far side of the dial 


‘with a sudden blast. And that, as 


far as strict microphone technique 
is concerned, is the whole problem. 


Have You a Microphone Voice? 

The best mike voice has reso- 
nance. This quality must be a 
fundamental in the natural voice 
timbre. The mike discards a lot of 
the trimmings and goes to the heart 
of things, to the fundamental voice 
qualities; which is the reason why 
some performers can go on the air 
with a severe head cold and no 
listener be the wiser; it’s the fun- 
damental tones which are broadcast 
or recorded. 

Of course, some voices are nat- 
urally phonogenic; that is, they 
sound well over the microphone. 
The only way to tell about your 
own is to try it, and get some ex- 
pert opinions. - 

The good mike voice must have 
balance. There must be a balance 
between the different sounds. Sing 
the word love, and notice how the 


™ Memorize your songs so that 
you won't have to put your chin 
in your chest to read the music. 


consonants 1 and wv are naturally 
softer than the vowel o, apt to be 
overshadowed and lost unless you 
“bring them up” for the mike. 

The bad mike voice has, of 
course, some unpleasant quality in 
it. If this quality is fundamental, 
it’s incurable; and the singer must 
look to some other field (such as 
bands or the stage) where the mi- 
crophone doesn’t enter except possi- 
bly in connection with a Public 
Address system. The incurably bad 
mike voice has some harsh, metallic 
quality, diamond-cutting sharpness, 
or gravelly rasp imbedded in it. 


Sometimes the offending quality 
is superficial, and can be cleaned 
up. Excessive breathiness is one; 
the breath comes through with the 
tone, and sounds like the grating of 
static over the speaker. Again, the 
top notes may be shrill or out of 
balance until the singer learns to 
“mask” them. A good voice teacher 
may correct these faults. 

Perhaps only certain notes or cer- 
tain sounds are bad, in which case 
the job is simply to locate the of- 
fending item; once it’s located, a 
little experimenting with a co-oper- 
ative monitor, or with personal re- 
cordings, will produce the cure. 
Again the V.I. needle is the guide. 
It is flipped up by certain shrill 
tone qualities as well as by blasts 


-of volume; the singer’s “flat’”’ sound- 


ing of the vowel in a word such as 
wide or hat may be as destructive 
as a sudden loud blast. Crosby can 
roar in that highly phonogenic voice 
of his and the needle will barely 
move, whereas a French opera 
singer can almost throw the station 
off the air with a cutting whisper. 
Careful, analytical experimentation 
is the answer. 

Many people still have the idea 
that the only microphone voice is 
that of the crooner. This isn’t so. 


BA tip for radio singers— 
watch the man in the control 
room for that okay signal. 


Real crooning is almost whispering, 
putting complete dependence on the 
microphone. Though an accepted 
microphone technique, it isn’t really 
“singing” as such. My idea of the 
best microphone volume is that of 
the voice which would be heard in 
a moderate space without the help 
of the mike. Crooning is a special- 
ized technique; if it isn’t natural 
and comfortable, don’t attempt it. 
Crooning, and the “small voice” 
which the mike has made commer- 
cial, are two different things. 
Equipment has been so much im- 
proved that (Continued on page 65) 
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The Story: 


NLY half an hour after her mar- 

riage to Lord Henry Brinthrope, 
Sunday was confronting a woman 
who said that she, Diane Brad- 
ford, was the mother of MHenry’s 
year-old son. And, when he was 
shown a letter he had written to 
Diane, Henry could not deny the ac- 
cusation. 

Belief in Henry’s guilt was made all 
the easier for Sunday when she re- 
membered that Arthur Brinthrope, his 
younger brother, had once wanted her 
to run away with him—without mar- 
riage. Arthur had disappeared after 
Jackey, Sunday’s guardian, had al- 
most killed him, and Henry had told 
her his brother was the scapegrace of 
the family—but might not that same 
cowardly and unprincipled streak 
be in Henry too? 

Heartbroken, Sunday left Brin- 
thrope Manor and =*returned to 
America with Jackey and Lively, her 
other guardian. With her she took 
Diane’s baby, Lonnie, for Diane was 
ill and the doctors had told her, she 
said, that she could not live much 
longer. 

It was not easy for Sunday to start 
life over again. It was impossible to 
return to Silver Creek, Colorado, 
where she had lived ever since 
Jackey and Lively had found her as 
a baby on the doorstep of their cabin 
—for Silver Creek held too many 
memories of her romance with Henry, 
and too, it would be the first place 
Henry would look for her. Her only 
friend, Bill Jenkins—who once had 
hoped to marry her—now was the 
husband of Joan Allen, a girl who 
had spent her vacation at a dude 
ranch near Silver Creek. 

Sunday and the two old men de- 
cided to settle in Blue Ridge, Kansas 
—a town they chose at random. But 
Sunday could find no work there, and 
they were just moving on when she 
read in a newspaper that Henry was 
in New York, very ill from the strain 
of trying to find her. Though still 
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convinced they could never be happy 
together, she went to New York to 
see him, leaving the baby behind with 
Jackey and Lively. In New York, she 
found Henry delirious and calling for 
her, but her presence calmed him and 
set him upon the road to recovery. 
By accident, Sunday met Bill Jen- 
kins on the street, and he told her 
that he and his wife had separated, 
and that he himself would return to 
Silver Creek as soon as he had 
finished some business matters. When 
he learned that Sunday refused to re- 
turn to Lord Henry, and that she had 
no job, Bill suggested that she go with 
him to Linden, Illinois, where his 
cousin, a wealthy manufacturer, 
might be able to give her work... . 


UT Bill did not go to Linden 
B, with Sunday, after all. His 

business in New York took him 
longer than he had expected, and 
rather than wait for him, Sunday 
decided to go by herself, meanwhile 
wiring Jackey and Lively to meet 
her there with Lonnie. 

A few hours after she arrived she 
was sitting in the office of Brad 
Jenkins, Bill’s cousin. 

He was not at all the man she had 
expected to see. He was much older 
and much sterner than Bill; his hair 
was quite gray, and there were deep 
lines between his eyes and from his 
nostrils to his mouth. 

“T hardly know what to say to 
you, Miss—” he began. 

“Mrs. Blake,” she said, as he 
paused, using the name she had 
taken in Blue Ridge. 

“Yes. Mrs. Blake.” He looked 
down at the letter from Bill she had 
brought him. “I don’t think my 
cousin quite realizes— The fact is, 
I’ve just been forced to lay off fifty 


This is a fictionization of the CBS serial, Our 


of my old employees. If I had any 
jobs to give, I’d be obligated to think 
of them first—”’ 

He was interrupted just then, as 
the door of his office flew open and 
a pretty, middle-aged woman, ex- 
pensively dressed, entered. “Brad,” 
she began before she was fairly into 
the room, “I simply must have—Oh. 
Oh, I didn’t realize you were busy!” 

The lines between Brad Jenkins’ 
eyes grew deeper. “Mrs. Blake 
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“Arthur, here she is! 


Sunday, may | present 


Arthur Brinthrope?" Sunday saw his delighted 
smile, caught the look of sly malice in his eyes. 


‘Gal Sunday, heard Monday through Friday, sponsored by Kolynos Téothpowder and Anacin. 


—this is my wife,” he said shortly. 

Mrs. Jenkins’ greeting was cordial 
enough—in fact, she seemed to Sun- 
day a friendly little person, perhaps 
a little vain and flighty, but gener- 
ous in heart and mind. Bubbling 
apologies, she perched on the edge 
of a chair, insisting that she would 
wait until her husband had finished 
his business with Sunday. 

“_So,” Jenkins resumed, while 
Sunday’s heart sank, “I’m afraid my 
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answer would have to be the same 
—even if you had a family to sup- 
port.” 

“Oh, but I have,” Sunday said 
eagerly. “I have a little baby—and 
two old men—well, they’re really 
my guardians, but they’re not able 
to work much. And I can do any 
kind of work you have. I don’t care 
what it is!” 

His businessman’s face softened, 
and for the first time she saw that 


mw At least this once it could 
happen—a broken heart 
miraculously mended when 
Sunday discovers Henry's 
love is stronger than deceit 


or hatred or disillusionment 


he was not really so forbidding. 
“Ym sorry, my dear—I really am. 
I wish I could help you, but—” 

“Brad!”’ Mrs. Jenkins was bounc- 
ing in her chair with excitement. “I 
have a job for her! Of course! I’ve 
been looking for a secretary, and 
Mrs. Blake would be the very per- 
son.’’. 

“A secretary? But what in the 
world do you need a secretary for, 
Laura?” 

“Oh—” vaguely—“lots of things. 
If Alice Garretson has to have a 
secretary, I guess I need one too.” 

The shadow of a smile touched 
Brad Jenkins’ lips. “I see. Perhaps 
youre right. At any rate, Mrs. 
Blake, I’m glad we’re able to do 
something for you.” 

And so it was settled. Sunday 
was to report at the Jenkins home 
for. work the next day, at a salary 
of twenty dollars a week—which 
seemed far too much to her, but 
Laura Jenkins said she wouldn't 
pay a cent less. 

In the days that followed Sun- 
day knew happiness for the first 
time since that horrible moment 
when Diane Bradford had showed 
her Henry’s letter, tacitly admit- 
ting that he was Lonnie’s father. 

Jackey and Lively arrived one 
afternoon, with Lonnie propped up 
with blankets in the back seat of the 
rusty old second-hand car and 
crowing lustily. Sunday, feeling the 
warm softness of his hands against 
her cheek again, cried a little and 
was not ashamed of it. She had 
found a tiny apartment, one room 
and kitchenette, for herself and the 
baby, and (Continued on page 60) 
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= Glamorous Helen Wood, NBC dra- 
matic actress heard on Those We 
Love, presents a two-piece slack suit 
of rust and beige, with an attached 
hood. Left, Barbara Jo Allen, NBC's 
Vera Vague, wears a three-piece 
playsuit with a badminton-print top. 


re bal Tein. 0 


fashionable El Mirado 


@ A smart new slacks outfit 
as worn by Barbara Jo Allen 
—white sharkskin slacks and 
plaid shirt of crist cloth 
with a purple raffia belt. 


g After the swim 
Miss Woods dons 
this soft, white 
sweater. Rose- 
mary DeCamp, 
far right, NBC 
actress, in a four- 
piece outfit. The 
slacks—and the 
shorts, under- 
page Od . 
ple; shirt ow 
—and focketi blue. 


M@ For a casual sports dress, Miss 
Wood selected this pale green an- 
gora wool. Simply designed, it 
features crystal buttons down the 


front and a "Phil Socket" belt. y i} 


names of Hollywood—the Ga- 

bles, the Powers, the Lombards 

and the Crawfords—stand before 

| the microphone of the Gulf-Screen 

Guild show. Standing there they 

individually give away what could 

easily bring them thousands upon 
thousands of dollars. 

Why? 

Because a dream of stone, steel 
and happiness must be made to 
come true, and a wide white door 
on a side street kept forever open. 

Because this star-studded Sunday 

| afternoon program is Hollywood’s 
| way of saying, “I am my brother’s 
| keeper.” 
| For many years Hollywood was a 
| happy-go-lucky sort of place whose 
; fame-touched children lived only 
| in the glowing, opulent present. It 
gave scant thought to the past, even 
less to the future. It had one creed: 


Evan Sunday afternoon the great 


Every Sunday, on CBS, stars 
of Hollywood appear free on 


the Screen Actors Guild pro- | 


gram, giving away the talent 
for which they could easily 
charge thousands of dollars. 
Above, Shirley Temple and 
Nelson Eddy; left, Bob Hope. 


every man for himself and the devil 
take the hindmost. 

Today all that is changed. Holly- 
wood has grown up to its responsi- 
bilities. It is facing the inevitable 
problems of need and heartbreak 
within its ranks and facing them 
squarely. 

Man’s humanity to man, however, 
costs more than words of sympathy; 
it costs great sums of cash. 

Cash—$10,000 in cash—is what 
the Screen Actors Guild is paid 
every Sunday for that half-hour on 
the air. But the Mickey Rooneys 
and Shirley Temples, the James 
Cagneys and Gracie Allens whose 
freely given talent make the pro- 
gram the most varied on the air, 
prefer to think of that weekly check 
in terms of the lives it saves, the 
suicides it prevents, the babies it 
brings back to health, the new joy 
it creates for countless discour- 


aged, disillusioned fellow-humans. 

That is why this is such a grip- 
ping story—hbecause it tells so sim- 
ply what fellow human beings will 
do for each other, and it shows so 
clearly how, under the everyday 
surface of our greed and our self- 
ishness, there remains a longing to 
help others, to bring happiness to 
the desolate. 

Here are some of the people for 
whom Hollywood gives its time and 
talent. I want you to meet them: 

You knew the real name of Mr. 


| 
; | 
| m The true story of a thrilling radio program on which stars work for nothing | 


@ Here is Hollywood's wide white door— 


lame of the Motion Picture Relief Fund. 


X not long ago, blazoned the way it 
was on billboards, newspapers and 
the screens of the nation. He made 
you roar at his antics and your 
throat throb with some tenderly 
done bit of pathos. You loved him 
because he entertained you. Pro- 
ducers loved the vast sums of 
money he made for them. His 
: friends loved his unspoiled charm 
and fawners his generosity in a’ 
touch for five or fifty. 

Suddenly his fine world crashed. 

No one knew how or why it hap- 


Above, the executives of the 
Motion Picture Relief Fund— 
Lucille Gleason, Conrad Na- 
gel, President Jean Hersholt 
and Ralph Morgan. Right, 
Lew Ayres and Ronald Col- 
man get down to real work 
for one of the rehearsals. 


pened, only that it did. Here was 
an actor as competent as ever, 
whose private life was scrupulously 
lived. Yet almost overnight the 
movie-going public turned from 
him. His studio soon followed suit. 
His contract was not renewed. 

Bad news, when it is bad box- 
office news, travels fast in flicker 
town. Incredibly, no other studio 
sought him out. Before many 
months his former friends and em- 
ployers were saying, “Wonder what- 
ever happened to X?” 

There followed a three year 
nightmare. It also is called Keeping 
Up a Front. 

Unfortunately this is particularly 
true of Hollywood: if you have— 
or appear to have—you can get; if 
you have not, you get not. The 
quickest route to professional sui- 
cide is the public admission by act 
or word that saving a few pennies 


and cutting a few corners might not 
be a bad idea. You are valued at 
the face value you place upon 
yourself. It is stupid but true. 

Knowing this, X frantically 
poured fruitless thousands after 
thousands of dollars of his savings 
in keeping up the conventional 
front of success. Expensive home, 
servants, big cars, lavish entertain- 
ing. Desperately he piled mortgage 
upon mortgage to stave off admis- 
sion of his plight. Everything going 
out. Nothing coming in. 

Still he could get no work. He 
wasn’t seeking stardom or even fea- 
tured roles. He wanted work, any 
kind of work. Bit parts, a sequence 
or two, even extra work. Each time 
he asked he received the same 
ironic answer: 

“Why man, you can’t afford to be 
seen in such a role. It would ruin 
your career!” (Cont'd on page 84) 


7 order that suffering may disappear and Hollywood's great charity continue 


AVE you entered? ee 
H There’s really no excuse if. you hav 
cause I want every one of my read 

on the most exciting contest for housewives I ae | 
about. You'll find all the rules elsewhere on this page Le 
and the grand prizes too. There’s still plenty of time 
for you to become one of the winners, and think 
the fun of swapping recipes with women in all pz 
of the United States! 3 

So send in your favorite recipe right now. Pee: 

While you do, I’m going to tell you about a favorite 
food of mine—waffies. A favorite because—though 
you may not realize it—they can be served over a 
dozen ‘different ways, so that they make a delicious 
Sunday night supper as well as a breakfast, so that 
you can serve them at luncheon or as a midnight 
repast. It’s truly amazing the different dresses you 
can fashion for waffles. 

So if you’ve neglected waffles lately because you 
were tired of them, get out the iron and become the 
best hostess in town. 

Let’s start with a basic recipe for waffles, one that 
has always worked beautifully with me. Serve them 
with the traditional butter and plenty of delicious 
maple syrup. Or, and here’s the first of the many 
Ways, serve them with any jelly, jam or marmalade 
that your taste dictates. 

The best recipe I know for achieving the perfect, 
crisp waffle illustrated is the following one: 

: cups sifted flour 
* 2 tsps. double-acting baking powder 

1% tsp. salt 
3 egg yolks, well beaten 
1% cups milk 
5 tbls. butter, margarine or other shortening, melted 
3 egg whites, stiffly beaten 

Sift flour once, measure, add baking powder and salt 
and sift again. Combine egg yolks and milk and add 
gradually to flour, beating only until smooth. Add 
melted shortening, fold in egg whites and bake in hot ~ 
waffle iron. 

There’s almost no end to the variety of ways for 
serving waffles, all of them delicious. For luncheon 
or Sunday night supper, when you want something 


THE PRIZES more substantial, serve creamed mixtures on top of 
your waffles. Creamed chicken, turkey, tuna fish, 
EIRSI= PRIZE? Sots hanno eee ee $50.00 IN CASH shrimps, chipped beef or eggs are excellent. So is any 
leftover roast, cut into small cubes and heated in its 
SECOND PRIZE ................... 25.00 IN CASH own gravy, or a cheese and tomato sauce, made by 
A LER ED ORAL ee eS ened Pee 15.00 IN CASH melting grated cheese (one to two cups, depending 


upon your taste) in a can of cream of tomato soup. 


55 PRIZES OF $2.00 EACH IN CASH Broiled ham and fried peaches also seem to have 


50 Additional Prizes of General Foods 
Beautiful Special Gift Packages 


OFFICIAL ENTRY FORM 


COOKING CORNER RECIPE CONTEST 

Radio Mirror Magazine, P. O. Box 556 

Grand Central Station, N. Y., N. Y. 

Please enter the attached original recipe in your contest 


under the conditions governing the competition as detailed 


in RADIO MIRROR. 


TY | Se Meanie nis Cee nM Re iia Gf 
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a natural affinity for waffles. While the ham is broil- 
ing, pour a little of the fat into a skillet. Add peeled 
and sliced peaches and cook over a low flame until the 
peaches are tender. Add sugar to taste and turn fre- 
quently so that the sugar will not carmelize and cause 
the fruit to burn. Tiny broiled sausages, fried apples 
and waffles are another delicious combination. 

And now we come to waffles served as a dessert. 
Unusual, yes, but no dessert is more delectable. They 
may be served with fresh fruits—strawberries, black- 
berries, raspberries or peaches—chopped or mashed 
and sweetened just as you prepare them for shortcake 
and topped with whipped cream. Hard sauce, made 
by creaming together one-fourth cup butter, three- 
fourths cup sugar and one-half teaspoon vanilla or 
other flavoring, is another taste tempter, and for really 
festive occasions place a scoop of ice cream on each 
waffle, with maple syrup or chocolate sauce poured 
over it. 

But don’t think, when you've served waffles in all 
these ways, that you’ve reached the end of their in- 
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By KATE SMITH 
RADIO MIRROR'S FOOD COUNSELLOR 
mg Good things fo eat will win 
valuable prizes — and you 
can get in on the fun by en- 
tering your favorite recipe 


in this contest for all women! 


finite variety. Far from it. Still more treats are in 
store. For further variation, additional ingredients 
(half a cup is the proper proportion for the recipe 
given above) may be stirred into the waffle batter 
itself just before the egg whites are folded in. Nuts— 
walnuts, pecans, almonds or Brazil nuts—dates and 
Taisins are especially good. Remember to chop them 
small, for large pieces will prevent your waffle iron 
from closing tightly and your waffle will not bake 
properly. 

A tablespoonful of grated orange rind will give an 
elusive flavor and many canned fruits such as cherries, 
apricots or pineapple can be used to advantage. They 
must be chopped small and well drained, otherwise 
the juice will thin out your batter too much. 

With all these variations to try out I’m sure you'll 
be working your waffle iron overtime. But take time 
out to send in your favorite recipe. Whether it’s a 
cake or a ragout, a soup or a salad; it may win for you 
one of the many prizes listed on the opposite page. 


APRIL, 1940 


Listen to Kate Smith's daytime talks Monday through Friday at 12 
noon, E.S.T., and to her variety show Friday night, both over CBS. 


THE RULES 


|. Recipes must be typewritten or plainly written on one 
side of sheet only. 

2. Entries will be judged on the basis of originality, econ- 
omy, nutritional value and appeal to the eye as well as the 
palate. 

3. For the best entry judged on this basis RADIO MIRROR 
will award a cash first prize of $50.00. The next best 
recipe will receive $25.00 and the third will be awarded 
$15.00. In the order of their excellence the fifty-five 
entries next best will be awarded prizes of $2.00 each. 
The next 50 best recipes will be awarded special gift pack- 
ages of General Foods products. In the event of ties 
duplicate awards will be paid. 

4. The judges will be Kate Smith, conductor of the Cook- 
ing Corner, and the editors of RADIO MIRROR, and by 
entering you agree to accept their decisions as final. 

5. Each entry must be accompanied by an official entry 
coupon clipped from RADIO MIRROR Magazine. All 
winning recipes will become the property of RADIO 
MIRROR for publication and use wherever desired. 

6. Address entries to Cooking Corner Recipe Contest, 
RADIO MIRROR, P. O. Box 556, Grand Central Station, 
New York, N. Y. 

7. To be considered, all entries must be postmarked on or 
before midnight, April 15, 1940, which is the closing date 
of this contest. 
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By GEORGE FISHER 


# Tune in George Fisher's 
Hollywood gossip every 
Saturday night over MBS. 


thousand dollars a week when 
he returns to the radiolanes, 
on that half hour dramatic spot. 
Don turned down. $3,000 weekly. 
when his former sponsors tried to 
re-sign him. 
* * * 

The new “Oomph” man, Jerry 
Colonna, was hand-picked by his 
biggest booster, Bob Hope. It was 
the nicest case of “fixing” I’ve seen 
in a long time, but then it was alla 
gag so no one was really hurt. ’m 
sure Jerry will never take the title 
seriously. 


PD: AMECHE will pocket five 


* * * 


Speaking of Hope, he could im- 
prove his programs (and they don’t 
need too much improving) by elimi- 
nating so many references te his 
pictures. 


* * * 


@ No war-hero talk, please, for Credit Jay Paley with producing 
Charles Bo bal shown above with some of the smartest drama shows 
his air leading-lady, Gale Page. emanating from Hollywood. He di- 
rects Charles Boyer’s programs. 


* * % 


BABYLAND BULLETIN! 


bl me ue movie Sh Esther Ral- The Jimmie Fidlers will adopt a 
ston has come to radio as Marcel- Los Angeles baby in June. 
la Hudnall in CBS‘ Our Gal Sunday. . * : * 


Bill Bacher’s Movie Nights on 
the radio don’t seem to be worth the 
thirty G’s Darryl Zanuck is putting 
out. 


* * * 
® Another “Dark Victory" for Bette Davis was the Lux broadcast of Now that Dick Powell and Martha 
that great film—below, Bette, Spencer Tracy, and Lurene Tuttle. Raye have proved their point; that 


it was bad pictures not bad per- 
formances that cut down their mo- 
vie careers—you can not only ex- 
pect to see them on the celluloid 
again, but you can mark another 
radio opportunity for them on your 
calendar in June! Maybe sooner. 


* * *, 


John Conte, the singer-announ- 
cer, has added screen _ starlet 
Laraine Day to his long list of 
Hollywood romances. 

* %* % 


Truman Bradley, whose cultured 
voice was a fixture for four years on 
the Ford Sunday Evening Hour, and 
more recently has been announcing 
the Burns and Allen fun show be- 
tween film (Continued on pay 74) 
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Like almost all other fresh fruits, 
strawberries yield Dextrose 
sugar—which is a most valu- 
able energy “fue!” for the body. 


are rich 1n pure Dextrose Sugar...and SO 1S 


delicious Baby Ruth 


The natural goodness of Baby Ruth comes from 
the natural foods so deliciously blended to make 
this fine candy—such foods as milk, butter, 
eggs, chocolate, fresh, plump peanuts—and 
pure Dextrose, the sugar your body uses di- 
rectly for energy. Doesn’t that explain why 
Baby Ruth is fine candy and fine food? 


CURTISS CANDY COMPANY...CHICAGO 


ANA CO TInt ID NO CC LONOMIN, ABT EUS 
EVE ROY Well ERIE: 


A 
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N= 
By actual energy tests. 
@ 150-lb. athlete can rur 
almost 4 miles at a 
speed of more than 5 
miles per hour on the 
FOOD ENERGY 
contained in one 5c bar 
of delicious Baby Ruth 
Candy. 


LOOK FOR THE FINGERNAIL CAP 


At all cosmetic counters you'll quickly 
spy the exclusive Dura-Gloss finger- 
nail bottle cap—colored with the actual 
polish—same as inside the bottle! Ban- 
ishes messy experimenting, disap- 
pointment. You get just the color you 
want! Look for the Dura-Gloss finger- 
nail bottle cap! 


GABE HAE 


Xe 


It’s breath-taking, the new gem-hard, lustrous 
beauty of the nail polish that’s different—Dura- 
Gloss! Have this fingernail beauty yourself. Tint 
your nails with Dura-Gloss today. ..you'll adore 
it because it lasts longer, flows on easier! See the 
lovely, fashion-right shades, and buy a different 
shade for every frock! For Dura-Gloss costs (not 
fifty cents! mot a dollar!) only 10 cents a bottle! 
So get it today! 


OTHER DURA-GLOSS PRODUCTS 2 
DURA-GLOSS Nail Polish Thinner DURA-GLOSS Polish Remover 
DURA-GLOSS Dura-Coat (polish base) DURA-GLOSS Cuticle Remover 
DURA-GLOSS Cuticle Lotion 


LORR LABORATORIES, PATERSON, N. J. 


DURA-GLOSS 


Tucker will replace Guy Lombardo 

at New York’s Hotel Roosevelt this 
Spring. This will surprise some who 
remember that Tucker replaced Guy 
in this spot several years ago and 
failed to captivate New York. But on 
the strength of his “Oh, Johnny” re- 
cording and the sudden prominence 
of vocalist Bonnie Baker, plus his 
Lucky Strike commercial, the story 
may be different this time. 


* * * 


T tucke is a good chance that Orrin 


Those in the know say the swank 
Waldorf-Astoria will never book an- 
other swing band. Benny Goodman’s 
last appearance did not measure up. 
More and more the trend is toward 
sweet rhythm. 


* * * 
Evelyn Poe replaced Claire Martin 
with Bob Zurke ... Rosaline Stew- 


art is the new Babs of the Smoothies 
... Eddie Stone, formerly with 
Isham Jones, sings occasionally with 
Freddie Martin. 


* * * 


Larry Clinton will henceforth re- 
cord only original and standard num- 


APRIL, 1940 


H The big tuning fork 
is just a joke—the 
Andrews Sisters don't 
really 
left to right, Max- 
ene, Patty, LaVerne. 


need it. From 


The "Oh, Johnny!" 


pair— 


Orrin Tucker and his pret- 
ty singer, Bonnie Baker. 


bers and no more popular tunes. 
* k * 


Jules Alberti is the latest dance 
band leader. He was formerly Benay 
Venuta’s manager. He’s got a Style, 
too; calls it “tap-a-rhythm” and em- 
ploys two tap dancers as regular 
members of his band to employ this 
clog effect. You can hear him over 
MBS from Forest Hills, L. I. 


* %* * 


Keep your ears tuned to young 
Bobby Byrne, formerly J. Dorsey’s 


By KEN ALDEN 


trombonist. He’s making rapid strides 
over Mutual Broadcasting System. 
Robbins Music have just published 
a unique and valuable piano contri- 
bution titled “29 Modern Piano In- 
terpretations of Swanee River.’ It 
sells for $1.50 and is a bargain when 
you consider such renowned though 
widely diversified composers as Claude 
Thornhill, Teddy Wilson, Peter De 
Rose, Dana Seusse, Vernon Duke, 
Johnny Green, Victor Young, Bob 
Zurke and Ferde Grofe, have tried a 
hand at these variations. 
(Continued on page 81) 
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PACIFIC STANDARD TIME 


CENTRAL 
STANDARD 
TIME 


10:30 
10:30 
10:30 
10:45 
11:00 
11:00 


11:30 
11:30 


12:00 
12:00 
12:00 
12:15 
12:30 
12:30 
12:30 
1:00 
1:00 
1:00 
1:30 


1:30 
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Eastern Standard Time 


8:00,;CBS: News 
8:00 NBC-Blue: Peerless Trio 
8:00 NBC-Red: Organ Recital 


8:30,CBS: Morning Moods 

8:30 NBC-Blue: Tone Pictures 

8:30 NBC-Red: Gene and Glenn 
8:45|)NBC-Red: Animal News 

9:00 CBS. Today in Europe 

9:00 NBC-Blue: White Rabbit Line 
9:00 NBC-Red: Four Showmen 
9:15|NBC-Red: Tom Teriss 


9:30|CBS: Wings Over Jordan 
9:30|NBC-Red: Sunday Drivers 


10:00/CBS: Church of the Air 
10:00'NBC-Blue: Morning Musicale 
10:00 NBC-Red: Radio Pulpit 

10:30 CBS: March of Games 

10:30 NBC-Blue: Four Belles 

10:30 NBC-Red: Children’s Hour 
10:45|NBC-Blue: Happy Jim Parsons 
11:05)NBC-Blue: Alice Remsen 
11:30/;CBS: MAJOR BOWES FAMILY 
11:30)NBC-Blue: Southernaires 
11:30|NBC-Red: News 


11:45|NBC-Red: Music and Youth 


12:00 EG RADIO CITY MUSIC 
12:00)N BC-Red: Vernon Crane’s Story Book 


12:30,/CBS: Salt Lake City Tabernacle 
12:30|N BC-Red: On the Job 


1:00/CBS: Church of the Air 
1:00/NBC-Blue: Ted Malone 
1:00)/NBC-Red: Music for Moderns 


1:15|NBC-Blue: Vass Family 

1:30/CBS: Grand Hotel 

1:30/NBC-Blue: Metropolitan Moods 
1:30/NBC-Red: From Hollywood Today 
2:00/CBS: Democracy in Action 
2:00/NBC-Blue: Great Plays 
2:00|NBC-Red: Smoke Dreams ~ 
2:30/CBS: So You Think You Know 


Music 
2:30/NBC-Red: University of Chicago 
Round Table 


BS: N. Y. PHILHARMONIC 


C-Blue: H. Leopold Spitalny 


Cc 

NB 

NBC-Red: | Want a Divorce 
NB 

NBC-Red: News from Europe 


NBC-Blue: National Vespers 
NBC-Red: Al Donahue Orch. 


CBS: Pursuit of Happiness 
NBC-Blue: Richard Himber Orch. 
NBC-Red: The World is Yours 


CBS: Hobby Lobby 
MBC: Musical Steelmakers 
NBC-Blue: Moylan Sisters 


gil 
NBC-Blue: Dinah Shore 
NBC-Red: Bob Becker Dog Chats 


CBS: Ben Bernie 

MBS: The Shadow 

NBC-Blue: Met Opera Auditions 
NBC-Red: Saturday’s Child 


CBS: SILVER THEATER 

BS: Listen America 

BC-Blue: New Friends of Music 
BC-Red: Catholic Hour 


S: Gene Autry 
BC-Red: Beat the Band 


BS: The War This Week 
BC-Blue: News from Europe 
BC-Red: JACK BENNY 


BS: SCREEN GUILD THEATER 
BC-Blue: Mr. District Attorney 
BC-Red;: Fitch Bandwagon 


SBS: ORSON WELLES 
BC-Blue: Festival of Music 
BC-Red: CHARLIE McCARTHY 


BC-Red: ONE MAN’S FAMILY 


>BS: FORD SYMPHONY 

BC-Blue: Walter Winchell 

BC-Red: Manhattan Merry-Go- 
Round 


9:15|NBC-Blue: The Parker Family 
9:30|NBC-Blue: Irene Rich 


9:30|NBC-Red: American Album of 
Familiar Music 
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9:45|NBC-Blue: Bill Stern Sports Review 


10:00|M BS: Goodwill Hour 
10:00|CBS: Ellery Queen 
0:00|N BC-Red: Hour of Charm 


3 

30 

:00/CBS: Paul Sullivan 
00|NBC: Dance Orchestra 


C-Blue: Norman Cloutier’s Orch. 


“SUNDAYS HIGHLIGHTS | 


Hi Ford's Conductor Eugene Ormandy . . . and Commentator W. J. Cameron. 


Tune-In Bulletin for March 3, 10, 17 and 24! 


March 3: Jose Iturbi, famous pianist, is the guest star on the Ford Hour, CBS at 9:00. 


Eugene Ormandy waves the baton. 


March 10: There's an amusing new musical quiz show, with Ted Weems' orchestra, 


on NBC-Red at 6:30 this afternoon. 


It's called Beat the Band, and the musicians 


answer the questions! . . . John Charles Thomas sings on the Ford program, CBS at 9. 
March 17: Whet your wits on the Ellery Queen mystery on CBS at 10:00—just after 
Lawrence Tibbett has finished singing on the Ford Hour. 
March 24: Happy Jim Parsons has taken Smilin’ Ed McConnell's place on NBC-Blue 
at 10:45 this morning . . . Richard Crooks sings on the Ford Hour. 


ON THE AIR TONIGHT: The Ford Sun- 
day Evening Hour, featuring a symphony 
orchestra and mixed chorus and famous 
American guest soloists, on CBS at 9:00. 

Six years old and still going strong, the 
Ford Hour is broadcast every Sunday night 
before radio's largest visible audience— 
the auditorium in Detroit where it origi- 
nates holds 5,000 people and is always 
full—and it employs one of the largest 
casts of performers and technicians of any 
program on the air. 

Guest stars don't attend the orchestra 
rehearsal on Saturday, but wait until the 
day of the broadcast to put in an appear- 
ance. On Sunday morning they drive from 
their hotel to the Masonic Auditorium 
about I! o'clock, and rehearse until about 
2, then return to the hotel to rest until 
the broadcast. 

By dint of some tall snooping, your 
Studio Snooper can pass on to you the 
amounts that guest stars and conductors 
are said to be paid per broadcast by the 
Ford Company. The figures vary widely 
for the different artists. Jose Iturbi, the 
pianist, gets $2,000; baritone John Charles 
Thomas’ price is $4,250; baritone Lawrence 
Tibbett ups the ante to $4,500; while 
Richard Crooks pockets $3,500. Colored 
contralto Marion Anderson gets $4,500, 
Grace Moore $4,000, and Gladys Swarth- 
out $2,500. Conductor Eugene Ormandy's 
fee is $1,500 a broadcast, but Victor 
Kolar's is only $600. The highest fee of all 


does to violinist Jascha Heifetz—$5,000 
for one broadcast. 

Early in each broadcast you hear a short 
talk by William J. Cameron. It's no secret 
that the philosophies he expresses in these 
talks are the philosophies of Henry Ford. 
Cameron is a little round man, very averse 
to publicity, who has been a friend and 
business associate of Henry Ford for years. 
Before that he was a preacher and then 
a newspaper man. Ford hired him to write 
editorials in the Dearborn Independent, 
and when the Independent shut up shop, 
Cameron remained as Ford's confidential 
assistant. He is sixty-one years old, the 
son of a Canadian father who came to 
Detroit when William was four years old. 
Cameron Sr. took out his first American 
citizenship papers and died in the belief 
that they were all he needed to be an 
American. In 1935 W. J. Cameron dis- 
covered that he himself wasn't an Ameri- 
can citizen, an error which he immediately 
rectified. 

He's married, and has four grown chil- 
dren. He lives in Dearborn, working days 
in the Ford plant, and spends week ends 
on his country place, commuting to Detroit 
on Sunday nights for the broadcast. 

Eugene Ormandy and Victor Kolar are 
the two conductors you will hear leading 
the orchestra this month. Ormandy is 
regular conductor of the Philadelphia 
Symphony, and Kolar conducts the Detroit 
Symphony. 


SAY HELLO TO... 


DORIS KENYON—who has turned her back on the movies 
to play Ann Cooper, the heroine of Saturday's Child, the 
serial on NBC-Red this afternoon at 5:30, E. S. T. Doris, 
one of America’s great beauties, has made enviable 
careers for herself in movies, the stage, and in concerts, 
but this is her first regular radio job. 
married three times, 


She has been 


first to the late Milton Sills. 
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10:00 


CBS: Today in Europe 
NBC-Red: News 


NBC-Blue: The Wife Saver 
NBC-Red: Do Your Remember 


NBC-Blue: Norsemen Quartet 
NBC-Red: Gene and Glenn 


CBS: Woman of Courage 
NBC: News 


NBC-Blue: BREAKFAST CLUB 
NBC-Red: Happy Jack 


CBS: School of the Air 
NBC-Red: Three Romeos 


CBS: Bachelor’s Children 
NBC-Red: Edward Mac Hugh 


CBS: Pretty Kitty Kelly 
NBC-Blue: Story of the Month 
NBC-Red: The Man ! Married 


CBS: Myrt and Marge 
NBC-Blue: This Day is Ours 
NBC-Red: John’s Other Wife 


CBS: Hilltop House 
NBC-Blue: Mary Marlin 
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APRIL, 1940 


NBC-Red: The Contented Hour 


% 
% 
y 
y 
BY 


B Julian Noa, Charme Allen, Dolores Gillen, and Kingsley Colton. 


Tune-In Bulletin for March 4, 11, 18 and 25! 


March 4: The Lux Theater has Warner Baxter as its guest star tonight—not that your 
Studio Snooper guarantees the announcement, because guest star bookings are always 


subject to change at short notice. 


March II: And again, if all goes as planned, the Lux Theater tonight has Errol Flynn 
and Olivia de Havilland . . . on CBS at 9:00. 

March 18: Notice that The Green Hornet, adventure serial, is on NBC-Blue at 9:00, 
tonight and Wednesday, having moved from its old broadcast time later in the week. 


. .. The Lux play and star, CBS at 9:00: George Brent in ‘The Rains Came.” 


His 


co-stars hadn't been announced when we went to press. 
March 25: Life Begins is a new serial you'd like. It's on CBS at 11:15 this morning, 
E.S.T. ... Ronald Colman and Muriel Angelus are booked for the Lux Theater tonight. 


ON THE AIR TODAY: A Short Short 
Story, on CBS at 11:00, E.S.T., today, 
Wednesday and Friday, sponsored by 
Campbell Soup. 

The question is: Why didn't anybody 
ever think of broadcasting dramatized 
versions of clever short short stories be- 
fore? And the answer is: People did, but 
Campbell Soup was the first sponsor with 
nerve enough to try it. 

A short short story, you don't have to 
be told if you read many magazines, is a 
story that can be printed on one page 
and read in five minutes or so, usually with 
a surprise twist at the end. Dramatized, 
they make ideal brief radio plays, suitable 
for broadcasting in the fifteen minutes this 
program has on the air. 

But up until now, sponsors have been 
afraid of tackling a series of them because 
they didn’t think enough good short shorts 
were available. Diana Bourbon, producer 
of this series, says that so far she hasn't 
had any trouble finding good ones. 

The stories come from all sources. Some 
are taken from the pages of magazines; 
some are stories that have never been 
published; and some are radio scripts 
turned out by radio writers in dialogue 
form. As they come into the office of 
the Ward Wheelock Company, the ad- 
vertising agency which presents the pro- 
gram for Campbells, they are read by a 


tonight. 


girl reader who sends the best ones to Miss 
Bourbon, and the latter, with other officials 
of the company, selects the one to go on 


the air. Wyllis Cooper adapts them to 
radio. 
_Wyllis (his name was Willis until a 


numerologist advised him to change it) 
used to write the famous, horrible Lights 
Out scripts in Chicago. Then he was in 
Hollywood, where he adapted movies for 
the Hollywood Hotel program and worked 
in movie studios. The Wheelock company 
brought him to New York especially for 
this series of short short stories. 

Diana Bourbon, who directs and pro- 
duces the shows, is one of radio's few wo- 
men directors. She's energetic, handsome, 
and dynamic. The only reason she isn't 
in the rehearsal picture above is that 
just as the photographer arrived Diana 
got a hurry call to go and direct Life Be- 
gins, another Campbell program, because 
the regular director was sick. Diana is 
also an actress—she was on the stage in 
London and New York until she went into 
radio—and you will hear her now and 
then taking a role in one of the short short 
stories. 

The cast of the program changes with 
every broadcast, naturally, and all of 
radio's top-flight actresses and actors are 
being used, as well as an occasional per- 
sonality from the New York stage. 


SAY HELLO TO... 


NIGEL BRUCE—the perpetually bewildered Dr. Watson of 
The Adventures of Sherlock Holmes, on NBC-Blue at 8:00 
Nigel's a member of Hollywood's British colony, 
though he was born in Lower California, the younger 
son of an English baronet. 
on the stage in England and America, 
movies in 1933, is married and has two young daughters. 


He's had a long career 
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TUESDAY'S HIGHLIGHTS 


> 


@ Shebal and Waters—they originated Court of Missing Heirs. 


Tune-In Bulletin for March 5, 12, 19 and 26! 


March 5: Ireene Wicker, the Singing Lady, is back on NBC—she’'s on the Blue network 
at 5:15 this afternoon . . . On Americans at Work, CBS at 10:15, the Stock Broker 
is featured. If you've ever wondered what a Stock Broker is good for, here is your 


chance to find out. 


March 12: Listen to Virginia Verrill sing on Uncle Walter's Doghouse, NBC-Red at 10:30 
tonight . . . Still another American at Work tonight is the Dentist. 

March 19: There ought to be big doings on the Amos 'n’ Andy program, CBS at 7:00, 
tonight—that is, if anybody remembers that it was just twelve years ago today that 
Amos 'n' Andy first broadcast over WMAQ in Chicago. . . . The American at Work 


tonight is the Ice Man. 


March 26: A program that's been getting a lot of attention for itself, in its quiet way, 
is Meet Mr. Weeks, on NBC-Blue tonight at 9:30. Mr. Weeks, who talks and introduces 
a guest, can best be described as an amiable Alexander Woollcott. 


ON THE AIR TONIGHT: Court of Miss- 
ing Heirs, on CBS from 8:30 to 8:55 P.M., 
E.S.T., sponsored by lIronized Yeast. 

You'd think that this program would be 
a “natural” for radio—a show on which 
the case histories of unclaimed fortunes 
are dramatized, in the hope that the 
rightful heirs will hear and present them- 
selves. But it took the originators of the 
idea, James F. Waters and Alfred Shebal, 
two years of discouragement before they 
finally managed to interest a sponsor. 

The idea started with Waters, a young 
lawyer who graduated from De Paul Uni- 
versity in 1928. He went to work in the 
office of a probate lawyer, but his heart 
was really in writing, not in law, and his 
boss shook his head, saying “You'll write 
yourself out of the law some day, Jim.’ 
Jim proved that the boss was correct, soon 
afterwards. He became fascinated by 
the old files in the probate courts, filled 
as they were with stories of unclaimed 
estates, and in 1932 he came to New 
York with a list of these stories, hoping 
to interest a publisher in a book he would 
write from them. No publisher thought 
the idea was worth bothering about. 

In 1935 he met Alfred Shebal, an old 
school friend who was then working in 
the radio department of an advertising 
agency, and the two of them evolved the 
program, The Court of Missing Heirs. For 
two years Shebal worked to support both 


himself and Waters, while Waters gave 
all his time to writing the program, record- 
ing it, and trying to sell it. Sponsors were 
interested, but never enough to sign con: 
tracts, until the Skelly Oil Company de- 
cided to put the show on a mid-western 
network of eighteen stations for thirty-nine 
weeks. When that contract ran out, 
Waters returned to New York and inter- 
ested the present sponsors, lronized Yeast. 

In the first four weeks of its network 
series, the Court found two heirs, Carl 
Henry Proehl and Gee Jordan, who be- 
tween them claimed estates of $58,000. 
Other possible heirs are being investi- 
gated all the time, but none is ever an- 
nounced on the air until executors of 
the estates agree that he is likely to be 
bona-fide. 

It's a big job to run the program. Head- 
quarters are in New York, but four field 
assistants are maintained, in Chicago, Los 
Angeles, Philadelphia and Boston—all 
men with law training who spend their 
time digging through probate files for un- 
settled wills which also offer good, color- 
ful stories for dramatization and broad- 
casting. Waters and Shebal, in New York, 
go through the piles of letters that come 
in after every broadcast—sometimes as 
many as 500 a day—sorting them with the 
assistance of four girl secretaries and try- 
ing to sift out the ones which seem to 
offer real clues to missing heirs. 


SAY HELLO TO... 


GENEVIEVE ROWE—soprano on Johnny Presents, tonight 
at 8:00 on NBC-Red. Genevieve came to New York four 
years ago from a small Ohio town, burdened with singing 
prizes—Atwater Kent and others. None of them meant 
anything to radio moguls, so to support herself while she 
studied at the Juilliard Music School under a scholarship 
she'd won, she joined the Johnny Presents Swing Four- 
teen chorus, singing popular music when all her former 
training had been in the classical variety. After three 
years one of the sponsors heard her, offered her occa- 
sional solo work on the show—and then came stardom, 


RADIO AND TELEVISION MIRROR 


| Washingfon’s smart young peo- 
ple take an active interest in 
national affairs. Miss Fish shows 
out-of-town guests some of the 
city’s historic landmarks. 


Life for a Washington debutante 


Miss Elizabeth Stuyvesant Fish, 
daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Hamilton 
Fish of Washington, D. C., is a 
popular debutante. Here, she and 
some of her deb friends primp 
between dances. 


QUESTION TO MISS FISH: 


Miss Fish, when do you believe 
a girl should begin guarding her 
complexion with regular care? 


ANSWER: “‘The younger the bet- 
ter! I think if you want a nice 
skin when you’re older, you have 
to take care of it when you’re 
young. That’s why I began using 
Pond’s 2 Creams when I reached 
my ’teens. Every girl wants a 
lovely complexion! Using both 
Pond’s Cold Cream and Pond’s 
Vanishing Cream every day 
helps to keep mine clear.” 


‘QUESTION TO MISS FISH: 


Would you describe what each 
Pond’s Cream does for your skin, 
Miss Fish? 


ANSWER: ‘‘Yes, of course. Every 
morning and evening I use Pond’s 
Cold Cream to freshen up my 
face. These regular cleansings 
help keep my skin looking soft 
and healthy. Pond’s Vanishing 
Cream serves an entirely different 
purpose. I use it before powdering 
to give my skin a soft finish that 
holds powder smoothly for hours.” 


means a constant round of par- i 


ties—this spring Miss Fish is 


having the busiest season she has 


ever known. 


QUESTION TO MISS HOLDEN: 


In your opinion, Miss Holden, 
what things help most in a 
career girl’s success? 


ANSWER: ‘‘Interest in her job, 
willingness to work and a good 
appearance! But nothing cheats 
your looks like a dull, cloudy 
skin, so you can bet I’m always 
sure to use Pond’s Cold Cream 
to keep my skin really clean and 
soft. I can count on it to remove 
every trace of dirtand make-up!”’ 


QUESTION TO MISS HOLDEN: 


Doesn’t the wind off Lake Erie 
make your skin rough and diffi- 
cult to powder? 


ANSWER: ‘“‘Well, Cleveland is 
mighty breezy, but little skin 
roughnesses don’t worry me a 
bit. I just use another Pond’s 
Cream to help smooth them 
away ... by that I mean Pond’s 
Vanishing Cream. And besides 
smoothing and protecting my 
skin, it’s perfect for powder base 
and overnight cream because it’s 
absolutely non-greasy!” 


SEND FOR 
TRIAL 
BEAUTY KIT 


Name. 


Miss Janet Holden of Cleveland, 
Ohio, has been working for almost 
two years in one of Cleveland’s 
leading department stores—is am- 
bitious to be a buyer some day. 


A Sunday ride in an open car is 
fun—but chilly! When her young 
man suggests stopping for “franks” 
and hot coffee, Miss Holden 
thinks it’s a fine idea. 


Miss Holden entertains. The rugs 
are rolled back, she takes her turn 
at changing the records, and it’s 
“on with the dance” to the tune 
of the latest swing! : 


POND'S, Dept. 8SRM-CVD, Clinton, Conn. 


Rush special tube of Pond’s Cold Cream, enough for 
9 treatments, with generous samples of Pond’s Van- 
ishing Cream, Pond’s Liquefying Cream (quicker- 
melting cleansing cream), and 5 different shades of 
Pond’s Face Powder. I enclose 10¢ to cover postage 
and packing. 


Street 
City 


State. 
Copyright, 1940, Pond's Extract Compapv 
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12:00] 2:00) 3:00}NBC-Red: Mary Marlin 

12:15| 2:15) 3:15|CBS: Golden Gate Quartet 

12:15| 2:15) 3:15)NBC-Blue:Amandaof Honeymoon Hill 

12:15| 2:15) 3:15|NBC-Red: Ma Perkins 

12:30) 2:30 ay NBC-Blue: Affairs of Anthony 


12:45| 2:45) 3:45|NBC-Blue: Ted Malone 
12:45] 2:45| 3:45|NBC-Red: Vic and Sade 


1:00] 3:00) 4:00/NBC-Blue: Club Matinee 
1:00] 3:00] 4:00|NBC-Red: Backstage Wife 


1:15] 3:15] 4:15|NBC-Red: Stella Dallas 


3:30) 4:30|CBS: Manhattan Mother 
1:30} 3:30] 4:30)NBC-Red: Lorenzo Jones 

3:45| 4:45|CBS: SMILIN’ ED McCONNELL 
1:45| 3:45) 4:45|NBC-Red: Young Widder Brown 
2:00} 4:00) 5:00/CBS: By Kathleen Norris 
2:00) 4:00) 5:00)/NBC-Red: Girl Alone 

6:00] 5:15|CBS: Billy and Betty 
2:15] 4:15] 5:15|NBC-Blue: treene Wicker 
2:15) 4:15) 5:15 NBC. Red: Midstream 
2:30| 4:30) 5:30/CBS: It Happened in Hollywood 
2:30) 4:30) 5:30|}NBC-Blue: Bud Barton 

5:30|N BC-Red: Jack Armstrong 

2:45| 4:45) 5:45|CBS: Scattergood Baines 
3:45| 5:45) 5:45|MBS: Little Orphan Annie 
5:15] 5:45) 5:45|NBC-Blue: Tom Mix 


2:45| 4:45| 5:45|NBC-Red: The O’Neills 
3:00] 5:00] 6:00|CBS: News 

6:05|CBS: Edwin C. Hill 
3:15| 5:15) 6:15|CBS: Hedda Hopper 


5:30| 6:30/|CBS: H. V. KALTENBORN 
6:30|NBC-Blue: Guiden Serenaders 


6:45|N BC-Blue: Lowell Thomas 

3:45) 5:45) 6:45|NBC-Red: Lil Abner 
8:00) 6:00) 7:00/CBS: Amos ’n’ Andy 

-| 6:00] 7:00)NBC-Blue: EASY ACES 

8:00| 6:00) 7:00)NBC-Red: Fred Waring’s Gang 
8:15] 6:15) 7:15|CBS: Lum and Abner 
4:15| 6:15) 7:15|NBC-Blue: Mr. Keen 

8:15| 6:15] 7:15|NBC-Red: I Love a Mystery 
7:30) 6:30) 7:30/}CBS: BURNS AND ALLEN 

7:30| 7:30| 7:30}MBS: The Lone Ranger 

9:00) 7:00| 8:00)CBS: Al Pearce 

8:00| 7:00) 8:00)NBC-Blue: Johnny Presents 
6:30] 7:00) 8:00|NBC-Red: Hollywood Playhouse 
8:30) 7:30] 8:30|CBS: Dr. Christian 

8:30) 7:30| 8:30/NBC-Blue: Quick Silver Quiz 
8:30| 7:30) 8:30)/NBC-Red: Avalon Time 

8:00) 8:00) 9:00/;C BS: TEXACO STAR THEATER 
6:00| 8:00) 9:00|NBC-Bluec: Green Hornet 

| 8:00] 9:00/NBC-Red: FRED ALLEN 

7:00) 9:00)10:00/CBS: Glenn Miller 

7:00) 9:00|10:00 whee Raymond Gram Swin no 
7:00| 9:00/10:00|NBC-Red: KAY KYSER’S COLLEGE 


30|NBC-Red: Pepper Young’s Family 


WEDNESDAYS HIGHLIGHTS 


@ The Gang: Arlene, Al, Marie, Don, Billy House, and Carl. 
Tune-In Bulletin for February 28, March 6, 13, and 20! 


February 28: Today's a good listening day for sports addicts: Ted Husing summarizes 
the semi-finals of the National Indoor Tennis meet from Madison Square Garden 
over CBS .. . and Byron Field describes the Junior Championship horse race from 
Hialeah Park in Florida over Mutual at 4:15. 

March 6: Alma Kitchell's Streamline Journal is on Wednesdays now, at 1:30 over 
NBC-Blue. An especially good program for the feminine half of the country. 

March 13: Make this a comedy night—Amos 'n'’ Andy or Easy Aces at 7:00, Lum and 
Abner at 7:15, Burns and Allen at 7:30, Al Pearce at 8:00, a little quiet conversation 
between 8:30 and 9:00, and Fred Allen from 9:00 to 10:00. 

March 20: Or for a musical night—Fred Waring at 7:00, Johnny Presents at 8:00, 
Avalon Time at 8:30 (only there's some comedy here too), and Kay Kyser or 


Glenn Miller at 10:00. 


ON THE AIR TONIGHT: Al Pearce and 
His Gang, on CBS at 8:00 P.M., E.S.T., 
7:00 C.S.T., 6:00 M.S.T., and 9:00 P.S.1T.— 
sponsored by Dole Pineapple, and fea- 
turing Arlene Harris, Don Reid, Marie 
Green and her Merry Men, Carl Hoff and 
his orchestra, and frequent guest stars, 
besides Al himself. 

A few months ago Al Pearce cele- 
brated his eleventh anniversary in radio. 
He's come a long way in those eleven 
years, and the 74-station CBS hookup that 
you hear him on now is a far cry from 
the “one-lung'' station over which Al and 
his brother Cal used to present their 
comedy dialogue and songs. 

Al rehearses his program now, too, 
which is something he never used to do in 
the old days. He still likes to think of 
the sensation he caused when he first 
came to New York, after having been a 
popular listening attraction for several 
years on the Pacific Coast. He persuaded 
NBC to let him and his gang have a half- 
hour spot five afternoons a week, without 
a sponsor and with very little money. On 
the first day, he and the rest of the 
comedians and musicians in the gang 
walked into the studio a few minutes be- 
fore the broadcast was scheduled to go 
on the air, and went ahead without any 
rehearsal at all. The folks around NBC 
were shocked and amazed. But what Al 
didn't tell them was that he and his cast 
had worked together so long, and so well, 


they could knock together an informal 
half-hour of fun without any trouble at 
all. A sponsored night-time show is a dif- 
ferent matter, though, so the thirty minutes 
you're listening to are the result of a good 
week's work. 

Like Burns and Allen, Fibber McGee 
and Molly, and a number of other radio 
companies, the Pearce Gang has settled 
down in Hollywood, lured there by the 
balmy (most of the time) climate and 
general ease of living. At his comfortable 
home, Al can indulge his hobby of raising 
prize-winning dogs, interspersed with a 
round of golf whenever he feels like play- 
ing. He has a big pine-paneled rumpus 
room in his house, with record-playing 
equipment installed, where all the mem- 
bers of the Gang can gather on Thurs- 
days and listen to a play-back of the 
previous night's program. 

Wednesday night sees two broadcasts 
of Al's show—one at five, Hollywood time, 
for the Eastern and Central time zones, 
and another at nine for the Pacific and 
Mountain states. The first one is com- 
pletely informal in dress, with the Gang 
wearing anything from business suits and 
frocks to slacks and sweaters. The second 
one, though, after dinner, is very fancy, 
with Arlene Harris and Marie Bell dis- 
playing their latest dinner gowns, and the 
men dolling up in dinner jackets. That is, 
all except Al himself, who invariably wears 
slacks and a sports jacket. 


SAY HELLO TO 


BURNS MANTLE—the New York dramatic critic who in- 
troduces and narrates the dramatic half of tonight's 
Texaco Star Theater on CBS at 9:00. Burns is a national 
authority on the stage. Since 1919 he's selected a yearly 
group of ten "Best Plays" presented on the New York stage 
and published condensed versions of them in book form; 
and he's a walking encyclopedia of theatrical knowledge. 
He's never written a play himself, though. Burns lives in a 
suburb of New York City and commutes to begin his work- 
ing day at five in the afternoon, Actors like him because 
he never shows off his wit by making fun of a play. 


RADIO AND TELEVISION MIRROR 


“Have you ever wished for a 


BRAND NEW SKIN? 


Well, you’re going to get one!” sye- Ladd Cather 


Just beneath your present skin lies a Lovelier 
You! Help reveal your new beauty to the world 
with my 4-Purpose Face Cream! 


| rae SECOND that you live and breathe, a new skin—a 
new-born skin—is coming to life upon your face, your 
arms, your whole body! 


Will it be more glamorous, asks Lady Esther? Will it flat- 
ter you—be soft and lovely—make you look more youthful? 
Yes, says Lady Esther, that new-born skin can bring you a 
new-born beauty—if— ; 

If only you will let my 4-Purpose Face Cream help you to 
free your skin from those tiny, invisible flakes of worn-out 
skin that must be removed gently before your new-born skin 
will be revealed in all its glory! 


For these almost invisible flakes of old, worn-out skin can 
be the thieves that steal your beauty. They leave little bumps 
you can feel with your fingertips—keep your powder from 
going on smoothly—they can make your complexion look 


drab and dull! 


Let my 4-Purpose Cream lift that veil! Gently and sooth- 
ingly it wafts away each tiny flake—cleanses the very aper- 
tures of your pores—loosens embedded impurities—leaves 
your complexion softer—lovelier—more glamorous! 


Ask Your Doctor About Your Face Cream 


All the better if he’s a specialist on the skin. If you have a 
vitamin deficiency—follow his advice. He will be a strange 
physician indeed if he tells you to try and push anything like 
vitamins or hormones into your skin with your face cream! 


Ask him if every word Lady Esther says isn’t absolutely 
true—that her cream clears away the dirt, impurities, worn- 
out skin, and accumulated grime concealing your new, young 
skin about to be born! 


Then, try my face cream at my expense. Use it faithfully for 
thirty days. See what a perfect base it makes for your pow- 
der. See how it does help reveal your glamorous new skin— 
how it does help keep your Accent on Youth! 


Please Accept Lady Esther’s 10-Day Sample FREE! 


bly. But it is immediately 
replaced by new-born skin 
—always crowding upward 
and outward. Lady Esther 
says you can help make 
each rebirth of your skin 
a true Rebirth of Beauty! 


< VW A vw 
The Miracle 
of Reborn Skin 
Your skin is constantly 
wearing out—drying up— 
flaking off almost invisi- 


.) AAA VA AAA AAA 


APRIL, 1940 


AAA ay 4 


(You can paste this ona penny postcard) (54) 
Lapy EstHer, 7184 West 65th St., Chicago, Ill. 


F RE Please send me your generous 

sample tube of Lady Esther 
Face Cream; also ten shades of Face Powder, 
FREE and postpaid. 


Name_ . 


Acdress 


City. State 
(If you live in Canada, write Lady Esther, Toronto, Ont.) 


AAA AAA A000 ae 
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Eastern Standard Time 


8:00)CBS: Today In Europe 
8:00/NBC-Red: News 


8:15|NBC-Blue: The Wife Saver 
8:15|NBC-Red: Do You Remember 


8:30|NBC-Red: Gene and Glenn 


9:00/CBS: Woman of Courage 
200) 9:00/;NBC: News 


8:05] 9:05|NBC-Blue: BREAKFAST CLUB 
8:05| 9:05)NBC-Red: Happy Jack 


9:15|CBS: School of the Air 
8:30] 9:30)NBC-Red: Cadets Quartet 


8:45| 9:45|CBS: Bachelor’s Children 
8:45| 9:45|NBC-Red: Edward MacHugh 


0:00|CBS: Pretty Kitty Kelly 
:00)NBC-Blue: Story of the Month 
00)NBC-Red: The Man 1 Married 


:15|CBS: Myrt and Marge 
:15|NBC-Blue: This Day is Ours 
:15|NBC-Red: John’s Other Wife 


STANDARD 
TIME 


PACIFIC 
STANDARD TIME 
CENTRAL 


i 
w 
° 
LY? 
& 
S 


1:15 


:30/|CBS: Hilltop House 
:30)/NBC-Blue: Mary Marlin 
:30)NBC-Red: Just Plain Bill 


1:30 


:45|CBS: Stepmother 
:45|NBC-Blue: Midstream 
:45|NBC-Red: Woman in White 


1:00)/CBS: Mary Lee Taylor 


i} 
0: 
0 
1} 
0 
0 
0 
0 
1:45 0 
0 
0 
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10:45)1 


10:00/11:00)NBC-Blue: Pepper Young’s Family 


10:00/11:00)N BC-Red: David Harum 


11:30|10:15/11:15|CBS: Life Begins 
8:15|10:15|11:15| NBC-Blue: Young Dr. Malone 
10:15/11:15|NBC-Red: Road of Life 


11:00|10:30|11:30}CBS: Big Sister 
10:30/11:30)NBC-Blue: Rosa Lee 
10:30/11:30)NBC-Red: Against the Storm 


11:15/10:45)11:45/CBS: Aunt Jenny’s Stories 
c 10:45/11:45|NBC-Red: The Guiding Light 
9:00/11:00)12:00|CBS: Kate Smith Speaks 


9:15|11:15)12:15|CBS: When a Girl Marries 
£9:15/11:15|12:15|N BC-Blue: Southernaires 
9:15|11:15/12:15| NBC-Red: The O’Neills 


0|11:30/12:30/CBS: Romance of Helen Trent 
0/11:30)12:30)NBC-Blue: Farm and Home Hour 
0|11:30/12:30)NBC-Red: American Life 


5|11:45/12:45|CBS: Our Gal Sunday 
9:45|11:45|/12:45|M BS: Carters of Elm Street 


10:00/12:00| 1:00)}CBS: The Goldbergs 


9:3 
9:3 
9:3 
9:4 


10:00)12:00 1:00|NBC-Red: Rangers Serenade 
10:15|12:15| 1:15)CBS: Life Can be Beautiful 
10:15|12:15| 1:15)NBC-Blue: The Chase Twins 
10:15|12:15| 1:15)NBC-Red: Ellen Randolph 
10:30|12:30| 1:30)/CBS: Right to Happiness 
10:30)12:30) 1:30)NBC-Red: Let’s Talk it Over 
10:45|12:45| 1:45)NBC-Red: Words and Music 
12:45] 1:45|/CBS: Road of Life 
3:00] 1:00) 2:00)CBS: Lanny Ross 
11:00] 1:00) 2:00)/NBC-Blue: How Do You Know 
11:00] 1:00) 2:00) NBC-Red: Betty and Bob 
3:30] 1:15) 2:15/CBS: Girl Interne 


11:15| 1:15) 2:15)NBC-Red: Arnold Grimm’s Daughter 


1:30} 2:30)CBS: Your Family and Mine 
11:30] 1:30] 2:30)\NBC-Red: Valiant Lady 


11:45| 1:45] 2:45|CBS: My Son and 1 


11:45| 1:45) 2:45|NBC-Red: Hymns of All Churches 


12:00| 2:00) 3:00)CBS: Society Girl 

12:00| 2:00) 3:00)|NBC-Blue: Orphans of Divorce 
12:00| 2:00) 3:00)NBC-Red: Mary Marlin 

12:15| 2:15) 3:15|CBS: Golden Gate Quartet 

12:15| 2:15) 3:15|NBC- Sie Amanda of Honeymoon 
12:15] 2:15) 3:15)NBC-Red: Ma Perkins 

12:30] 2:30) 3:30/NBC-Blue: Affairs of Anthony 
12:30] 2:30) 3:30|NBC-Red: Pepper Young’s Family 
12:45| 2:45| 3:45|NBC-Blue: TED MALONE 

12:45| 2:45) 3:45|NBC-Red: Vic and Sade 


1:00] 3:00) 4:00/NBC-Blue: CLUB MATINEE 
1:00] 3:00) 4:00)/NBC-Red: Backstage Wife 


1:15] 3:15] 4:15)NBC-Red: Stella Dallas 


3:30) 4:30}CBS: Manhattan Mother 
1:30] 3:30) 4:30}NBC-Red: Lorenzo Jones 


3:45) 4:45|CBS: Smilin’ Ed McConnell 


1:45| 3:45 4:45|NBC-Red Young Widder Brown 
2:00| 4:00) 5:00/CBS: By Kathleen Norris 
2:00| 4:00) 5:00)}NBC-Red: Girl Alone 

6:00) 5:15/CBS: Billy and Betty 
2:45| 4:15] 5:15|NBC-Blue: lreene Wicker 
2:15) 4:15) 5:15|NBC-Red: Midstream 
2:30| 4:30| 5:30/CBS: It Happened in Hollywood 
2:30) 4:30| 5:30)NBC-Blue: Bud Barton 

5:30|N BC-Red: Jack Armstrong 

2:45| 4:45| 5:45|CBS: Scattergood Baines 
3:45| 5:45) 5:45|MBS: Little Orphan Annie 
5:15| 5:45) 5:45|NBC-Blue: Tom Mix 
2:45| 4:45) 5:45|NBC-Red: The O’Neills 
3:00) 5:00) 6:00/CBS: News 
3:00] 5:00| 6:00/NBC-Red: The Guest Book 


6:05|CBS: Edwin C. Hill 
5:30) 6:30)CBS: H. V. KALTENBORN 
6:45|NBC-Blue: Lowell Thomas 
8:00] 6:00) 7:00/CBS: Amos '’n’ Andy 


4:00| 6:00) 7:00)/NBC-Blue: Easy Aces 

8:00| 6:00) 7:00)NBC-Red: Fred Waring’s Gang 

4:15| 6:15) 7:15|NBC-Blue: Mr. Keen 

8:15| 6:15) 7:15|NBC-Red: I Love a Mystery 
6:30] 7:30|\CBS: Vox Pop 

4:30| 6:30) 7:30)NBC-Blue: One of the Finest 

9:00) 7:00 CBS: Ask it Basket 


NBC-Blue: Musical Americana 
NBC-Red: George Jessel 


30 

700 

:00 

700 

:30|CBS: Strange as it Seems 
:30|NBC-Blue: Joe Penner . 
:30|NBC-Red: Those We Love 
:00;}CBS: MAJOR BOWES 

700 

:00)/NBC-Red: GOOD NEWS 
:30|NBC-Bluc: TOWN MEETING 
:30|NBC-Red: Rudy Vallee 

700 
700 
700 


CBS: Glenn Miller 
MBS: Raymond Gram Swing 
NBC-Red: KRAFT MUSIC HALL 


NBC-Blue;: Rochester Philharmonic 


THURSDAY'S HIGHLIGHTS 


H Comedian Jessel, singer Benay Venuta, and announcer Grauer. 


Tune-In Bulletin for Februaury 29, March 7, 14, and 21! 


February 29: This is the day that makes 1940 a leap year—and Jimmy Dorsey celebrates 
his birthday today, too, for the first time in four years. .. . In honor of the day, the 
Columbia Workshop relinquishes its time at 10:15 tonight to’ a special show called 
Leaping Out of Character. It’s a crazy sort of program—different CBS celebrities 


will impersonate each other. 


March 7: Rudy Vallee is back, heading a new variety show from Hollywood, at 9:30 


tonight on NBC-Red. 


The new Good News, during the half-hour just before 


Vallee, stars Dick Powell, Mary Martin, Fannie Brice as Baby Snooks, and Meredith 
Willson's orchestra—with Connie Boswell and Edward Arnold missing. 

March 14: Radio's biggest orchestra devoted to light music is playing over NBC-Blue 
at 8:00 to night, in a program called Musical Americana. Raymond Paige directs 


and there will be a guest star. 
March 21: 


Bad news to Those We Love fans—it's scheduled to leave the air after 


another couple of broadcasts. You can hear it tonight on NBC-Red at 8:30, though. 


ON THE AIR TONIGHT: George Jessel’'s 
Celebrity Program, on NBC-Red from 8:00 
to 8:30, sponsored by Vitalis. 

Celebrity program is the right name 
for this one, because it consists of George 
Jessel interviewing a handful of celebri- 
ties each week—interviewing them, and 
then asking them to do something to en- 
tertain the folks. Most of the celebrities, 
naturally, are from the stage, radio, or 
movies, but sometimes George gets a 
chance to have one from a different walk 
of life—like the Colorado youngster who 
wrote not long ago: “I want to be on 
your program for celebrities because | 
have hit more teachers in our school with 
spitballs without being caught than any- 
body else in the whole school. My friends 
all say I'm a genius. Will you send me 
carfare? My Pop says he won't give me 
any.... 

Reluctantly, George had to refuse the 
offer. NBC has a rule against spitballs. 

George Jessel is one of the American 
stage's famous personalities. Although 
his experiences in the movies never brought 
him a great deal of success, he has been 
active in show business since the days 
when he and Eddie Cantor and Irving 
Berlin were kids singing and dancing in 
a Bowery beerhall. Sam Taub, the NBC 
sports announcer, lived near that beer- 
hall and knew George and the others— 
nowadays when he meets George in Radio 


City he always asks after Eddie and 
Irving—but he didn't approve of bee. 
and never heard them perform. 

Benay Venuta has only recently been 
added to the Celebrity program as a 
permanent soloist, joining the show after 
having had a variety hour of her own 
over Mutual. The blonde Benay is an 
asset to any broadcast, with her lusty, 
hearty, singing voice and her good humor. 

Sharing honors as George's comedy 
stooges, and doing their own jobs well into 
the bargain, are Peter Van Steeden, the 
orchestra leader, and Ben Grauer, an- 
nouncer. The handsome Van Steeden, who 
also leads the band and cracks wise with 
Fred Allen, has another side to his activi- 
ties you probably don't know about, with 
your ears deafened by the publicity sur- 
rounding such band leaders as Benny 
Goodman or Glenn Miller. During the 
Junior Prom season in Eastern colleges and 
prep schools, his band is constantly on 
the go, because it's the most popular musi- 
cal group in the business for these affairs. 

Ben Grauer, whose first name is Bennett, 
not Benjamin, was a child movie actor 
back in the days when Theda Bara and 
Pauline Frederick were stars. Later, he took 
juvenile roles on the stage. An audition 
for a dramatic role in radio in 1930 ended 
his theatrical career and started him on 
his way to being one of the air's top-flight 
announcers. 


SAY HELLO TO 


VIRGINIA SALE—who is Martha, the cook, on tonight's 
serial, Those We Love, on NBC-Red at 8:30. 
youngest sister of the late Chic Sale, comedian, and is 
herself one of Hollywood's busiest character actresses. 
On the stage she has appeared in her own one-woman 
show of sketches she wrote. The characters she plays are 
usually elderly, but Virginia is young, slender, and pretty. 
She was born in Urbana, Illinois, is Mrs. Sam Wren in 
private life, and has a son and a daughter, twins, who 
were born on Washington's Birthday, 1936. 


She's the 


Besides act- 


ing, she does solo dancing and has a lovely soprano voice. 


RADIO AND TELEVISION MIRROR 


If You Were Mrs. Bob Crosby 


(Continued from page 27) 


music in her heart, and a yen to meet 
a certain handsome young band- 
leader. She met him, she married 
him—and was overnight catapulted 
into a topsy-turvy life that was com- 
pletely foreign to the normal, well- 
regulated existence she had always 
known before. 

Nor was it long before Cathleen 
Denise Crosby, who celebrates birth- 
day No. 1 on June 21, came along to 
be a very lovable complication. Miss 
Cathy insists on being fed, bathed and 


-played with on time, and her sched- » ‘ : 
ule doesn’t allow any compromises It used to make me hopping mad—the way my husband was always kicking about 


path Rune night-owl activities of her his shirts. I know they were a mess—everything in my wash was full of tattle-tale 
an. T. zu 4 : ’ . ° 

Bob eracefully bows and gives full g ae But I worked like a beaver. I didn’t know my lazy soap left dirt behind. I had 
credit for the success of their mar-| "2° '°° what ailed my clothes until... 

riage to June—who deserves all of it. 
Bob was playing in Chicago, her 
home-town, when she managed to 
wangle an introduction to him. They 
were married on September 22, 1938, 
and June became Queen of the Dixie- 
landers, the One-Nighter Bride. She 
loved traveling with the band, going 
from one town’s dance-hall to the next 
with Bob. It was fun watching him 
work in front of crowds of jitter-bugs 
and dance fans. Yes, it was great fun 
for the honeymoon months of their 
marriage until Cathy was on her way. 


Got SEEEN arrived last June and 
the problems of domesticity and 
settling down began in earnest. Bob 
had his Camel Caravan radio pro- 


gram, now heard Saturday nights on Pe 
NBC, but the band was still barn- The lady next door got me to wash the Fels-Naptha way—and glory, what a sur- 


~ storming around playing in theaters prise! I’ve tried the bar as well as the new Fels-Naptha Soap Chips. Both of them 
and one-night stands. Bane thous: combine grand golden soap and gentle naptha so effectively that even the grimiest 
word came that the Crosby ban a dirt hustles out! You bet my husband’s showering me with compliments these days— 


been engaged to play in Manhattan’s ; : 
New Sear ee hovel er fhelbanda I’ve got the whitest, most fragrant washes that ever danced on a line!”’ 


leader and his wife decided to pitch 

ee eu in ow One z N 
une happily began house-hunting. ° 

She picked Bronxville, the New York Ow —Fels = Na tha brin S ou 2 r 

pep arp where she hed gene to echoo!, P 8 y 8 and Ways 

as her locale. y September, the trio 5 66 ” 

was settled in charming surroundings a 

—gardens, trees, a golf course nearby to banish Tattle Tale Gray 

for Bob, bridle paths for June and a 


beautiful, sunny nursery for Cathy. 
Three very happy Crosbys are liv- 


Be aiucss Ree ee Sees a ave WHEREVER YOU USE BAR WHEREVER YOU USE BOX-SOAP- 
ie jest Bs einan as ae seae tees SOAP — USE FELS-NAPTHA USE FELS-NAPTHA SOAP CHIPS. 
was forgetting all about herself and SOAP, SEE HOW /T HUSTLES THEY SPEEDO WASH/NG MACHINES 
thinking only of her husband and OUT DIRT-HOW BEAUTIFULLY LIKE MAGIC BECAUSE THEYRE 
baby WHITE AND SWEET IT GETS HUSKIER — NOT PUFFED UP 


The best way to follow her day is / 
to begin at the end of it. She spends YOUR CLOTHES! SEE WHY MIL- 


Bet ey cnings at houte alone ands come LIONS SAY ITS THE GRANDEST 
midnight, she goes to bed. .M. 
she awakens automatically to wait for BAR-SOAP THEY VE EVER USED! 
Bob’s return. Usually, he leaves New 
York immediately after work and 
heads for Bronxville and home, getting 
there between three and three-thirty. 
They visit with each other in the 
kitchen while June prepares a post- 
midnight lunch for her husband. 
Sandwiches, cookies, milk—and she, 
not believing in eating late at night, 
never goes farther than an apple. 
They get to bed about four and Bob 
tries to catch up on his newspapers 
and June tries to sleep, because at 7 
A.M. she awakens—via the alarm 
clock—to feed the baby. Back to bed, 
up again at nine for another feeding. Kemember—Golden Bar or Golden Chips—= 


WITH AIR LIKE FLIMSY, SNEEZY 
POWDERS. THEY GIVE BUS/ER, 
LIVELIER SUDS BECAUSE THEY 
NOW HOLD A NEW SUDS-BUILDER 


Sleep for another hour, and anoth 
interval with Cathy at ten. A Tah FELS-NAPTHA 
(Continued on page 53) BANISHES “TATTLE-TALE GRAY” copa. 1940, revs aco. 
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Eastern Standard Time 


w/a 8:00|CBS: Today in Europe 
= ae 8:00|N BC-Red: News 
oF |£as| 8:15|NBC-Blue: The Wife Saver 
za 5z=| 8:15|NBC-Red: Do You Remembez 
se usr 8:30|NBC-Red: Gene and Glenn 
<a | | 9:00|CBS: Woman of Courage 
a> | 8:00) 9:00/NBC: News 
< | 8:05] 9:05|NBC-Blue: BREAKFAST CLUS 
F | 8:05] 9:05|NBC-Red: Happy Jack 
2:30) 2:30) 9:15|CBS: School of the Air 
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8:30] 9:30}NBC-Red: Three Romeos 


8:45] 9:45|CBS: Bachelor’s Children 
8:45) 9:45|NBC-Red: Edward Mac Hugh 


00| 9:00/10:00|CBS: Pretty Kitty Kelly 
0:00|NBC-Blue: Story of the. Month 
:00}NBC-Red: The Man § Married 


:15|CBS: Myrt and Marge 
:15|NBC-Blue: This Day is Ours 
5|NBC-Red: John’s Other Wife 


0/CBS: Hilltop House 
0)NBC-Blue: Mary Marlin 
0 

5 


NBC-Red: Just Plain Bill 


CBS: Stepmother 
5|NBC-Blue: Midstream 
45|N BC-Red: Woman in White 


10:00/11:00|CBS: Short Short Story 
10:00/11:00) NBC-Blue: Pepper Young’s Family 
10:00/11:00)NBC-Red: David Harum 


30/10:15)11:15|CBS: Life Begins 
15|10:15|11:15|NBC-Blue: Young Dr. Malone 
10:15|11:15|N BC-Red: Road of Life 


00)10:30/11:30|CBS: Big Sister 
10:30/11:30|NBC-Blue: Jack Berch 
10:30/11:30|NBC-Red: Against the Storm 


15)10:45/11:45|CBS: Aunt Jenny’s Stories 
10:45/11:45|NBC-Red: THE GUIDING LIGHT 


00/11:00)12:00/CBS: Kate Smith Speaks 


15|11:15)12:15|C BS: When a Girl Marries 
15|11:15]12:15|NBC-Red: The O’Neills 


0/11:30)12:30)CBS: Romance of Helen Trent 
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3 
:30|11:30/12:30)NBC-Blue: Farm and Home Hour 
3 


0|11:30/12;30)NBC-Red: Dr. Daniel A. Poling 


45|11:45/12:45|CBS: Our Gal Sunday 
45|11:45|12:45|MBS: Carters of Elm Street 


:00}12:00| 1:900|CBS: The Goldbergs 


15/12:15| 1:15|CBS: Life Can be Beautiful 
15|12:15| 1:15|)NBC-Blue: The Cnase Twins 
15|42:15] 1:15|NBC-Red: Ellen Randolph 


30/12:30) 1:30)CBS: Right to Happiness 
30|12:30| 1:30}NBC-Red: Fed. Women’s Clubs 


12:45] 1:45|CBS: Road of Life 


00} 1:00] 2:00}/CBS: Lanny Ross 
00} 1:00] 2:00}NBC-Blue: Music Appreciation 
00] 1:00] 2:00}NBC-Red: Betty and Bob 


30| 1:15] 2:15|CBS: Girl Interne 
15| 1:15) 2:15|NBC-Red: Arnold Grimm’s Daughter 


1:30] 2:30/CBS: Your Family and Mine 
30} 1:30] 2:30|NBC-Red: Valiant Lady 


11:45] 1:45] 2:45|CBS: My Son and 1 


11:45| 1:45| 2:45|NBC-Red: Betty Crocker 
12:00] 2:00) 3:00|CBS: Society Girl 
12:00] 2:00) 3:00)NBC-Blue: Orphans of Divorce 
12:00] 2:00) 3:00)NBC-Red: Mary Marlin 
12:15] 2:15) 3:15|CBS: Golden Gate Quartet 
12:15) 2:15) 3:15 See Amanda of Honeymoon 
12:15| 2:15] 3:15|NBC-Red: Ma Perkins 
12:30| 2:30] 3:30}/NBC-Blue: Affairs of Anthony 
12:30| 2:30) 3:30}NBC-Red: Pepper Young’s Family 
:45| 2:45] 3:45|NBC-Blue: Ted Malone 
Rae 2:45| 3:45|NBC-Red: Vic and Sade 
1:00} 3:00} 4:00|/NBC-Blue: Club Matinee 
1:00| 3:00) 4:00|NBC-Red: Backstage Wife 
1:15| 3:15] 4:15|NBC-Red: Stella Dallas 
3:30] 4:30|CBS: Manhattan Mother 
1:30; 3:30] 4:30|NBC-Red: Lorenzo Jones 
3:45| 4:45|CBS: Smilin’ Ed McConnell 
1:45| 3:45] 4:45|NBC-Red: Young Widder Brown 
2:00| 4:00] 5:00/CBS: By Kathleen Norris 


A 4:09) 5:00)NBC-Blue: Name It and Take It 
a0 4:00| 5:00}/NBC-Red: Girl Alone 
6:00) 5:15|CBS: Billy and Betty 
2:15| 4:15| 5:15|NBC-Red: Midstream 
2:30| 4:30| 5:30|CBS: It Happened in Hollywood 
2:30| 4:30| 5:30|NBC-Blue: Bud Barton 
5:30|NBC-Red: Jack Armstrong 
2:45| 4:45| 5:45|CBS: Scattergood Baines 
3:45| 5:45) 5:45|M BS: Little Orphan Annie 
5:15] 5:45] 5:45|NBC-Blue: Tom Mix 
2:45| 4:45) 5:45|NBC-Red: 


00| 5:00) 6:00/C BS: News 
6:05|CBS: Edwin C, Hill 


+15) 5:15] 6:15} CBS: Hedda Hopper 


5:30] 6:30|CBS: H. V. Kaltenborn 


+30] 5:30| 6:30/NBC-Blue: Guiden Serenaders 
6:45|N BC-Blue: Lowell Thomas 

:45| 5:45| 6:45|NBC-Red: Lil Abner 

700) 6:00) 7:00}CBS: Amos ’n’ Andy 

:00| 6:00) 7:00|;NBC-Blue: Josef Marais 

:00| 6:00) 7:00)|NBC-Red: Fred Waring’s Gang 

:15| 6:15| 7:15|CBS: Lum and Abner 

:15| 6:15| 7:15|NBC-Red: | Love a Mystery 

200) 6:30) 7:30|CBS: PROFESSOR QUIZ 

:30| 7:30) 7:30)MBS: The Lone Ranger 

230| 6:30) 7:30)|NBC-Blue: Yesterday’ s Children 

230} 7:00) 8:00/CBS: KATE SMITH 

700) 7:00) 8:00|NBC-Blue: This Amazing America 
7:00| 8:00|NBC-Red: Cities Service Concert 

200) 7:30) 8:30)NBC-Blue: Carson Robison’s 

Buckaroos 

30| 8:00) 9:00/\CBS: Johnny Presents 

00} 8:00] 9:00)NBC-Blue: Plantation Party 

00) 8:00) 9:00;NBC-Red: Waltz Time 

30) 8:30) 9:30/\CBS: FIRST NIGHTER 

30| 8:30) 9:30|N BC eet What Would You Have 

730] 8:30) 9:30|NBC-Red: What’s My Name 

00) 9:00/10:00|CBS: Grand Central Station 

00) 9:00|10:00/MBS: Raymond Gram Swing 

30| 9:30|10:30/CBS: Bob Ripley 

30! 9:30110:301IN BC-Red: Behind the Headlines 


Ei Josef Marais leads his orchestra and singers in Veld songs. 


Tune-In Bulletin for March 1, 8, 15 and 22! 


March |: 


What's My Name?—the quiz program starring Budd Hulick and Arlene 


Francis (if she's clear of her stage engagements by now) is heard tonight at a new 
time, 9:30, instead of 7:00 on Saturdays. . . . From Madison Square Garden, NBC 
broadcasts a heavyweight boxing match between Bob Pastor and Lee Savold. 


March 8: 


Larry Clinton's orchestra opens tonight at the Hotel Sherman in Chicago, 


broadcasting over NBC by remote control. 

March 15: Still another quiz program has hit the air—called This Amazing America, 
all its questions are about our own country. Bob Brown is master of ceremonies, and 
you can hear it on NBC-Blue tonight at 8:00. 

March 22: After a brief tour of one-night stands, Jan Savitt's hot band is opening 


again tonight at the Lincoln Hotel in New York. 


ON THE AIR TONIGHT: Josef Marais 
and his Bushveld Singers in Sundown on 
the Veld, on NBC-Blue from 7:00 to 7:30. 
Unless you're a dial-explorer, and like 
to hunt around for programs that aren't 
ballyhooed, it's crackers to  kilocycles 
you've missed this—one of Friday night's 
most thoroughly enjoyable shows. For 
thirty minutes Josef Marais and his com- 
panions, in the characters of typical South 
African farmers, talk about Africa and 
sing traditional African songs, with now 
and then a little-known song of some other 
country thrown in. If you want to know 
what life is like on the African Veld (a 
country something like our mid-western 
prairie, only wilder) you can listen to the 
conversation. If you don't care about that, 
be sure to listen to the songs anyway. 
Josef Marais is a small, dark, energetic 
little man in his early thirties. He was 
born in the Karoon, a 100,000 square mile 
plateau in South Africa, and all his life 
he's made a hobby of collecting the tra- 
ditional songs of that and other countries. 
When he and his friends sing them tonight 
on NBC, you'll find that they're a lot 
like our own hill-billy melodies—simple and 
catchy. When he was a boy Josef used to 
commute once a week to Cape Town, a 
five-hour journey, to take violin lessons, 
and he made his first trip to England as a 
member of the Cape Town Symphony. 
He's been in America only since last 
August, but he's already applied for his 
first citizenship papers. He still bubbles 


lt broadcasts over NBC. 


with enthusiasm when he remembers how 
willing America radio officials were to 
listen to his idea for putting African music 
on the air. "That's a wonderful thing about 
America, he says. “Americans will al- 
ways listen to what you've got to say. 
They may kick you out of the office after- 
wards, but they'll always listen.” 

NBC listened, and didn't kick him out, 
but gave him fifteen minutes, once a week, 
to sing his songs. Audience response was 
so great that soon afterwards his fifteen 
minutes were increased to thirty. 

Josef sings, talks, plays the violin, and 
directs the six-piece orchestra on his pro- 
gram, besides providing the music from 
his inexhaustible list of songs and giving 
writer Charles Newton the factual material 
about Africa for the scripts. 

All the music is carefully orchestrated 
to hide the nature of the instruments 
the orchestra, and Josef gets very secre- 
tive when you ask him what they are. Your 
snooper can tell you, though, that there's 
a piano (even if you don't hear it), 
guitar, a clarinet or saxophone, cello, bass- 
viol, and a violin, when Joseph has time 
to play it. Burford Hampden, Charles 
Slattery, and Juano Hernandez, who play 
the parts of Paul, Rhino, and Koos in the 
scripts, don't really do any singing—that 


department is taken care of by three mem- 


bers of the Showman Quartet plus Josef 
supplying the baritone. 

For avid Marais fans, an album of his 
music has just been recorded by Decca. 


SAY HELLO TO 


programs. 


JEANETTE NOLAN—who left radio once but has now re- 
turned to it, and is heard in today's episode of Aunt Jenny's 
Stories on CBS at 11:45, as well as on the NBC Cavalcade 
of America, Tuesday nights, and various other dramatic 
With her husband, John McIntire (he's a radio 
actor too) Jeanette retired from radio three years ago 
and went to a cabin in the valley of the Yaak River, in 
Montana, a hundred miles south of the Canadian border. 
Every December until May they were snowed in, and they 
were fourteen miles from the nearest settlement. 
they're back in civilization, at their microphone jobs. 


Now 
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trip to the twin bed beside the still 
sleeping Mr. Crosby until eleven- 
thirty or twelve, when it’s time for 
breakfast. 

After their first meal, they have 
the rest of the day for each other and 
the baby. The boys in the band gave 
Bob a movie camera for Christmas, 
and Cathy, with her two owners, can 
count on a daily hour on the Crosby 
home set. Then at two, they both con- 
tribute something to the baby’s bath 
and lunch. June has a maid who 
helps her with the cooking and clean- 
ing, but the baby is her job—and hers 
alone. 

Once Cathy is settled, Bob and June 
have time for the activities of most 
young married couples. They go to 
a movie matinee in Bronxville or ice- 
skate in the winter or golf in the 
warmer months. Sometimes they just 
sit home and listen to phonograph 
records. Then, at five, they are ready 
for dinner. An hour later Bob is 


gone, and June has her solitary eve- 
ning. 


BOB has one night a week off—Sun- 

~ day—and that is about the only 
time they have guests or do any en- 
tertaining. Occasionally, during the 
week when Bob has to spend the day 
in New York, June invites a couple 
of her ex-classmates from Sarah Law- 
rence College to dinner. That, too, 
must be a lot of fun, because if June 
hadn’t married she would have been 
graduating just this summer. Most of 
the time, though, she is alone and 
doesn’t mind it. She takes care of 
the baby, then sits down to read or 
knit or crochet and listen to the ra- 
dio. There are times when Bob stays 
late for an all-night rehearsal and 
he'll enter the house to meet June 
on her way out for an early morning 
ride. Once im a while, she goes into 
town with him to watch a rehearsal or 
perhaps see the matinee performance 
of a play. 

It doesn’t sound very glamorous and 
exciting. But to June it is the most 
glamorous, exciting life in the world. 
She knows, too, that there are thou- 
sands of girls all over the country who 
find the same thrill and happiness in 
the same simple things: love for the 
boy she married and that huge emo- 
tion born with watching a baby kick 
and gurgle and grow. And she grins 
at Bob when she says: “Cathy says 
‘Daddy’ already, but she hasn't got- 
ten around to ‘Mommy’ yet.” 


COMING 
NEXT MONTH 


Still another in Radio Mir- 


1 ° 
rors unprecedented series 


of complete words and 
music to song hits by your 
favorite stars of radio! Next 
month—a song featured by 


The Andrews Sisters 
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PACIFIC STANDARD TIME 


8:00/1 
8:00)10:00/11:00) NBC-Blue: 
8:00)1 


Eastern Standard Time 
8:00) CBS: Today in Europe 


8:00/NBC-Blue: Cloutier’s Orch. 
8:00)/NBC-Red: News 


8:10/NBC-Red: Musical Tete-a-iete 


CENTRAL 
STANDARD 
TIME 


8:25|CBS: Odd Side of the News 


8:30|/NBC-Blue: Dick Liebert 
8:30/CBS: Phil Cook’s Almanac 
8:30)NBC-Red: Gene and Glenn 


8:45|NBC-Blue: Harvey and Dell 
8:00) 9:00)NBC- News 


9:05|NBC-Blue: BREAKFAST CLUB 
8:05] 9:05|NBC-Red: Texas Robertson 


:15|CBS: Old Vienna f 
:15|NBC-Red: Cloutier’s Orch. 
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:45|N BC-Red: The Crackerjacks 


10:00)/NBC-Blue: Al and Lee Reiser 
10:00}NBC-Red: The Wise Man 


10:15|NBC-Blue: Rakov Orchestra 
10:15|NBC-Red: No Schoo! Today 


9:30/10:30/CBS: Hill Billy Champions 
9:30|10:30|NBC-Blue: Charioteers 
9:30}10:30)/NBC-Red: Betty Moore 


9:45/10:45|NBC-Blue: The Child Grows Up 


0:00/11:00|/CBS: young People’s Concert 
loutier Orch. 
0:00/11:00)NBC-Red: Armchair Quartet 


8:15/10:15/11:15| NBC-Red: Smilin’ Ed McConnell 


0:30/11:30)NBC-Blue: Our Barn 
0:30/11:30|NBC-Red: Hilda Hope, M.D. 


1:00/12:00|NBC-Blue. Education Forum 
1:00/12:00}NBC-Red: Eastman School of Music 


@ $:15/11:15|12:15|CBS: Country Journal 


2:30/CBS: Let’s Pretend 


9:30/11:30/1 
9:30/11:30/12:30) NBC-Blue: FARM BUREAU 
9:30/11:30)1 


2:30|NBC-Red: Call to Youth 


10:15/12:15| 1:15|NBC-Red: Calling Stamp Collectors 


10:30)12:30| 1:30)NBC-Blue: Al Kavelin Orch. 
10:30|12:30) 1:30}NBC-Red: Lani Mcintyre Orch. 


11:00 
11:00 


12:00 


12:30 


1:00) 2:00)NBC-Blue: METROPOLITAN 
OPERA 
1:00) 2:00)/NBC-Red: Orch. 


2:00; 3:00)/NBC-Red: Golden Melodies 
2:30) 3:30/NBC-Red: Dol Brissett Orch. 


3:00] 4:00|CBS: Bull Session 
3:00] 4:00)NBC-Red: Campus Capers 


3:30] 4:30/NBC-Red: KSTP Presents 


4:00) 5:00/CBS: The Human Adventure 
4:00) 5:00)NBC-Blue: Magic Waves 


4:30] 5:30)NBC-Red: Del Courtney Orchestra 


5:00] 6:00|CBS: News 
5:00] 6:00)NBC-Red: Kaltenmeyer Kinder- 
garten 


5:05| 6:05|CBS: Albert Warner 
5:05| 6:05|NBC-Blue: Johnny McGee Orch. 


5:30] 6:30/CBS: Which Way to Lasting Peace 
5:30| 6:30/NBC-Blue: Renfrew of the Mounted 
5:30| 6:30|NBC-Red: Religion in the News 


5:45] 6:45|CBS: Today in Europe © 


4 7:00|\CBS: People’s Platform 
6:00} 7:00)NBC-Blue: Message of Israe) 


S: Sky Blazers 
BC-Blue: Guy Lombardo Orch. 
BC-Red: Art for Your Sake 


BS: Gang Busters 
Be Blue: Gene Krupa Orch. 
BC-Red: ARCH OBOLER’S PLAYS 


>BS: Wayne King’s Orch. 

BC-Blue: Radio Guild 

BC-Red:; Stop Me if You’ve Heard 
This One 
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9:00/CBS: YOUR HIT PARADE 
8:00) 9:00)NBC-Blue: National Barn Dance 
9:00) NBC-Red: Youth vs. Age 


8:30| 9:30/|NBC-Red: Death Valley Days 
8:45) 9:45|CBS: Saturday Night Serenade 


9:00|10:00|N BC-Red: Bob Sahay, 
9:00|10:00|NBC-Blue: NBC SYMPHONY 


9:15/10:15|CBS: Public Affairs 
9:30110:30| NBC-Red: Gay Nineties Revue 
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Hi Dick Leibert takes a bow at the console of the big organ. 


Tune-In Bulletin for March 2, 9, 16 and 23! 


March 2: Here's a really big day for sports listeners. .. . 


NBC has the Santa Anita 


Handicap, a horse race from Bing Crosby's track. . . . NBC also broadcasts, ex- 


clusively, the IC4A track meet between 10:30 and 11:00 o'clock tonight. . 


. Not to 


be outdone, CBS has Ted Husing describing play by play the finals of the National 
Indoor Tennis championship meet. Time on this is from 2:00 to 5:00 this afternoon... . 
Mutual broadcasts the Widener Cup horse race from Hialeah Park between 4:15 and 
4:45—Byron Field announcing one of the big races of the season. 

March 9: Bruno Walter directs the NBC Symphony orchestra for the last time tonight at 
10:00 over NBC-Blue. . . . The Knights of Columbus track meet is being put on the 
air tonight—from 9:45 to 10:15 on CBS, and from 10:30 to 11:00 on NBC. 

March 16: Musical folks will be sad because today's is the last broadcast of the 


Metropolitan Opera matinees .. . 


but on the other hand they'll be glad because 


Arturo Toscanini returns tonight to lead the NBC Symphony orchestra. 
March 23: Your Studio Snooper is still recommending CBS' Gay Nineties Revue, on at 


10:30 tonight and every Saturday night. 


ON THE AIR TODAY: Dick Leibert at 
the organ, with Dorothy Dreslin, at 8:30 on 
NBC-Blue. 

Dick Leibert could just as easily be one 
of the listening highlights for any other 
day but Saturday, he's that busy around 
the radio studios. But this morning he ‘has 
his own program, along with Dorothy 
Dreslin, and anyway, a Saturday morning 
is a good time for you to read about 
Dick Leibert's love story—one of the crazi- 
est, most mirthful ones you've ever heard. 

Dick was just out of high school when 
he was playing the organ in the Palace 
Theater in Washington, D.C. That was 
just incidental. What really mattered was 
that he was in love with Mary McClintic, 
the daughter of Congressman James V. 
McClintic of Oklahoma, and the belle of 
Central High School. He was eighteen 
and she was not quite fifteen. 

Theirs was a typical boy-and-girl ro- 
mance, with marriage somewhere in the 
dark future, until Dick suddenly had to 
undergo an appendicitis operation. Mary 
visited him daily, and cried when she saw 
him so pale and weak. Seeing that, he 
plucked up courage and asked her to 
marry him. And she agreed. 

But when Mary told her family she 
wanted to get married they—naturally 
enough—went straight up in the air, and 
absolutely forbade any more talk of mar- 


riage at her age. Dick and Mary coun- 
tered by eloping in Dick's car, taking their 
best friends along as witnesses. They were 
married in Marlboro, Md., giving their 
ages as eighteen and twenty-one. 

They intended to keep their marriage a 
secret, but the strain was too much for 
the two witnesses, and after three days 
the news leaked out—and all four parents 
had the marriage annulled. 

There was nothing Mary and Dick could 
do. After all, they could have been sent 
to the House of Correction for falsifying 
their ages. Off to Honolulu the McClintics 
sent Mary, to forget. Then they sent her 
abroad, and then to Hamilton College in 
Kentucky. For five years Dick saw her just 
once, and even then they didn't dare to 
stop and talk. 

Meanwhile, Dick was getting along in 
the world, and had a band of his own. 
One night, playing in the Powhatan Hotel 
in Washington, he saw Mary walk in with 
an escort to dance—and that was their 
first real meeting since their first marriage. 

Mary hadn't forgotten, and neither had 
Dick, and after a few weeks of seeing each 
other, unknown to Mary's family, they 
slipped away to Baltimore and were mar- 
ried all over again. It took three years for 
the McClintics to forgive Dick, but now 
they're the best of friends, particularly 
since little Mary arrived ten years ago. 


SAY HELLO TO 


LYN MURRAY—the talented musician who directs the 
chorus on Your Hit Parade, CBS at 9:00 tonight. 
writes the music for Sunday's Ellery Queen mysteries and 
directs the chorus on Pursuit of Happiness. Born in Eng- 
land, he came to America in 1925. 
away from his family and shipped aboard a freighter. 
Then he was a reporter for a while, but decided he liked 
music better, and at nineteen, was playing a piano in 
vaudeville. From that he turned to singing, and then to 
directing a chorus. 
Carol Irwin, producer of the CBS serial, Joyce Jordan. 


He also 


Soon after, he ran 


Lyn is now thirty, and is married to 
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Step Into My World 


(Continued from page 20) 


forward to it any more. Though of 
course you and I, whether we reached 
our goal or missed it this particular 
time, can immediately: choose some- 
thing even nicer to look forward to 
next. 

And then, too, we, with our ad- 
vantages, can really have friends. 
How we pity those handicapped peo- 
ple who have to question themselves 
over and over, “Is this man really my 
friend, or is he just pretending to be 
because of what I can do for him?” 
Not us! When we’re with our friends 
we can be utterly comfortable, guards 
down, because we know they like us 
for ourselves alone, sincere in every- 
thing they do and say. 

That word “sincerity” means a 
great deal to me. I remember once 
going to a concert in Chicago to hear 
a great opera singer. Her voice was 
flawless, I suppose, and so was her 
performance, technically. But I could 
sense that she didn’t understand or 
believe in the messages which the 
composers had wanted her songs to 
give to the hearts of her listeners. 


| LEFT that concert very much dis- 
appointed, because I think God sent 
music to the world to be loved and 
enjoyed, not to be performed for 
selfish admiration. But on the way 
home our taxi-driver, probably car- 
ried away by the smell of Spring in 
the air, burst spontaneously into a 
definitely original version of “The 
Only Girl in the World.” I suppose 
his voice was actually very bad, but 
that didn’t matter at all. He was 
singing simply because he felt like 
singing, and I could picture him 
dropping me and going home to a 
red-checked tablecloth, and the bub- 
bling of fragrant coffee in the perco- 
lator on the stove, and his “only girl” 
meeting him at the kitchen door. He 
gave me what I had wanted all eve- 
ning—he gave me music that I could 


eel. 

I can’t help but judge musical com- 
positions in much the same way. 
the composer had to write what he 
wrote, his song or concerto or sym- 
phony simply churning about inside 
him until it forced him to release it, 
then I like it. But if I feel that the 
composer wrote a limpid little mel- 
ody, only to look it over with dis- 
pleasure and say to himself, “Hmmm. 
I’d better put in some dissonants here 
and there to shock people’”—then that 
composition is for someone else to 
play, not for me. 

You see, it’s a favorite belief of 
mine that people ought to be re- 
warded or censured on the basis of 
what they mean in their hearts to do, 
rather than by the way things actu- 
ally turn out. 

When I was in London, there was 
a singer at the Academy who wanted 
a certain engagement quite des- 
perately. After much endeavor he 
arranged an audition for it, and when 
the great day came he sat there in 
the maestro’s ante-room, waiting and 
waiting for his accompanist to ap- 
pear. The accompanist never came; 
the appointed hour ticked away and 
vanished, taking the singer’s great op- 
portunity with it. 

I asked him later if he held any 
rancor. He looked at me in rather 
a surprised fashion, and said, “Why, 
no, of course not. Poor Howard was 
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og Cottage. 
“Wear your Nail Polish 


LONG DAYS 


—find your lucky color FREE!” 


I will send you free my 12 Magic 
Fingertips so that you may try the 
12 shades of my 7-Day Nail Polish 


OW WOULD you like to try on all the 
=| smartest, newest nail polish colors 
—to see them on your own nails, to find 
the one color most flattering for you? Then what a 
thrill to know you can wear that loveliest, luckiest 
color 7 Jong days at atime...thanks to Lady Esther! 


New Way to Find Your Lucky Color! 


Send for my 12 free “Magic Fingertips.” Each is 
shaped like your own nail and coated with a different 
shade of Lady Esther 7-Day Nail Polish. Simply 
hold each one over your nail and see, with uncanny 
accuracy, the one shade most enchanting for you— 
best with your costume colors. 


But just as important as your lucky shade is the 
marvelous new BASE which makes Lady Esther Pol- 
ish give your nails a rich, 
satiny look that old-fash- 
ioned polishes don’t give 
—an amazing BASE that 
helps Lady Esther Polish 
to resist cracking and 
peeling for 7 long days! 


Get your 12 “Magic Fin- 
gertips’’—find your lucky 
color—then ask for it in 
Lady Esther 7-Day Nail 
Polish at your favorite 
{ Store! 


: 
| 
: : 


(You can paste this on a penny postcard) 
Lapy EsTHER, 7134 W. 65th St., Chicago, IIl. 


Please send me by return mail your Magic 
Fingertips showing all 12 different shades of 


= : Lady Esther 7-Day Cream Nail Polish. (54) 


NAME 


NAIL POLISH ////)1)\\\\ {acon 


(2) ee SS ye 
If you live in Canada, write Lady Esther, Toronto, Ont. 


BILL STUMBLES ON THE RIGHT ANSWER / 


1. "I’m not watering the flowers!’ fumes 
Bill Calhoun. “I’m bailing out the sink 
because the drain is clogged again!”’ 


scpuamsemne oy 


3. "Drano cleans clogged drains!" explains 
Bill’s neighbor. “‘It digs out all the 
clogging greaseand muck—completely!”’ 


2.""A clogged drain—in this day andage?”’ 
asks the woman next door. ““Bill—let 
me introduce you to Drano!”’ 


4. “And look—if you’ll use a teaspoon- 
ful of Drano every night, you can keep 
drains clear, free-flowing!” 


P.S. After the dishes use a teaspoonful of 


Drano to guard against clogged drains. Never 
over 25¢ at grocery, drug, hardware stores. 


ano 


CLEANS CLOGGED DRAINS 


‘ 
USE DRANO DAILY 
TO KEEP 
DRAINS CLEAN 


Copr. 1940, The Drackett Co. 


...TWO BLOCKS OF STERLING 
SILVER ARE INLAID AT POINTS 
OF WEAR ON THE MOST USED 
PIECES FOR LIFETIME BEAUTY 
50 piece service $52.75—Budget 
Plans. At Authorized Dealers 


HOLMES ¢ EDWARDS 
STERLING INLAID 


SILVERPLATE 


MEY 1p 
DY 
FST LADY MASTERPIECE. DANISH 
PRINCESS 
Copyright 1940, international Silver Co, Holmes & Edwards Division, Meriden, Conn. 
kog. U. 5. Pat. Ol. In Conado, The T. Eaton Co., lid, 
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Easiest-to-use starch ever made 


No measuring. No waste. Exact-measure 
cubes. Makes quick hot or cold starch in less 
time, with less work. Never too thick or too 
thin. Gives clothes such smooth surface, iron- 
ing can be done in ¥ less time. Costs no more 
than old-type starch. A. E. Staley Mfg. Co., 


Decatur, Illinois. 


studying his score all the way to the 
city, and became so wrapped up in it 
that he rode right past his station.” 

That to me was a judgment worthy 
of Solomon. Howard’s intentions had 
been good, therefore he was not to be 
blamed. If a man honestly tries to do 
something good for me and bungles 
it, I feel no resentment. But if he 
starts out with the intention of doing 
me an injury, and through bungling 
does me a favor instead, I must ad- 


mit it’s awfully difficult for me to ap- . 
pear grateful. Perhaps this isn’t a~ 


terribly practical way of looking at 
things, but it’s much more fun for 
everybody, really. 

Of course, the Bible has _ boiled 
down every workable philosophy into 
one golden kernel—a small kernel, to 
be sure, but nevertheless the seed of 
all happiness. “Do unto others as you 
would have them do unto you.” 
Through all the centuries no one has 
ever improved on that, and no one 
ever will. 

You can make your own world just 
as I make mine. You aren’t as lucky 
as I am perhaps, but can’t you learn 
to close the eyes of your memory to 
unpleasant things quickly, dwelling 
on the happy ones? Of course you 
can. 

So see what you and I have, what 
priceless wealth we share, how well 
off we are compared with those poor 
unfortunates with money in your 
case, sight in mine. We can hope, and 
want, and work, and admire; we can 
have friends, with love that bears no 
question marks; we can thrill to the 
birds as they summon the dawn, to 
the smoothness of piano keys under 
our fingers, to the fresh lake breeze 
in our faces. : 

What more can anyone want? 

I can think of only one thing. That 
is the joy of giving our happiness to 
others. Lord Byron wrote my con- 
clusion a long time ago: 

“All who joy would win, 

Must share it. Happiness was 

born a twin.” 


THE 
BERNARR MACFADDEN 
FOUNDATION 


conducts various non-profit enterprises: The Mac- 
fadden-Deauville Hotel at Miami Beach, Florida, 
one of the most beautiful resorts on the Florida 
Beach, recreation of all kinds provided, although 
a rigid system of Bernarr Macfadden methods of 
health building can be secured. 


The Physical Cuiture Hotel, Dansville, New 
York, is open the year round with excellent ac- 
commodations at attractive prices for health build- 
ing and recreation. 


The Loomis Sanatorium at Liberty, ‘iew York, 
for the treatment of Tuberculosis, has been taken 
over by the Foundation and Bernarr Macfadden's 
treatments, together with the latest and most 
scientific medical procedures, can be secured 
here for the treatment in all stages of this 
dreaded disease. 


Castle Heights Military Academy at Lebanon, 
Tennessee, a man-building, fully accredited school 
preparatory for college, placed on the honor roll 
by designation of the War Department's govern- 
mental authorities, where character building is 
the most important part of education. 


The Bernarr Macfadden School for boys and 
girls from four to eleven, at Briarcliff Manor, New 
York. Complete information furnished upon re- 
quest. Address inquiries to: Bernarr Macfadden, 
Room 717, 205 East 42nd Street, New York, N. Y. 
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@ They may not look it, but 
Barbara Jo Allen as NBC's 


HE resemblance between the two 
Tiacies above may seem very vague 

—hbut that’s all right, because it all 
ties in nicely. On the left we have 
Vera Vague, that jittery, tittering, 
highly amusing character who likes 
nothing so well as a round of sparring 
with Charlie McCarthy every other 
Sunday night on NBC’S Chase and 
Sanborn program. On the right we 
have Barbara Jo Allen, creator of the 
comedy character and one of radio’s 
most successful actresses. 

Born in New York City, Miss Allen 
attended the University of California 
and the Sorbonne in Paris. It didn’t 
take long to discover that she had real 
dramatic ability, and shortly after 
finishing at school, she joined a vau- 
deville act and toured the entire coun- 
try. 

When her tour was over Barbara 
decided that she’d like to live in Cali- 
fornia, and except for a few slight ex- 
cursions, has been there ever since. 

Her first radio role was in Carlton 
EH. Morse’s “The Witch of Endor” and 
since then she has been heard in 
many coast and transcontinental pro- 
grams including Death Valley Days, 
Hawthorne House and One Man’s 
Family, in which she plays the role 
of Beth Holly. Jack Benny, who 
watched her radio career with much 
interest, called upon Miss Allen when 
the character of Barbara Whitney 
was introduced into his Sunday pro- 
gram. 

The first appearance of Vera Vague, 
Miss Allen’s most famous character 
was the happy result of a visit she 
made to a woman’s club... and what 
followed the “we are happy to have 
with us today” is now radio history. 


Miss Anna Geraci, Reading, Ohio: 
Jack Leonard, vocalist with Tommy 
Dorsey’s orchestra, was born and 
raised in Freeport, Long Island, New 
York. 

During high school and college 
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these two are the same girl: 
Vera Vague, and as herself. 


he was quite the athlete, winning 
competition medals in basketball and 
swimming. Jack never took a singing 
lesson in his life, but gives credit for 
his musical career to his mother, who 
is an accomplished pianist. His first 
job was with Bert Block’s orchestra, 
with whom he appeared for a time at 
Ben Marden’s famous Riviera. 

It was there that Tommy Dorsey 
heard him and signed him. Jack is a 
good looking boy, modest, shy and 
still single. 


Mr. J. W. Baron, Brooklyn, New 
York: The real names of Lum and 
Abner are Chester H. Lauck and Nor- 
ris Goff; of Fibber McGee and Molly 
—Jim and Molly Jordan; and of 
Amos and Andy, Freeman Gosden 
and Charles Correll. 


Lucius Woodlee, Slaton, Texas: 
Vivian Della Chiesa, NBC’s beautiful 
lyric soprano was born in Chicago on 
October 9, 1915, and has been study- 
ing music since the age of three. In 
addition to singing, she plays the pi- 
ano and the violin. Vivian made her 
radio debut in February, 1935, and 
has been an ever-increasing favorite 
with the ether audiences. 

Completely unaffected and whole- 
somely natural in looks and person- 
ality, she is five feet five inches tall, 
weighs 125 pounds and has blonde 


hair. 
FAN CLUB SECTION 


Helen and James Richards of 151 
Green Street, Brooklyn, N. Y., are out 
to make their Jerry Cooper Fan Club 
a coast-to-coast organization. If you’d 
like to join, and receive a fine photo- 
graph of Jerry, just write to the 
Richards. 


_ There’s a new Casa Loma Fan Club 
just formed by Miss Marguerite M. 
Harr, 543 McKenzie Street, York, 
Penna. She would like all Casa Loma 
enthusiasts to communicate with her. 


JOAN CRAWFORD in “STRANGE CARGO”’ 


A METRO-GOLDWYN-MAYER PICTURE 


A Make-Up Hint 
from Max Factor Hollywood: 


Give your skin 
a lovely, 


youthful look 
with 


this powder 


Have vou sometimes thought 
your skin looked dull and lifeless? Then try 
this famous face powder created by Max Factor 
Hollywood. You'll note an amazing difference. 


First, the color harmony shade for your type will 
impart the look of lovely, youthful beauty. 


Second, the superfine texture will create a satin- 
smooth make-up that stays on longer. 


Color Harmony Shades for your type... $1.00 


Tru-Color Lipstick...Four 

amazing features..[1] lifelike red ofyour 

lips [2] non-drying, but 

€ RE indelible [3] safe for sen- 

/ sitive lips [4] eliminates 
( > lipstick line...$t.00 


Rouge...There’sa 
color harmony shade 
just for your type..50¢ 


an AaAClOr 


_LIPSsT RACKIA Et 2 OUs cab 
MAX Factor MAKE-UP Srupio, HoLtywoop, CALIFORNIA 

END Purse-Size Box of Powder, 

Rouge Sampler and miniature 
Tru-Color Lipstick in my color har- 
mony shade. I enclose ten cents for 
postage and handling.4€ Also send 
my Color Harmony Make-Up Chare 


ign 
and Illustrated Book, THe New Art SKIN Ory 
OF Make-Up"... FREE. 25-4-57 Loyd Noomal 
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EX-LAN MOVIES: 


> 


BOB: Say, fellow... are you taking 
Ex-Lax? Thought that was for 
women and kids. 

JIM: Wrong, Brother! I’ve been 
taking Ex-Lax for years. It fixes 
me up fine! 
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BOB: Oh yeah! Well, I’m a pretty 
husky fellow...I need a laxative 
with a wallop. 

JIM: Don’t kid yourself, Big Boy! 
Ex-Lax may taste like chocolate 
... but it’s plenty effective! 


BOB: Thanks for the tip, pal! I 
tried Ex-Lax and it’s great stuff! 


JIM: Right you are! It’s the only 
laxative we ever use in our family. 


The action of Ex-Lax is thorough, yet 
gentle! No shock. No strain. No 
weakening after-effects. Just an easy, 
comfortable bowel movement that 
brings blessed relief. Try Ex-Lax 
next time you need a laxative. It’s 
good for every member of the family. 


10¢ and 25¢ 


Enchanted Love 


(Continued from page 11) 


called Meanie. Breathless with ex- 
citement she spoke to him. 

“Can you win this race?” she asked. 

Track rules, of course, forbade him 
answering such a question. His valet, 
however, spoke up promptly. “Sure 
he can, little lady!” he said with con- 
fidence. “Want him to win it for 
you?” 

“Oh, yes!” she pleaded. “That 
would be wonderful!” 

“Okay, then, it’s in the bag,” the 
valet told her. Back she flew to her 
father and coaxed a dollar from him 
“for a hot dog and a bottle of pop.” 
The chum wheedled a like amount 
from her dad and together they made 
their first horse race bet—$2.00 on 
Meanie to win. 

Meanie with J. Westrope up romped 
in by six lengths and paid $20.20 for 
every two dollars on his nose. It was 
a veritable fortune to the little girls 
but the money was nothing to Eschol 
compared with the great honor which 
had been done her. ~ 

Back she ran to the jockey’s room 
to thank him. Her profuse gratitude 
left him red with embarrassment and 
he strode off mumbling something 
about “okay, it was nothing.” 

“Isn’t he wonderful?” Eschol mur- 
mured to her chum. 

“Isn’t she wonderful?” Jackie de- 
manded of the startled stranger he 
bumped into on his way out. 

Dared by her chum, Eschol tele- 
phoned him the next day, using the 
handy excuse of again thanking him 
for winning the race for her. The next 
day he telephoned her. Then it was 
time for her to go home. She did not 
see him again until the winter of 
1934. 


[N the summer of that year she came 
to Hollywood with her mother 
for a vacation. Mrs. Miller had played 
in pictures nine years before and in 
renewing old friendships, called upon 
her agent. Two weeks later her 
young daughter had a contract and a 
new name. Breaking into the movies 
was as simple as that for Nan. Quite 
as simply, too, was she destined to 
win the coveted role of Kathy in 
“Those We Love” which, four years 
later, was to prove such a favorite 
story of radio audiences. She was 
spotted by a producer on her first air 
appearance in the Lux Theater pres- 
entation of “She Loves Me Not” with 
Bing Crosby and Joan Blondell and 
promptly was signed as Kathy. 

Exciting as her debut in the movies 
was, one little thought kept prodding 
at the back of Nan’s mind: how and 
where was a boy named Jackie West- 
rope? Day by day his image grew in 
her heart. 

She spent Christmas of 1934 with 
her father in Houston. One day he 
was thumbing through a racing form. 

“Guess who is riding at Santa Ani- 
ta?” he teased Nan, thinking of her 
puppy-love crush of the year before. 
“None other than your old beau, 
Jackie Westrope.” 

The hours dragged until Nan could 
get back to California where her hero 
was riding a stone’s throw from 
Hollywood. Again she made the first 
move, sending him a note. Quite ob- 
viously Jackie had not forgotten her, 
for he telephoned promptly and came 
to call on her that very night, bring- 


ing as a gift a gadget bracelet. 

“Jackie gave me a magnificent dia- 
mond bracelet this Christmas,’ Nan 
said, “but lovely as it is, that first 
junky bit of jewelry still is infinitely 
more precious to me.” 

A romance of any significance be- 
tween a fourteen-year-old girl and 
an eighteen-year-old boy might seem 
difficult to credit were it not for one 
thing: Nan always had dressed and 
looked older than her real age and 
she took good care Jackie did not 
discover the truth! At that time he 
believed her to be sixteen and, in fact, 
did not learn her real age until a short 
time before their marriage. 


Two golden years slipped by with 

them having dates whenever pos- 
sible. The nature of his career per- 
force took him away from Hollywood 
many months at a time, for a jockey 
must follow the seasons at the scat- 
tered tracks throughout the country. 
They wrote each other faithfully, 
however, and kept a standing tele- 
phone date each Sunday night. Twice 
he flew across the continent to spend 
a few glorious days at her side. 

Then the ugly thing happened 
which threatened to ruin their idyllic 
happiness. They speak freely of it 
now but it wounded them deeply at 
the time. Snobbish busybodies sat 
in judgment on the romance and said 
“Thumbs down!” 

By innuendo and sneering cracks, 
Jackie was accused of fortune hunt- 
ing and trying to trade on Nan’s fast- 
growing fame! 

The charge manifestly was unfair 
on both counts. J. Westrope was a 
national figure in his profession long 
before the name of Nan Grey was 
born that afternoon in an agent’s office 
and his fan following numbered in the 
hundreds of thousands. Further, it 
is no secret a successful jockey makes 
very good money indeed. Many a 
sunny afternoon Jackie earned a cool 
$5,000 or $10,000 for a single race and 
his annual income tax receipt would 
give many a movie star a first class 
case of the envies! 

Nan had social prejudice to fight. 

It would ruin her career, she was 
told by self-appointed advisors (and 
her studio bosses were not among 
them!) if she continued to associate 
with a jockey and to marry him 
would be tantamount to signing a 
Hollywood death warrant. Definitely 
he was out of her class! 

Nan’s blunt answer always was the 
same. She had known and loved 
Jackie long before the movies played 
any part in her life, she said. Fur- 
ther, the profession of jockey was an 
honorable one and quite as important 
in the scheme of things as acting 
before a camera. Any criticism on 
that score was intolerable to her. 

Staunch in their love and faith, 
Nan and Jackie weathered the storm 
of prejudice and disapproval and be- 
came engaged on a February after- 
noon in 1938. 

After a year’s engagement they de- 
cided to be married in Phoenix, Ari- 
zona, on May 4, 1939, when Nan 
would have fifteen free days before 
starting her new picture, “The Un- 
derpup.” A business manager was 
sent ahead to complete the arrange- 
ments. At the last minute Nan was 
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told she must report back for work 
on the following Monday. It was too 
late to change the plans, so the 
honeymoon was telescoped into four 
days instead of fifteen. 

They were married in a Methodist 
church before a great throng of peo- 
ple. It was supposed to be a quiet 
ceremony with only a few friends and 
members of the family present but a 
news broadcaster spilled the beans by 
informing all Phoenix of the impend- 
ing event at noon that day. 

After the ceremony they played the 
parlor game, I Sent My Ship A-sail- 
ing in a hotel garden until it was time 
for a banquet. After the banquet they 
flew to Dallas for a brief visit with 
her father. At ten to two on Monday 
morning, Nan was aboard a plane 
bound for Hollywood. At ten after 
two Jackie was roaring through the 
skies enroute to Maryland to ride 
Cravat at Pimlico. 


AYBE they seem to be “playing 

house” now because they have 
been separated so much of their first 
year of marriage. A good half of the 
time Jackie has been riding at Em- 
pire City, Saratoga and Belmont 
tracks, and Nan completed five pic- 
tures in eight months, her latest be- 
ing Universal’s “The House of Seven 
Gables” in addition to her regular 
Thursday night broadcasts. 

“Thats going to be _ changed,” 
Jackie said confidently. ‘I’m not go- 
ing to leave her again. I’m going to 
stick to California tracks when I do 
my riding.” ; 

“No, you're not,” Nan contradicted 
him. “You're going wherever it’s best 
-or you. If there are going to be any 
career changes they'll be in my work. 
Ill stick at my career only so long as 
it is compatible with our marriage, 
and that goes for both radio and the 
movies. Being Mrs. Westrope is 
career enough for me!” 

Maybe it is the way Jettie bustles 
around the dream house, mothering 
and scolding her ‘two chilluns,” 
which makes them seem carefree kids 
‘playing grown-ups. Jettie is the ador- 
ing colored mammy who has taken 
eare of Nan since she was six years 
old. You feel any moment she will 
give Nan a talking-to for drinking 
coca-cola at nine in the morning or 
spank Jackie for tracking dirt across 
the white living room rug. 

Maybe it was the proud way Jackie 
showed off the badminton court, the 
kennels, and the electric eye which 
opens the garage door; and the little- 
girl wonder with which Nan exhibit- 
ed the pink and blue powder room 
and the electric dishwasher. For 
all the world they were like young- 
sters with shiny new toys. 

Or maybe it was the toys them- 
selves. 

Stacked around a glittering white 
Christmas tree in careless neglect 
were many fine and expensive pres- 
ents. Among them were two satin- 
lined boxes containing a diamond 
bracelet (Jackie’s big gift to Nan) 
and a diamond wrist watch (Nan’s 
big gift to Jackie). 

Leaning against the front door, 
however, and already showing signs 
of hard use were a bicycle and two 
pair of roller skates. And sprawled 
all over every available inch of floor 
space in their big bedroom was an 
electric train set! 

Whatever the reason, Nan’s and 
Jackie’s world is an enchanted one. I 
hope they never leave it. 
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CLAIRE TREVOR and 
JOHN WAYNE in a 
scene from Repub- 
lic’s ‘‘The Dark Com- 
mand’. Your hands, 
too, can be enchant- 
ingly soft if you use 
Jergens Lotion. 


“Love's Wisdom_keep your HANDS 
SOFT AND SATIN-SMOOTH" 


SAYS 
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AVE COAXING SOFT ‘Hollywood Hands”! 
Masculine hearts are wax to their 
caressing touch. 


Even the snappiest cold, and constant 
use of water, can’t roughen and coarsen 
your pretty hands if you use Jergens Lotion 
regularly. Jergens furnishes beautifying 
moisture for your skin; supplements de- 
pleted natural moisture. 
Helps guard the delightful soft 


smoothness of your hands. 


"ASHAMED OF 

Many doctors use 2 fine in- 
gredients to help smooth and 
soften harsh, roughened skin. 
Both these ingredients are in 


JERGENS 
LOTION 
¥ 


FOR SOFT, ADORABLE HANDS 


For satin-smooth, kissable complexion— 
use the new Jergens Face Cream. 2urerm eateasn 
Cleanses expertly, swiftly. Vitamin Blend ncaa ae 
helps vitalize drab, dry skin. 50¢,25¢,10¢. 


(Popular 
Hollywood 
Star) 


this famous Jergens Lotion. Apply Jergens 
after every handwashing. 

Smooth on well on wrists and finger tips. 
Takes no time! Leaves no stickiness! Jergens 
soon helps you have hands whose soft touch 
thrills! Start now to use Jergens Lotion. 
a0¢, 25¢, 10¢—$1.00, at beauty counters. 
Get Jergens Lotion today, sure. 


HANDS “HE” 


) More women use 

i Jergens nowadays 
%,f than any other Lo- 
tion. It’s so effec- 
tive for lovable soft 
hands! Easy to use! 
Never feels sticky. 


Le eee eeesereesseneseseeee eeeeceeeeeeeeeeseseseceeee 
e 


FREE/ pursE-SIZE BOTTLE 


(Paste coupon on a penny postcard, if you wish) 
See—at our expense—how Jergens Lotion helps you 
have adorable, soft hands. Mail this coupon today to: 


The Andrew Jergens Co., 3514 Alfred St., Cincinnati, 
Ohio. (In Canada: Perth, Ont.) 


Name. 
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PALE CHEEKS 
DON'T THRILL HEARTS! 


... White faced women look old... 


Here... revealed for the first time ts one of Holly- 

wood’ s most important make-up secrets: To make 

an actress look old or unromantic, they whiten 

her cheeks. To make her look younger, fresher, 
more desirable, they give color—the glow 

of real, live color to her cheeks. 


Any woman, no matter how 
young in body or mind, adds 
unwanted years to her looks by 
going about with white, lifeless 
cheeks. Colorless cheeks are 
repellent...they look sickly 
... corpse-like...cold...no one 
wants to touch them. And flat, 
one-tone rouges do little bet- 
ter. They look “fakey”... 
painted and repellent, too. 
They give you artificial, life- 
less color...no radiance...no 
way to charm. But oh how dif- 
ferent is lively duo-tone rouge! 
It’s really alive...it glows... its color looks 
real, as if it came from within ...it radiates 
vivacity...sweetness...so warm that no one, 
just NO one, can ever resist its invitation! 
Duo-tone rouge is the easiest in the world 
to get, too. Simply ask for PRINCESS PAT 
duo-tone rouge. All stores have it in all 
shades. See them...oneis sure to be YOUR 
“shade of romance’... the shade that will 
make YOU look younger... more really 
exciting to hearts] 


Princess Pat 


The eye of the 
motion picture 
camera ts no 
more critical 
than the eyes of 
men youwtshto 
admire you. No 
man craves to 
touch a corpse- 


like cheek. 


UGLY ROUGH CUTICLE 


GOES 


WITHOUT CUTTING 


Wrap cotton around 
the end of an or- 


NEGLECTED CUTICLE 


angewood stick. Sat- 
urate with ‘Trimal 
and apply it to cuti- 
cle. Watch dead cuti- 
cle soften. Wipe it 
away with a towel. 
You will be amazed 
with the results. On 
sale at drug, depart- 
ment and 10-cent 4 
stores. LE 
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Our Gal Sunday's Romance 


(Continued from page 33) 


a single room nearby for Jackey and 
Lively—an arrangement that allowed 
the two old men to watch the baby 
during the day. 

Laura Jenkins had immediately 
taken Sunday into her heart, to such 
an extent, indeed, that Sunday some- 
times felt she had been hired not for 
a secretary, but for a companion. 
Laura was, in some ways, a pitiful 
figure. In that nervous little body 
there were huge stores of energy and 
unexpended love, combined with a 
complete innocence about people and 
their motives. She could have been 
—and probably was—deceived a 
dozen times a day, by people she 
trusted. And she trusted everyone. 

It was obvious to Sunday from the 
first day she spent in the Jenkins 
house that Brad and Laura were 
much less than happy together. Lau- 
ra’s flightiness and extravagance ir- 
ritated Brad to tight-lipped rage, and 
his business-like caution seemed only 
meanness to her. Almost at once she 
made of Sunday a sounding-board 
for her grievances, seemingly quite 
unaware that her confidences were 
unwelcome and embarrassing. 

One day, unexpectedly, Laura said, 
“Sunday darling, you’re not looking 
well. You need some life—some gai- 
ety—that’s the trouble. I want you 
to come back tonight after dinner— 
I’m having some friends in, and 
there’s one I particularly want you 
to meet. A charming boy—do you like 
Englishmen?” 

“Very much,’ Sunday murmured, 
while the sudden memory of Henry, 
of Henry’s clipped English accent, 
stung her heart. “But—I don’t think 
I'd better—” 


ONSENSE! You’re too shy, Sun- 
day. You need to—to get out of 
yourself.” : 

Since there was no arguing with 
Laura, Sunday returned that evening, 
dressed in her best—a simple dark 
frock that had been part of her trous- 
seau. In spite of herself, she couldn’t 
help feeling a little excited as she 
went up the steps toward the bright- 
ly lighted front door of the Jenkins 
home. It was so long since she had 
laughed, or had a good time! 

Then Laura met her at the door and 
led her toward the drawing room, 
whispering confidentially in her ear. 

“He’s here, waiting for you. And 
my dear, I’ve given you the most 


wonderful build-up—I’ve only told. 


him how lovely you are, but I won’t 
tell him another thing—except that 
your first name is Sunday. He’s so 
curious he could burst!” 

The drawing room was empty ex- 
cept for one man—a man who stood 
with his back to them as they entered. 
He was tall and slim, with clothes 
that he wore with an easy grace. Then 
he turned, and as he did so, Laura 
said: 

“Arthur, here she is! Sunday, may 
I present Arthur Brinthrope?” 

In the instant of silence that fol- 
lowed, Sunday saw his secret, de- 
lighted smile, caught the look of sly 
malice in his eyes. 

“How do you do?” he said, in the 
smoothest of voices. “Laura, my dear, 
why didn’t you tell me she was beau- 
tiful?” 

Somehow she managed to play up 
to him. Somehow she pretended that 


she had never seen Arthur Brin- 
thrope before. And as the evening 
went on, and other people dropped in, 
she began to hope that perhaps he too 
would be willing to keep up the fic- 
tion that she was merely a young 
widow named Sunday Blake, whom 
he had never met. It was a hope 
that was shattered when, at last, she 
said good night to Laura and he in- 
sisted upon driving her home in his 
car—exactly the kind of car, glitter- 
ing and foreign and a little vulgar, 
that she would have expected Arthur 
to possess. 

“Well, my dear Lady Brinthrope,” 
he said as the powerful motor car- 
ried them away from lLaura’s home. 
“A very pleasant surprise for both 
of us—though I must confess that 
when Laura told me your first name 
was Sunday, I was prepared.” 


PLEASE don’t call me Lady Brin- 
thrope,” she begged, and he laughed. 
“You're quite right—it is a little 

formal. After all, you're my dear 

sister-in-law. . . . And I suppose 
my two good old friends Jackey and 

Lively are here in Linden?” 

“Yes.” He was playing with her, 
teasing her. She made up her mind 
she would give him little enough 
satisfaction; she would answer his 
questions and no more than that. 

“Jackey, of the homicidal instincts,” 
he mused. “It must have been a great 
relief to you, my dear, when you 
finally learned he hadn’t killed me, 
after all.” 

“Arthur,” she said sharply. 
want you to take me home. 
isn’t the right way.” 

“Oh, I know that. I know my way 
around Linden very well.” 

“Tm sure of that.” In fact, all eve- 
ning she had been wondering what 
Arthur could be doing in Linden. 
Not working, surely; Arthur didn’t 
work. But a small place like Linden 
seemed to offer few opportunities for 
his peculiar kind of genius. “Take 
me home, please. It’s late.” 

“As you say,” he agreed, and swung 
the car around a corner. “But I really 
think we ought to have dinner to- 
gether tomorrow night.” 

“Tm sorry. I can’t.” 

“But I want to talk to you! There 
are several things we have to discuss, 
Sunday.” 

“There’s nothing at all we have to 
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discuss,” she told him. 
“Oh, but you're wrong!” She could 
feel him glancing at her, slyly. 


“There’s one very important. thing, 
anyway. After all, I have my duty 
to my dear brother—” 

“Your duty? What do you mean?” 

“Hasn’t he been moving heaven and 
earth to find you?—or were all those 
newspaper stories mistaken? It seems 
to me I really ought to let him know 
where you are.” 

“Arthur! You mustn’t!” Fear 
pinched her voice, made her body go 
numb and icy. “Henry and I are sep- 
arated. It would do no good—it 
would only cause him unhappiness— 
if he were to see me again. You 
mustn’t tell him where I am!” 

“Henry doesn’t seem to think so,” he 
said softly. “I really think I should 
tell him—don’t you? Unless, tomor- 
row night, at dinner, you can show 
me a good reason why I shouldn’t.” 
He stopped the car at the curb before 
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the apartment house. “You'll come, 
then? About seven, at the Amber 
Lantern, downtown?” 

“Oh—yes, yes,’ she promised wild- 
ly. She would have promised any- 
thing to get out of that car, away from 
the hateful, conceited smile on the 
face she had once thought so hand- 
some. 

In her own room, where Lonnie 
slept peacefully in the new crib she’d 
bought with her first week’s salary, 
her tumbling thoughts centered mirac- 
ulously on one point. That night, 
at Laura’s, there had been a few 
tables of bridge. She hadn’t played 
herself, for the stakes were ridicu- 
lously high, but Laura had, and Ar- 
thur. And Laura had lost.... 

Could that be the explanation of 
Arthur’s presence in Linden? 

The next day, quite by accident, 
she learned that it was. : 

Coming into the Jenkins house 
quietly, she heard voices—angry 
voices—in the breakfast room. Brad 
Jenkins was usually gone by this 
time, but today he was still home. 

“Tm sorry, Laura,” she heard him 
say, “but I will not give you a check 
for that amount of money unless you 
tell me why you need it.” 

“Tsn’t it enough if I tell you I do 
need it?” Laura’s voice was tearful. 
“Tt’s for something private and per- 
sonal, Brad—I simply must have it.” 

Jenkins seemed, at that, to lose all 
control of his temper. “Do you want 
me to guess what you need two hun- 
dred dollars for?’ he demanded. 
“Well then, I will. You want it to 
pay your gambling debts to that card- 
sharp, Arthur Brinthrope!” 

“He’s not a card-sharp! Is it his 
fault if I’ve been so terribly unlucky 
lately? Brad, you’re hateful—you 
never like any of my friends. As 
soon as I meet someone who’s nice 
you begin saying they’re card-sharps 
or—or something else just as dis- 
gusting.” 

Feeling sick, Sunday stepped into 
the drawing room and closed the door 
so she couldn’t hear any more; and 
stayed there until she knew, from the 
slammed front door, that Brad had 
Jeft the house. 

All that day, Laura was subdued, 
and though Sunday felt sorry for her, 
she could not help being a little con- 
temptuous of the woman’s vanity and 
empty-headed frivolity—until she re- 
buked herself, remembering that it 
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Arline Blackburn—Pretty Kitty Kelly 
on CBS—steals the Easter bunny's job 
and paints some eggs for herself. 
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“Skin Looks More Glamorous 


Hard and Shiny 


Under harsh lights with an old- 
fashioned pale powder even Miss 

Ridgeley Vermilye’s fresh loveliness 
would harden . 
more time out for “‘shiny nose."" 


Pastis 


. . she'd have to take 


New Rose Shades reflect only the softer, 


with Ponds New Rose Shades” 


With Pond’s Rosy “‘Anti-Shine”’ 
Powder, Miss Vermilye’s skin 
stays heartbreakingly soft 
and glamorous under harsh 
electric lights. And now, 
“shiny nose" isn’t always 
spoiling her fun. 


pinker rays... are “Anti-Shine” 


EBS, who have to be glamorous 

for hours under bright night- 

club lights, adore Pond’s new Rosy 
Powders. 

They have discovered that with 

one of these new Pond’s Rose shades 


which reflect only the softer, pinker 
rays, even harsh light won’t harden 
their faces. No more dabbing at an 
unromantically “shiny nose”! 
Emphasize your natural charm! 
Decide which Pond’s Rose shade 
makes your skin look soft . . . roman- 
tic! Pond’s Powders come in 10¢, 
20¢ and 55¢ sizes—7 lovely shades. 


Or send for free samples today of Pond’s 
3 Rose shades—Rose Dawn, Rose Cream 
and Rose Brunette. Pond’s, Dept. 8RM-PD, 
Clinton, Conn. 

Copyright, 1940, Pond’s Extract Company 
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BAD BREATH ALMOST BROKE UP OUR HOME! 


y COLGATE’ S COMBATS BAD BREATH ) 
{ ... MAKES TEETH SPARKLE! 


““Colgate’s special pen- 
etrating foam gets into 
hidden crevices be- 
tween your teeth... 
helps your toothbrush 
clean out decaying 
food particlesand stop 
the stagnant saliva odors that cause 
much bad breath. And Colgate’s 
safe polishing agent makes teeth 
naturally bright and sparkling! Al- 
ways use Colgate Dental Cream — 
regularly and frequently. No other 
dentifrice is exactly like it.” 


—— 


NOBODY COULD 
POSSIBLY BE 
HAPPIER THAN 
FRED AND J ARE 
NOW, MRRY. SO 


NOW SUSAN! 
DON'T TELL ME 
YOU AND 
FRED EVER 
HAD TROUBLE, 


AND THANKS TO COLGATE DENTAL CREAM. 


SO WHY DON'T | TAKE 

YOUR HINT AND SEE IF 
IT DOESN'T PATCH UP | 
MY MARRIAGE, T00? 
THANKS, SUSAN--/M 
GOING TO! 


was not so very long ago that Arthur 
Brinthrope had pulled the wool over 
her eyes, too. 

Only once, when Laura asked if she 
had enjoyed herself the night before, 
did she venture a word of warning. 

“T didn’t like Mr. Brinthrope much, 
though, Mrs. Jenkins. I don’t think 
he’s very trustworthy.” 


| URA’S bright black eyes flashed 
suspicion. “Why? When he took 
you home, did he— 

“Oh no, nothing like that,’ Sun- 
day said hurriedly. aN just—oh, he 
seems so very smooth and sure of 
himself.” 

“Arthur’s a dear boy and comes 
from a fine old English family,” 
Laura said stiffly. “But more than 
that, Sunday, he’s my friend.” 

And, warned, Sunday fell silent. 

As the day drew to a close she be- 
came more and more nervous and 
upset. The dinner with Arthur 
loomed up as an unbearable ordeal. 
His actions the night before had 
showed too plainly what his inten- 
tions were—to tantalize her, hold 
over her the threat of revealing her 
whereabouts to Henry. Though for 
what reason, she didn’t know. 

Afraid of Jackey’s temper, she 
hadn’t told him or Lively of her 
meeting with Arthur, and that after- 
noon, when she went home, she was 
forced to invent a story about some 
unfinished work that Mrs. Jenkins 
wanted her to do. “I only dropped in 
to change my dress and give Lonnie 
his dinner,” she explained, avoiding 
Jackey’s wise old eyes. “Then Mrs. 
Jenkins expects me back for dinner.” 

Jackey seemed to accept the excuse. 
She didn’t know that while she was 
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MARY, A YEAR AGO, 
WE WERE AT THE 
BREAKING POINT! 
THEN FRED TOLD 
ME WHY! / WAS 
HORRIFIED! BUT | 

SAW OUR DENTIST. 


TOLD ME... 


TESTS SHOW THAT MUCH BAD , BREATH ; 
COMES FROM DECAYING FOOD ie 
PARTICLES AND STAGNANT SALIVA 
AROUND TEETH THAT AREN'T 
CLEANED PROPERLY. | RECOM!* END 
COLGATE DENTAL CREAM. ITS S=<CIAL 
PENETRATING FOAM REMOVES THESE 
ODOR-BREEDING DEPOSITS. AND 
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dressing he went to the telephone in 
the downstairs hall and called the 
Jenkins residence—to be told by the 
butler that Mr. and Mrs. Jenkins had 
both gone out to dinner and were not 
expected home until late. > 

“Sunday never could lie to me,” he 
told Lively grimly as soon as she had 
left. “Come on. We're goin’ too.” 

The Amber Lantern, Sunday dis- 
covered, was a restaurant with high- 
backed booths surrounding a tiny bit 
of dance floor on which nobody, ap- 
parently, ever danced. Arthur was 
waiting for her just inside the en- 
trance. 

And all through dinner he was ut- 
terly charming, as no one but Arthur 
ever knew how to be charming. He 
deferred to her when he ordered, 
suggested a dish that was particularly 
good, talked lightly and entertaining- 
ly of impersonal matters, and never 
once referred to Henry. 

Then, over coffee, he remarked, 
“Well, all this has been very pleasant, 
but I suppose we’d better get down 
to business. I still think I ought to tell 
Henry where you are, but—maybe I 
could be persuaded not to.” 


HITE-FACED, hands clenched in 

her lap, Sunday faced him. “What 

are you trying to get out of me, Ar- 
thur? V’ll tell you right now, I haven’t 
any money. You can’t blackmail me.” 
“What ugly words you use some- 
times Sunday. I wouldn’t think of 
blackmailing an old friend like you.” 
He took a sip of the liqueur he had 
ordered, then held the tiny glass up 
to the light and rotated it slowly be- 
tween his fingers. “No. I only want 
to... be your friend. And if, as 
you say, you and Henry have sepa- 


rated—I’ve always been in love with 
you, Sunday—you know that.” 
“Love!” She knew it was foolish 
to let him see her scorn; foolish, be- 
cause she was entirely in his power. 
“You don’t know the meaning of it!” 
“You’ve never given me a chance 
to show you how much of the mean- 
ing of love I know,” he said softly. 


HE enormity of his suggestion over- 

came her. The blood pounded 
in her temples and her face felt as if 
it would burst into flame. “You 
despicable—conceited—fool!” she 
whispered. “How a man like Henry 
could have a brother like you—an 
embezzler, cheat, card-sharp—” 

“Card-sharp! What are you talk- 
ing about?” he demanded quickly, 
and carried away by her anger, heed- 
less of consequences, she rushed on: 

“Yes, card-sharp! I happen to know 
that you’ve been winning money at 
bridge from Laura Jenkins—I don’t 
know how much or how often, but 
I’m sure it wasn’t honestly—” 

His hand shot across the table, 1m- 
prisoned hers in a fierce grip. “Keep 
quiet!” 

“I know something else, too. You're 
not going to be able to go on taking 
money from lLaura—because this 
morning Brad refused to give her any 
more!” 

“If you’ve said anything to Brad 
or Laura about me—! By heaven, 
Sunday, then I will telegraph Henry!” 
All the polished suavity was gone 
now, and in its place Sunday saw the 
bestial temper that was the real 
Arthur Brinthrope. His hand was 
crushing hers; she was terrified. 

“Arthur! Let me go!” she ex- 
claimed, her voice rising. 


RADIO AND TELEVISION MIRROR 


“Yes, you skunk, let her go,” said 
Jackey’s voice from above her. “Or 
Till smash you into the middle of 
next week.” 

“Jackey!” Sunday gasped as Ar- 
thur’s grip abruptly relaxed. “Where 
did you come from?” 

“Men Lively followed you. We’ve 
been sittin’ in the next booth for the 
last hour, listenin’,’ Jackey said 
grimly. “Come along, Sunday. We’re 
goin’ home.” 


T HANKFULLY, she was led away— 
but not before she had had one last 
glimpse of Arthur, saying through 
pale lips: “Remember, Sunday, what 
I said. If you say one word against 
me to Laura—Ill telegraph Henry.” 

All night Sunday lay awake. If 
Arthur let Henry know where she 
was, she would have to leave Linden. 
Once again she would be left without 
an anchor—without a home, without 
money or the means of earning it. 
Once again she would be a fugitive. 

All this she knew—and yet, never 
once did she doubt that she would 
warn Laura against Arthur. 

It would be sensible, wise, to let 
Arthur go his way, let him fleece this 
silly, ridiculous woman of money 
which, after all, meant little to her. 
It would be the part of wisdom to 
keep silent. 

Wisdom? 
all that was right and honest, and 
call that wisdom. She knew she would 
never know a moment’s peace if she 
allowed Arthur practically to steal 
money from Laura, and—perhaps— 
end up by ruining her marriage. For 
Brad Jenkins wasn’t the sort of man 
who would stand very long for hav- 
ing his orders disobeyed. 


But you couldn’t discard | 


The next morning she went straight 
to Laura. 

“Mrs. Jenkins, there’s something I 
have to tell you—” 

Laura looked up abstractedly from 
her coffee and morning mail. 

“Ves?” 

“It’s about Arthur Brinthrope. 
I tried to warn you yesterday—” 

The pretty, soft face changed ex- 
pression at that. “Warn me? What 
in the world are you talking about?” 

“He’s no good, Mrs. Jenkins. I— 
knew him before I met him here, and 
I know he’s a thorough rotter. What 
Mr. Jenkins said is true—he’s been 
cheating you at cards—winning your 
money dishonestly—” 

Laura’s eyes and mouth as she 
listened to Sunday’s story, opened 
simultaneously. One nerfectly-mani- 
cured hand fluttered to her cheek and 
then away again. And, at last, she 
had a fit of very thorough hysterics. 

When her employer had been put 
to bed and dosed with sedatives, Sun- 
day went slowly downstairs, trailing 
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one hand along the polished oak of 


the banister. So—here was the end 
of another chapter. 


GHE pulled on her shabby felt hat 
and tweed coat, let herself out of 
the big house. For the last time she 
walked the few blocks to her apart- 
ment house, going through the tree- 
lined streets which even in a few 
weeks she had learned to love. 

Jackey and Lively were in the 
apartment, playing with Lonnie, when 
she quietly entered. They looked up, 
wide-eyed with surprise at seeing her 
home so early. 

“We're leaving Linden, darlings,” 
she announced. “I think—I think 
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Henry will be coming here soon to 
look for us, and I want to be gone 
when he gets here.” 

“You told Mrs. Jenkins ’bout Ar- 
thur?” Jackey asked. 

Sunday nodded, and they both rose. 
Lively held out his arms to her, and 
then for a few moments she could 
give way to her unhappiness, cry on 
the rough, tobacco-odored old shoul- 
gor as she had when she was a little 
girl. 

“There, there,” Jackey murmured. 
“T was hopin’ you'd tell on him, even 
if he did let on to Henry where you 
was. Ain’t nothin’ in life, Sunday, 
worth sellin’ your soul for.” 


BECAUSE it could only be a matter 
of hours before Arthur attempted 
to see Laura Jenkins and, being re- 
fused admittance, would know that 
Sunday had betrayed him and would 
telegraph Henry, they lost no time in 
packing their few belongings into the 
second-hand car and setting out. 

“Ain’t you goin’ to say good-bye 
to Mr. and Mrs. Jenkins?” Lively 
asked. 

“Oh, I suppose I should—they’ve 
been so kind. But I don’t want to 
have to answer any questions,” Sun- 
day objected, and Jackey patted her 
knee and said, “Now, Lively, don’t go 
tryin’ to make Sunday do anythin’ she 
don’t want to.” And so, unheralded 
as they had arrived, they drove out 
of Linden. 

“We haven’t been very lucky in 
small towns,” Sunday said as the car 
wheezed northward. “Let’s go to 
Chicago, and Ill try to find work 
somewhere there—in a department 
store, perhaps. It won’t cost much to 


get there, either.” 
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“Never did like cities,” Lively 
grumbled, but Jackey nodded his 
head sagely. . 

“Best place in the world to lose 
yourself is a big city,” he remarked. 

Chicago—no longer a place to wan- 
der through for a few hours between 
trains, but a vast, unfriendly expanse 
of dirty-gray buildings; of noisy. 
dusty streets; of dingy brick-fronted 
houses. It frightened Sunday as they 
drove through the cheaper districts in 
search of a place to stay, and it 
frightened her more when they had 
settled down in a frowsy rooming- 
house and she had started out to look 
for work. 

For long hours she sat in the per- 
sonnel offices of department stores, 
Winning at last the privilege of five- 
minute interviews with sharp-eyed, 
intelligent but dreadfully impersonal 
officials. She filled out application 
after application. She walked mile 
after mile, to save car fare. 


OMETHING seemed to be dead 
within her. Nothing mattered any 


more except a job, and money to buy 


food and clothes for herself and the 
three people dependent upon her. She 
didn’t even think about the past— 
it didn’t seem possible that she was 
the same girl who had danced her 
way across the Atlantic to marry 
Henry Brinthrope. 

“We'll let you know,” the people 
in the employment offices told her. 
But they wouldn’t, she knew. They 
would never let her know. 

Jackey and Lively, seeing her come 
in pale and exhausted at night, 
looked at each other in shame and 
sadness. One of them was always 
out looking for work too, while the 
other took care of Lonnie. But who 
would want an old man who had 
never learned any other work but 
mining? 

Late on an autumn day, she walked 
along La Salle Street, on her way 
to one more call—a mail-order house 
which might be taking on new people 
now that Christmas was coming. The 
light coat was becoming inadequate 
for the cold lake winds; she shivered 
as she passed the gloomy bulk of the 
La Salle Street station. 

“Sunday! Sunday!” 

She looked around, and then she 
began to run, stumbling a little in her 
high-heeled shoes over the rough 
cobbles of a cross-street; sobbing; 
fighting against an impulse to turn 
and run in. the other direction, 
straight into the arms of the Lord 
Henry who had so miraculously ap- 
peared on La Salle Street, instead of 
away from him. 

He soon overtook her, held her 
struggling figure in his strong arms 
while :-he murmured brokenly, “Sun- 
day, my darling! Do you know what 
a time I’ve had finding you?” 

But she couldn’t answer. All she 
could do was sob against the velvet 
collar of his overcoat. 

It was to the prosaic surroundings 
of a Fred Harvey restaurant that he 
led her, a little later, to talk. 

“To think that if I hadn’t walked 
out of the station for a breath of fresh 
air I’d never have found you!” he 
marveled, his eyes devouring her. 
“Pye been down in Linden, giving 
everyone the third degree—Arthur, 
the Jenkinses, even the woman who 
owns the apartment house where you 
lived—and none of them knew where 
you'd gone. Sunday, darling, how 
could you be so heartless?” 

“T_J don’t know. It just seemed 


better if we—never met again.” 

“But Pve so many things to tell 
you! God knows I don’t blame you 
for leaving me—but aren’t you going 
to give me a chance to tell you the 
truth?” 

A ray of sunlight from one of the 
high windows fell across her tear- 
stained face. “The... truth?” 

“Yes—about Diane Bradford and 
the baby she said was mine. Sunday 
. .. Maybe you won’t understand, but 
here’s the truth. When I was young- 
er, back in England, I was a kid like 
any other kid. I ran around with a 
crowd that believed in having a good 
time—I—well, I suppose I sowed a 
few wild oats, as you say over here. 
One night I went to a party—Diane 
Bradford was there—everyone was 
drinking, and I drank too much, my- 
self. Afterwards, I didn’t remember 
what had happened. And I didn’t 
see Diane again before I left for 
America. I stayed in New York more 
than a year before I went out to Sil- 
ver Creek to look for Arthur, and in 
Silver Creek I met you, Sunday, and 
fell in love with you. 

“I swear I didn’t hear from Diane 
at all until a few days before we were 
to be married. Then she wrote, tell- 
ing me that she’d become the mother 
of my baby. I didn’t know what to 
think. I got panicky. I wrote to her 
—the letter she showed you—and 
hurried up the plans for the wedding. 
Oh, I should have told you, and we 
could have postponed the wedding 


until Td investigated. But I was 
afraid she might be telling the truth, 
and that Id lost you, so I—” He 


made a helpless gesture. 


AND then, on our wedding day, she 

came to Brinthrope Manor with 
the baby and—well, you know what 
happened then. I couldn’t deny her 
story. All I could do was stand by 
and watch that stricken, hurt look 
on your face. And by the time I’d 
come to my senses enough to try to 
do something—you’d gone, Sunday. I 
was like a madman then. I went 
after Diane and made her admit the 
truth—that she’d hoped to marry me 
herself, and thought she still would 
have a chance if she broke up our 
marriage. _ She intended to see you 
before the ceremony, you see. The 
baby wasn’t hers at all—it was just 
one she’d adopted.” 

For a moment Sunday’s throat 
tightened, and she couldn’t speak. The 
weary, aching months since she had 
left Henry flashed before her—all so 
cruelly unnecessary, so futile, so sad. 

“Oh, if VT’d only known!” she 
breathed. “And I never even gave 
you a chance to tell me. Don’t you 
hate me, Henry?” 

“Hate you!” he said with a smile 
that quivered a little. “If I did, would 
I have chased you all over the coun- 
try? Oh—Sunday, I love you so! 
You're going to come with me now, 
and we'll adopt little Lonnie—poor 
little kid—and give him a real home, 
for once in his life. And—I suppose 
Jackey and Lively are still with you?” 

“Of course.” 

“Well, we’ll—we’ll find them a mine 
to play with, somewhere.” S 

“Henry—darling—” Laughter was 
dancing again in Sunday’s eyes. 


What happens to Sunday and Lord 
Henry after their unexpected re- 
union? For the further adventures 
of this delightful heroine and hero, 
tune in Our Gal Sunday on CBS Mon- 
day through Friday, 12:45, E. S. T. 
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How to Sing for Money 


(Continued from page 31) 


a trained voice, if controlled, comes 
out of a loudspeaker sounding almost 
exactly as it does going in. An un- 
trained singer, however, must expect 
the character of his voice to be 
changed .to a considerable degree, 
since the non-fundamental elements 
haven’t been distilled out of it by 
training. This change may very like- 
ly be for the better. I have in mind 
one girl whose voice goes into a mike 
thin, pallid, and completely unim- 
pressive. The mike sluffs off this un- 
attractive shell and transmits only 
the fundamental voice which turns 
out to be amazingly rich and full of 
character. However, as a_ general 
thing, the more you put in, the more 
you get out. 


What Is Microphone Technique? 


Here is the prime principle: Treat 
the Mike as an Ear, Not an Audi- 
torium. 

This “ear” business is the key to the 
whole thing. Imagine that you are 
singing into the ear of a sensitive, 
critical friend. You’d avoid startling 
him with sudden blasts of volume; 
you'd move a little closer to whisper, 
a bit away to speak loudly lest you 
offend or shock him; you’d keep fac- 
ing him, of course, and avoid any 
irritating affectations. Treat the mike 
with the same courtesy and consid- 
eration, for, figuratively speaking, 
your whole audience is sitting within 
it, a matter of inches from your 
mouth. 


| ET's take a quick look at each of 
the Seven Commandments. 

“Sing in your normal voice.” To 
the trained singer, this means the 
volume which you have selected as 
the best for the song, or for you in 
general. To the untrained singer, it 
means simply the volume at which 
you sing with the greatest ease and 
comfort. The attempt to sing in any 
uncomfortable or unnatural volume 
means strain, loss of tonal quality 
and ease, and—worst of all—loss of 
vitality. Sing right out if you feel 
best that way: nine times out of ten 
the Monitor will be able to control it. 

“Restrict your dynamic range.” 
Naturally, the more showy the song, 
the broader the dynamic (loud and 
soft) range can be without offense to 
the listeners. It won’t be offensive to 
the Monitor either if you swell gently 
into your big effects, or notify him 
when you are going to change vol- 
ume suddenly. One sudden blast can 
overload the telephone lines and am- 
plifiers from here to New York. Don’t 
attack explosively, and don’t “pound”. 

“Get ‘placed’, then don’t wander.” 
The Monitor will cheerfully experi- 
ment with you at rehearsal to locate 
your proper placing; that is, the dis- 
tance from the mike at which you 
should stand when singing in normal 
volume. This placing varies. Whis- 
perers come in so close that the 
skinned nose is an occupational in- 
jury; Crosby stands about a foot out, 
some opera singers two or three feet 
away. The average distance is about 
a foot. 

As a general thing, soft sopranos 
(without “sharpness”) and crooners 
are in close; baritones midway; oper- 
atic sopranos, and full or “cutting” 
voices well back. A breathy voice 
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POOR COMPLEXION? } 


Famous Greaseless Medicated Cream Now Used 
by Millions to Help Clear Up Complexions 


If your skin is coarse or rough— 
if externally caused blemishes spoil the nat- 
ural beauty of your complexion—if you long 
for a clearer, softer skin—try this famous 
medicated Beauty Cream. 


Nurses first discovered how wonderful 
Noxzema was for chapped hands—and how 
it helped clear up so many Poor Complex- 
ions, aiding in restoring skin to normal, 
healthy beauty. Today over 15,000,000 jars 
are used yearly all over the world! 


How it works —Noxzema helps soften 
and smooth rough skin. Its soothing med- 
ication relieves most skin irritations—helps 
more quickly heal externally caused blem- 
ishes and chapped, weather-roughened com- 
plexions. Use it as a Night Cream—massag- 
ing it into the pores. Feel how it soothes 
and refreshes. It’s snow-white, greaseless—a 
real pleasure to use! In the morning rinse 
your face thoroughly with cold water and 


Chapped Hands Are Cut Hands 


Red, rough Chapped Hands need medication. 
Smooth Noxzema into the tiny cuts and 
cracks. Fee/ the immediate soothing relief— 
see how Noxzema helps restore hands to 
normal, soft white loveliness. It’s not sticky! 
Not greasy! 


apply a thin film of Noxzema as a protective 
Powder Base. It’s a grand day-long founda- 
tion for make-up. 


What women write 
“The improvement in my skin since using your 
miracle cream is almost unbelievable. Blemishes* and 
large pores are disappearing and my skin is smoother 
than ever before.” —Mrs. Hazel Miles, Attica, N.Y. 
*externally caused 


“T used to be troubled with blackheads,t but since 
using Noxzema asa Night Cream they've disappeared 
completely. And it also helped reduce my enlarged 
pores.”’— Mrs. Carl Nigro, Omaha, Neb. 

TNoxzema retards formation of blackheads 


“T’ve been. using Noxzema as a Night Cream and 
Powder Base for only a short time, but what a won- 
derful change it has made. Blemishes are disappear- 
ing and my skin is lots smoother.”’-—Mrs. Ella Muender, 
Hales Corners, Wis. 


“All winter long I’ve been'ashamed of my ‘sandpaper 
hands.’ My regular hand lotion and several others I 
tried helped notat all. The first time I tried Noxzema 
the roughness started to go and in two days my hands 
were as soft as when IJ did no housework at all.”’ 
— Mrs. Warren P. Eldridge, West Somerville, Mass. 


Limited time offer 


For a limited time you can get this generous trial size 
jar of Noxzema for only 19¢. See if Noxzema can’t 
help solve yourskin problems. Get a jar today. At all 


drug and department stores. 
25° JAR 
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Thrilling Moments 


$O OFTEN DENIED THOSE SUFFERING 
from — 


PSORIASIS 


What woman can be alluring or glamor- 
ous if she camnot wear evening gowns 
when occasion demands—but instead must 
dress unsuitably or unbecomingly to con- 
ceal her psoriasis lesions? Do you face such 
a problem? Then you owe it to yourself 
to try Siroil. 


BEGIN WITH 


SIROIL 


AT ONCE 


Siroil rends to remove those crusts and scales of 
psoriasis which are external in character and are 
located on the outer layer of the skin. Should such 
lesions recur, light applications of Siroil will help 
to keep them under control. This is anaccomplish- 
ment above price to psoriasis sufferers —and thou- 
sands of men and women in all walks of life have 
wricten to Siroil Laboratories expressing their 
thankfulness. 


AN OUTSTANDING RECORD 
OF RESULTS 


Siroil has achieved an international reputation. It 
is widely used today by psoriasis sufferers in Europe, 
South America and South Africa, as well as in the 
Uniced States, Canada and Mexico. There can be 
no higher tribute to a product’s accomplishment 
or efficiency than such widespread use and repu- 
tation—all gained within a space of five years. 


OFFERED ON A STRICT SATISFACTION- 
OR-MONEY-REFUNDED BASIS 


{f after cwo weeks Siroil fails to benefit your pso- 
riasis lesions to your satisfaction, the purchase 
price will be refunded. Siroil is applied externally, 
does not stain clothing or bed linen and does not 
interfere with your daily routine. Avoid imitations 
—insisc on Siroil. 


SIROIL ror sate at Alt DRUG STORES 


Uf your druggist cannot supply you, 
write direct to— 


if Siroil Laboratories, Inc., Detroit, Mich., Dept. M-7 
Please send me your booklet on PSORIASIS. 


Name — 


Address =e 2 < 


City State 


If you live in Canada write to Siroil Laboratories 
of Canada, Lid., Box 488, Windsor, Ont. 


should be moved back so that the 
mike will get the tones but lose the 
rasp. However, standing too far back 
from the mike brings in that echoey 
“room tone” which makes the voice 
sound as though it were coming out 
of a rain barrel and tends to smother 
it under the accompaniment. So sac- 
rifice a little of that big voice of yours 
if necessary to earn a placing closer 
in. The closer the placing, the “big- 
ger” the small voice sounds, which is 
the device by which such voices are 
tricked into effectiveness over the 
mike. 

And once placed, stay there except 
when you move in and out intention- 
ally with changes in volume. Jeanette 
MacDonald is such a creeper that they 
nail a chair between her and the 
mike to keep that glorious voice of 
hers out where it belongs. If you find 
yourself becoming a chronic crawler, 
try marking your normal position on 
the floor with chalk. 

“Move in and out of the mike 
slightly with volume changes.” This 
is what radio men mean by “micro- 
phone technique,” or “working the 
mike.” Stand easily, with one foot 
forward, in your normal placing, but 
lean forward a bit for the low and 
soft tones; back a little for the high 
or loud ones. This motion isn’t more 
than six inches forward or twelve 
inches back in any but the softest 
whispers or the biggest effects. Nat- 
urally, these movements must be 
made gently and gradually—treat 
them as subtly as you do the musical 
crescendos and diminuendos which 
they accompany. As a matter of fact, 
you should do very little moving dur- 
ing the average song which you ren- 
der in an even volume, and what 
little you do is in the nature of a 
subtle flow of motion. Just keep that 


. “ear” in mind. 


“Stay in the beem of the mike with- 
out swinging or bobbing.” The slight 
motion allowed with changes in vol- 
ume is only straight forward and 
straight back. Don’t turn your face 
much as you sing, don’t bob and 
weave; all of these motions cause an 
apparent waver in the voice. When 
you get partly out of the beam, the 
mike picks up only the sounds from 
the side of your mouth, until the 
voice seems to thin out; get entirely 
out and your voice has to hit the 
walls and bounce back before it is 
picked up. By the way, watch out 
for loud shuffling and toe-tapping 
which may be picked up by the mike. 

“Keep your balance in diction and 
tone.” Keep those loud vowels and 
soft consonants reasonably near equal, 
watch out for the explosives, and 
remember that the “whispered” con- 
sonants of the opera singer aren’t a 
bit louder than those of the crooner. 
Your diction must, of course, be clear, 
even at a slight sacrifice in tone now 
and then. Balance in tone means 
simply that you must sing in approxi- 
mately even volume through all the 
notes of your vocal range; and if you 
can’t manage that, either choose your 
keys so that you use only that part 
of your range which you can control, 
or set about learning to “mask” the 
loud high notes and “bring up” the 
soft low ones. This tonal balance ap- 
plies to timbre as well as volume, 
and the suggestion as to restricting 
your “range” is effective. This whole 
matter of balance is the key to micro- 
phone competence. 

“Avoid exaggeration.” The mike, 
especially when you sing close to it, 
exaggerates to such an extent that 
the proper technique is one of under- 
statement. The most common offenses 
are dictional, but audible breathing, 
lack of smoothness, and deviation 


TO RADIO MIRROR READERS 


Get the chorus of the song hit "WITH THE WIND AND THE RAIN IN YOUR 
HAIR" marked up ("set") for you to sing, by Charles Henderson, Holly- 
wood's famous vocal coach, author of the "HOW TO SING FOR MONEY” 
articles you are reading in Radio Mirror. . . . 


Just send this coupon, with stamped self-addressed envelope, and by return 
mail you will receive a real, professional coaching lesson that will prove 


invaluable. 


Charles Henderson, 
Box 2290, Hollywood, California. 


Please send me, free, a Songchart chorus of “WITH THE WIND AND THE RAIN 
IN YOUR HAIR" set for radio singing, with detailed explanation. | enclose stamped, 


self-addressed envelope. 
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from true pitch are right up in the 
running. 


Every once in a while I hear a new 
singer brush off advice of this sort 
with the comment, “What is the Mon- 
itor for!” Well, in a way it’s a rea- 
sonable question and deserves an 
answer. The answer is that every 
time you make the Monitor twist a 
knob, you’ve forced him to do some- 
thing unnatural to your voice; the 
very fact of a change can’t help but 
alter the unity of your rendition. 
When he cuts your voice down sud- 
denly, he thins it and cuts some of 
the qualities out of it. If he removes 
your fuzziness by cutting out your 
highs, he reduces your brilliance. His 
manipulation, no matter how clever, 
results in a performance that isn’t as 
good as though he hadn’t had to 
touch you; sometimes this loss is 
really marked, as in the wiping out 
of a soft or low note just after a loud 
passage. 


The moral is, Be Your Own Mon- 
itor. Learn to handle yourself so that 
the boys in the control room can go 
out for a smoke while you’re on. They 
will learn to love you for it, and so— 
though it won’t know the reason— 
will your public. 


ND when the Monitor’s advice 
floats down from the control room 
during rehearsal, heed it. He’s hear- 
ing you as you sound over the sys- 
tem; he has heard lots of others, and 
he knows best. Even if you did things 
differently at M-G-M last week, re- 
member that this man knows his own 
equipment. The only time to argue 
with a sound-man is when he’s too 
easily satisfied. 


Some Miscellaneous Tips 


See that you’re comfortable; your 
music rack is in a spot where you 
can read your song without getting 
out of the beam, and your mike at 
the right height, placed so that you 
can see the control room, orchestra 
leader or accompanist, show director 
or announcer (anything or anybody 
you need to see as you sing), without 
turning your head. 

Learn the signals in use at the 
place where you are singing (sign 
language is a necessary thing when 
the mikes are “hot”). The universal 
signal is the “finger-circle,’ which 
with lifted eyebrows asks “Is_ it 
O. K.?” and with an affirmative nod 
means “That’s perfect.” 

Cast an occasional glance (espe- 
cially during the doubtful spots) at 
the control room to catch the Moni- 
tor’s reaction—by means of pre- 
arranged signals. 

Learn the etiquette of the place. 
It’s radio etiquette to keep quiet and 
as motionless as convenient when 
others are on the air. At a recording, 
absolute quiet is obligatory. Always 
keep an eye on the red light or what- 
ever gadget notifies you that the mike 
is hot or that a take is going on. 

Whether the red light is burning or 
not, the mike is usually open to the 
loud speaker in the control room, so 
watch your conversation. If you want 
to grouse about the engineer or tell 
the pianist what happened after last 
night’s party, get away from that 
mike and speak softly. 

If you are in the control room, keep 
quiet while sound is coming in. The 
others in the control room are listen- 
ing. And don’t get between the 


sound-man and the loudspeaker which 
is guiding his monitoring. 

Time your numbers and all selec- 
tions thereof. Stop-watches are as 
common as regular watches around 
radio and recording studios. If your 
2:15 number must be cut to 1:40 no- 
body has time to sit about while you 
experiment with guesswork cuts. 
Know. Someone has said that radio 
singers whose watches are in pawn 
can time the boiling of an egg per- 
fectly by singing three choruses of 
one of their numbers; if the egg is 
underdone, it’s because they left out 
the eight-bar tag. 


[DON’T put your chin in your chest 
to read your music. If possible, 
know your number so well that the 
copy is simply a reassuring reminder. 
Keep in the habit of memorizing your 
songs against the day when you'll be 
singing to flesh audiences. 

And, lastly, a cure for mike fright. 
Imagine a porthole in the mike 
through which you see a friendly 
audience, and sing to them. But a 
better cure: Know your song and 
your trade so well that you have 
nothing to worry about. 


Suppose you've just been given 
your big chance—an opportunity to 
audition for a radio program or a 
dance band. Will you be able to 
“knock ’em cold” in that audition 
room? Or will you betray your lack 
of experience by doing all the wrong 
things? Get ready for that moment 
by reading next month’s chapter of 
“How to Sing for Money,” which tells, 
clearly and concisely, all the things 
you should and should not do at an 
audition—in the May Rapio Mirror. 
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There's 


CR arcocctee! 


color of your eyes! 


natural look that men prefer! 


Name 


Street 


For eye color is definitely related 
to the color of your skin, your hair. 
It is the simplest guide to powder 
that matches and glorifies your own 
coloring .. . gives you that appealing 


I enclose 10¢ to help cover mailing costs. 
My eyes are: Brown [] 


ban that 


AND IT’S YOURS WITH THIS FACE POWDER 
YOU CHOOSE BY THE COLOR OF YOUR EYES! 


Women have learned that there is 
no allure more universal than the 
natural charm of gay, young “‘col- 
legiennes’”—a charm that’s yours 
with Hudnut Marvelous Face Pow- 
der, the powder you choose by the 


® === 


So, whether your eyes are blue, gray, 
brown or hazel, you'll find the shade 
thatis exactly right for you in Richard 
Hudnut Marvelous Face Powder... 
the pure, fine-textured powder you 
choose by the color of your eyes! ) 

See how smoothly it goes on—how 
it agrees with even sensitive skin! 
And how it lasts—ends powder- 
puff dabbing for hours and hours! 
For complete color harmony, use 
matching Marvelous Rouge and Lip- 
stick, too. 


Hudnut Marvelous Face Powder and harmonizing Rouge and Lipstick 
at drug and department stores—only 55¢ each. 65¢ in Canada. 


RICHARD HUDNUT, Dept. M, 693 Fifth Ave., New York City 


Please send me tryout Makeup Kit containing generous 
metal containers of harmonizing powder, rouge and lipstick. 


a] 
MF-440, 


Blue 1] Hazel (J 
Be sure to check color of your eyes! 


Gray (1 


bese me meee eee 


Your Eyes 
Can Make You 


Liven the expression of your face by dram- 
atizing your eyes this easy way! Curl your 
lashes upward with KURLASH, the clever 
eyelash curler. No practice is needed— 
and it takes just a jiffy. Kurlash makes your 
eyes seem larger, more alluring, and your 
lashes longer, darker, more luxuriant. $1.00 


And with Kurlash use KURLENE, 22 
\Y the scientific oily-base cream, to 
make your lashes glisten with 
beauty, your brows appear 
darker, lovelier! $.50 


KURLAS 


The Only Complete Eye-Beauty Line 


THE KURLASH COMPANY, INC. 
ROCHESTER, N. Y. CANADA, TORONTO. 
ERE es 


Write to Jane Heath, Dept.D-4,for generous trial tube of 
Kurlene (send 10c in coin or stamps). Receive free chart 


“| 

| analysis of your eyes and how to make the most of them. | 

| Name. ] 
Street. | 
6 ee State. 

| Color: Eyes. Hair. Skin | 


common school 


Splendid opportunities. Prepare in 
am spare time. Eas pian. No previous 
education sufficient. Send for fr 
booklet ‘‘Opportunities in Photogra- 
phy’’, particulars and requirements. 
me American School of Photography 
at 0 Dept. 1384 


ept. 
3601 Michigan Ave. Chicago, |ll. 


CALL 
Boe SITFTRUE 


TRY OUR NEW 


SITROUX 


BEAUTY CREAMS 


Cold Cream 


Sire ome 
COAT Tae Ue 


QS 


COLD CREAM for thorough, pleasant 


cleansing. 


FOUNDATION CREAM for smoother, 


long-lasting make-up. 


BUY SITROUX CREAMS WHERE 
YOU BUY SITROUX TISSUES 
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The Romance of Helen Trent 


(Continued from page 15) 


my husband I’d understand, but— 
You know, he’s had several woman 
designers, but he’s never seemed to 
be able to get along with any of them. 
I tell him he’s too much of a slave- 
driver, too much of a perfectionist— 
but what I don’t tell him is that 
everyone calls him a genius and I 
think he tries to live up to it! Sucha 
temper! Of course, frightfully excit- 
ing to work with, but—” 

“And now,” thought Helen, “I know 
why you came to see me.” : 

“Around home, of course, he’s a 
perfect lamb! But some of the stories 
I hear about the way he acts at the 
studio! Poor Marjorie Mayes—she 
used to design for him, you know— 
she’d simply be in tears at the end 
of the day, after Drew had flown into 


a temper and torn up all her 
sketches—” 

“And I don’t believe,” Helen 
thought further to herself, “that 
you’re being so terribly smart, 
either.” 


“Then there was Constance Mar- 
shall—so talented and just beginning 
to be known—but after she couldn’t 
make a go of it with Drew it seemed 
to set her career right back. None of 
the other studios would touch her. 
I’ve often wondered what happened 
to poor Constance. . Well, Mrs. 
Trent, thanks so much for your kind- 
ness—I’ll drop around soon to see the 
sketches, shall I? Or you might come 
in for cocktails—any afternoon, I al- 
ways have a crowd around.” 

Still effervescing cordiality, she 
departed. For a moment Helen stood 
very still, smiling a little. “I don’t,” 
she said half aloud, “believe a word 
of it, Mrs. Sinclair! And I wonder— 
could you possibly be the one who got 
that poor little secretary to keep me 
from seeing Mr. Sinclair?” 


AFIER a week of working for Drew 


Sinclair, Helen was telling herself: 


that his wife’s description of his char- 
acter had been falsehood from begin- 
ning to end. No one could have asked 
for more kindness, co-operation and 
generous approval than she got from 
Drew. She had a comfortable office 
and an efficient secretary of her own, 
an apparently unlimited budget, and 
a comparatively free hand in carrying 
out her own ideas of costuming the 
new picture. More than that, the pic- 
ture itself was Sentinal Studios’ big- 
gest project for the year, a magnifi- 
cent showcase for her designs. It 
was to be called “Fashions of 1939,” 
and was, in effect, a cavalcade of 
styles. 

Reginald Peabody, Sentinal Stu- 
dios’ head staff designer, whom 
Helen had expected to be at least a 
little resentful of her, proved to be a 
good-natured young man with ele- 
gant clothes, fluttering hands and a 
nasal voice, who took her to lunch at 
the studio commissary and babbled 
amusing gossip for an hour. 

“You know, I thought you'd treat 
me as an interloper,”’ she told him. 
“Instead, I feel like a guest of honor.” 

His pale-blue eyes widened. “In- 
terloper? For heaven’s sake, my 
sweet, why? Because you're getting 
stuck with the biggest headache of the 
year? Believe me, I didn’t want it— 
I have my hands full grinding out 
clothes for all the little orphan pic- 
tures nobody else bothers about, now 


that your ‘Fashions’ is ready to go 
into production.” 

Mrs. Sinclair burst into Helen’s 
office one afternoon, crying, “Mrs. 
Trent—you wicked person! Why 
didn’t you tell me this was the studio 
you expected to sign with? I’m so 
embarrassed I could die—telling you 
all those things about Drew and get- 
ting you afraid of him right at the 
start!” 

“It doesn’t matter, Mrs. Sinclair,” 
Helen said. “I wanted to tell you, 
but—well, I’ve learned that in Holly- 
wood it’s better not to talk about 
things until the contracts have been 
signed.” 

“My dear, that’s so wise!” Mrs. Sin- 
clair said solemnly, as if Helen had 
just voiced a completely new and very 
profound bit of philosophy. “Tell me 
—are my sketches ready?” 


HS, I have a few here,” and Helen 

produced them from a folder on 
her desk. 

Mrs. Sinclair pounced, shuffled 

through them avidly, and uttered lit- 
tle screams of delight. “So smart... 
beautiful . .. lovely! I really don’t 
know which... .” 
‘In the end she selected the sketch 
Helen thought least attractive, and 
suggested one or two changes which 
ruined it completely; but Helen prom- 
ised to have it ready in a week for 
the first fitting. 

Steadily,. sketches went out of 
Helen’s office to Drew Sinclair, were 
enthusiastically approved, and began 
to take shape under Helen’s own 
supervision and that of the wardrobe 
mistress, a blunt Hollywood veteran 
who rejoiced in the name of Verlaine 
Lafferty. 

Then, one morning, Drew Sinclair 
sent for Helen, and when she stepped 
into his office she saw that he was 
worried. 

“Mrs. Trent,” he said, “I’ve just 
heard some news that may be rather 
important to us all. Steinbloch, over 
at Consolidated, is working on a pic- 
ture called ‘Modern Modes’—and it 
seems to be very much the same sort 
of thing as our ‘Fashions.’”’ 

“Oh, Mr. Sinclair!” Helen gasped. 
Comparative newcomer to Hollywood 
though she was, she knew the mean- 
ing of that news. It would be a bat- 
tle, now, between Consolidated and 
Sentinal to see which of them could 
get its fashion picture before the pub- 
lic first—and also to see which could 
produce the biggest and most spec- 
tacular film. Millions of dollars 
would be the prize for the victor— 
and a tremendous loss might be the 
punishment for the loser. 

“You used to work for Steinbloch, 
didn’t you?” Sinclair remarked with 
a smile. ‘Well—all I can say is that 
I’m glad you’re not working for him 
now! As it is, I think we’ve got a 
good chance of making him sorry he 
ever thought of ‘Modern Modes.’ ” 

“Thank you, Mr. Sinclair,” Helen 
said. “I hope so.” 

“Well—I just wanted to make sure 
you knew about the competition, and 
were aware of all it means to us. 
We'll have to shoot the picture 
through even faster than wed 
planned, and even at that it'll have to 
be twice as good—” He broke off, 
one of his sudden, boyish smiles ap- 
pearing on his face. “Might be a good 
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idea to send you over to Consolidated 
to do a little spying, mightn’t it?” 

“Oh—I couldn’t—” 

At that he broke into a real laugh. 
“Don’t take me so seriously, Mrs. 
Trent. That was a poor attempt on 
my part at a joke.” 

Helen was still a little shaken when 
she left the office. As a matter of 
fact, she had known that something 
was up at Consolidated. Gorden 
Decker, head scenic designer there, 
was one of her best friends in Holly- 
wood, and the last time she had seen 
him he had been strangely secretive, 
almost brusk. A spy! That’s what he 
had been afraid she might be! 

She tried not to let Gordon’s dis- 
trust hurt her. After all, even friends 
had betrayed each other in this 
strange industry... . But it rankled a 
little. She hadn’t ‘thought Gordon 
would ever be afraid of her loyalty. 

After that, production was rushed 


on “Fashions of 1939.” Wardrobe 
room, set designers, actors, extras, 
light and sound erews—all were 


working at top speed. 


REGGIE PEABODY dropped in now 
and then to cluck his tongue sym- 
pathetically over the rush, and con- 
tribute a bit of his stock-in- -trade, 
gossip. “Y’know,” he remarked one 
morning, “there’s more in all this than 
meets the eye. ‘Fashions, unless I’m 

very much mistaken, is Drew’s big 
gold chip in this poker- -game they 
call. ‘The Industry.’” 

“Gold chip... ?” : 

“Big stake, my sweet. If he loses it, 
he loses everything. Or that’s the 
way the wind seems to blowing, if I 
read all the signs aright.” 

“Oh—but Reggie!” Helen said in 
dismay. “Why, that couldn’t be! Mr. 
Sinclair is one of Hollywood’s biggest 
producers.” 

“The bigger they come—et cetera. 
Helen, this is a screwy business. And 
I think the Sentinal backers are not 
pleased with the box- office receipts 
on the last few pictures.” 

If it hadn’t been for this hint-filled 
talk with Reggie, Helen would not 
have attached any importance to Drew 
Sinclair’s sudden departure for New 
York in the midst of “Fashions of 
1939’s” production. As it was, she 
wondered. . . . Drew did seem wor- 
ried and jumpy on the day before he 
left, when she saw him for a few min- 
utes in his office. 

But, she told herself, her job was to 
design the best clothes she could, and 
not worry about things that didn’t 
concern her. 

Reggie, who had been helping her 
with some of the detail on costuming 
the picture, fell ill while Drew Sin- 
clair was away, and was out of the 
studio for a few days; as a‘result she 
had more work than she could prop- 
erly take care of, and had to let Ver- 
laine Lafferty take care of dressing 
the chorus girls in the elaborate 
night-club sequence. She was sorry, 
too—she had looked forward to being 
on the set and seeing all the pert red- 
and-blue costumes she had designed 
for the girls. But it didn’t matter... . 

Then Drew Sinclair was back, and 
so was Reggie, looking perfectly 
healthy again, and the work was less 
demanding. Until— 

It was late on the afternoon of 
Drew’s return when the telephone 
eall came through. Sinclair’s secre- 
tary—no longer Miss Lawson—was on 
the wire. 

“Mr. Sinclair would like to see you 
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Only a nickel buys 9 ft. of Royledge—to 
cover your kitchen shelves with glory! 


Copr. 1940, Royal Lace 
Paper Works, Inc., 


, DIME HALF THE TIME 
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This modern shelving folds in place in a wink 
—no tacking necessary! Once up, it protects 
your shelves for a good long time. The color- 
ful, decorative double-edge won’t catch dust, 
curl up, or tear easily. Wipe it off with a damp 
cloth now and then and presto—good as new! 


Get Royledge at your neighborhood, 5-and-10, 
or department store today, in 5c or 10c 
packages. Lots of smart, lovely 
patterns to choose from, 
to match your home. 


See. 
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Nobeod. Y told the Doctor! 


ACE to face with the most serious 
situation of his career, he did not 
know what to do! 


Young Dr. Ralph Holyoke was 
a brilliant student. He had a 
wealth of special knowledge. He 
had married the woman of his 
choice. 
him as a rising man in medicine. 


Older physicians regarded 


Yet for all his study he did not 
have the cure for the malady that 
It had 
not been explained in Medical 
School. 
tures told him. He had to learn 
it the hard way—out of living. 
He wrecked one marriage in find- 
ing out. He almost wrecked him- 
self. But he finally found the 
answer! 


was wrecking his marriage. 


Neither classes or lec- 


If you are already a husband or 
wife, if you are engaged to be 
married, or if you ever hope to 
be married, do not miss a word of 
Dr. Holyoke’s own brilliantly writ- 
ten story of how he discovered the 
one sure antidote for the insidious 
poison that wrecks all too many 
marriages. 


In the new April issue of True 
Story, now on sale, look for the 
title “Marriage Always Is Exciting, 
If—”. And read it today. 


True Story 


APRIL 
ON SALE EVERYWHERE 


69 


“ WINA * 
FREE TRIP 


% HOLLYWOOD! 


GO TO YOUR 
S¢ & 10¢ STORE FOR DETAILS 


3 FREE TRIPS! 51 OTHER PRIZES! 


Vafamecf the Stans 
FEATURING Ss 


JOAN BLONDELL 
FRANCISKA GAAL 


The perfume that 
charms. Let PER- 
FUME OF THE STARS 
lovely and alluring 
fragrances bring 
out the sparkle of 
your personality. . 
make you a lovelier 
person to be with. 
Try them! 


lOc 


IF YOUR 10cSTORECANNOT 
SUPPLY YOU, MATL COUPON 


WARREN-SMITH CO., DEFIANCE, OHIO JUept. 10-0 
Please send me . . . bottles of PerrumME or THE 
Stars mounted on Entry Cards, Check choice: 
oO Foor Blondell (] Franciska Gaal. I enclose 10c 
for each. 


LEG SUFFERERS 


Why continue to suffer without attempt- 
ing to do something? Write today for New 
Booklet—‘‘THE LIEPE METHODS FOR 
HOME USE.” It tells about Varicose 
Ulcers and Open Leg Sores. Liepe Methods 
used while you walk. More than 40 years of 


3 success. Praised and en- 
dorsed by multitudes. FREE 
LIEPE METHODS, 3284.N.Green Bay Ave., BOOKLET 


Dept. 19-D, Milwaukee, Wisconsin 


ANY PHOTO ENLARGED 


Size 8x10 inches 
or smaller if desired. 
Same price for full length 
or bust form, groups, land- 
scapes, pet animals, etc., 
or enlargements of any 
part of group picture. Safe 


return of original photo 
guaranteed. 3 for $1.00 
SEND NO MONEY 2c%tmailphote 
or snapshot 
(any size) and within a week you will receive 
our beautiful enlargement, guaranteed fade- 
ess. Pay postman 47c plus postage —or send 49c |f7, 
with order and we pay as Big 16x20- |@ 
inch enlargement sent C. O. D. 78c plus post- = 5 
age or send 80c and we pay postage. Take advantage of this amazing 
offer now. Send your photos today. Specify size wanted. 
STANDARD ART STUDIOS 
113 S. Jefferson St. Dept. 1550-D 


Chicago, Illinois 


| A NEW BATH THRILL! 

Feet weary and worn? Try an energizing 
USA-FOAM MILLION BUBBLE BATH! Relax in rain- 
soft water blanketed with millions of sparkling bub- 
bles. Let “‘nerves’’ and fatigue melt in fragrant luxury. 
Step out buoyant..invigorated..skin satiny- 

smooth! Tub is left glistening—no ring. Try it! 10¢ 
Six fragrances. $3, $1.75, $1 and 35c at de- At 10c 
partment and drug stores. Ee 


B &L Sales Corp.,43 E.Ohio St., Chicago Dept.12D 
Please send me trial USA-FOAM MILLION BUBBLE 
BATH in © Pine ©) Lilac 0 Jasmine ©) Carnation 
O) Gardenia © Eau De Cologne. I enclose 10c each. 
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in projection room Number three, 
Mrs. Trent.” 

She hummed as she walked along 
the bright, flower-bordered sidewalks, 
past the Administration Building, 
around a corner, through a heavy 
door and into the jewel-box luxury 
of the projection room. 

As she entered she heard a hum of 
conversation which ceased abruptly. 
Several people were there—Drew 
Sinclair, “Fashions’” director, some 
men she knew vaguely as assistant 
directors and script writers, Reggie 
Peabody, Mrs. Sinclair. 

Drew’s face was grim. He glanced 
down at a page of sketches in his 
hand, then met her eyes directly. 

“Mrs. Trent, I’ve just seen the 
rushes on the night-club sequence. 
Did you design the costumes for those 
chorus girls?” 

“I—why, yes, Mr. Sinclair.” What 
in the world was wrong, she won- 
dered with a sinking heart. 

“Td like you to see the rushes 
too,’ he said. “All right, Pearson.” 


THE lights flicked off and at once 
bright-colored shadows were danc- 
ing on the screen. But Helen had 


| watched only for a moment when she 


gave a choked gasp. There, instead of 
the charmingly impudent costume she 
had designed, was a hideous, drab 
creation, multiplied time and time 
again as the chorus girls, wearing 
identical dresses, capered and skipped 
and pirouetted. 

“Oh, stop it!” she cried. “Mr. Sin- 
clair—that’s not my costume the girls 
are wearing! That is—I made a sketch 
for a costume something like that, 
for another sequence, but I discarded 
it! It should never have been made 
up at all—” 

The lights went up; Drew Sinclair 
held the sheet of paper in his hand 
out to her. On it was a sketch for 
the dresses she had just seen, and on 
the corner of the page were the words 
“O.K. for night-club chorus girls— 
Helen Trent” in her own handwriting. 

She stared at them, unable to say 
a word. 

“You understand,” Drew said coldly, 
“this means the whole sequence will 
have to be re-shot, at enormous ex- 
pense. I can’t allow a film like that, 
bearing my name, to go before the 
public. Those costumes .. . they’re 
frightful! I couldn’t believe you had 
designed them until I saw these 
sketches, with your okay.” 

“T can’t understand,’ Helen stam- 
mered, feeling as if she were going 
mad. “It’s not possible. . .” 

“Didn’t you see the completed 
dresses, after they were made up? 
Weren’t you on the set when the scene 
was shot?” 

“Why, I... I1 couldn’t get to the 
set, because you were away, and 
Reggie was ill, and I was snowed un- 
der with work. But I should have 
seen the made-up costumes... .” 

She passed a trembling hand over 
her forehead, trying to think. And 
yet, in her confusion, one fact 
glared out. If her world was crash- 
ing down around her, it was not be- 
cause the wrong costumes had some- 
how crept into the night-club se- 
quence. That was bad enough, of 
course, but it was not what made her 


feel weak and ill, and as if she might 
faint at any moment. No—the worst 
thing, the heartbreaking thing, was 
the puzzled, hurt look in Drew Sin- 
clair’s eyes, the look that told her she 
had failed him. For the first time, 
she realized how much his friendship 
and consideration had flattered her. 
She had valued it deeply. And now 
- . . now he must be cursing her 
stupidity! For she remembered— 
she had not seen the made-up dresses. 
“They weren’t brought to me... .I 
should have insisted on seeing them,” 
she_ said. “But it slipped my 
Taal, 5 4 
“How it happened is beside the 
point,’ Drew said. “The thing we 
have to face is—that it did happen.” 
He gave her a curt nod. “Well— 
thank you for coming in, Mrs. Trent. 
If I should need you again, I'll call.” 
Dismissed. She walked, on legs that 
felt as if they were made of ice, out of 
the room. 
Drew Sinclair sat down in one of 
the huge, heavily upholstered arm- 
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chairs and closed his eyes wearily. 


for a moment. “I can’t understand 
why Mrs. Trent did a thing like that,” 
he said to Atkinson, the director. “A 
woman as intelligent as she is, with 
her talent...” 

_ “Isn’t it plain enough, darling? It 
is to me.” 

_ He looked up. His wife was stand- 
ing above him, a faint smile on her 
full lips. 

“What do you mean?” 

“You're such a sweet innocent, 
Drew. You never look past the sur- 
face. Now, just think a minute. 
Where did this Mrs. Trent work be- 
fore you hired her? Who gave her 
her big chance?” 

“Steinbloch—Consolidated.” 


PRECISELY. And who is one of her 
—shall I say very good friends— 
someone who takes her out every now 
and then to dinner or dancing? But 
you wouldn’t know. Gordon Decker, 
Steinbloch’s head set designer. And 
who is making a picture to compete 
with ‘Fashions of 1939’? Oddly— 
Steinbloch. Does it make sense?” 
Drew didn’t answer, so she turned 


to Reggie Peabody. “Reggie? What 
do you think?” 
“I think,’ Reggie said, “that it 


makes a great deal of sense, Sandra 
dear. Personally, I’ve never fully 
trusted that Trent woman... .” 

Drew Sinclair sighed deeply. “Miss 
Parker,” he said heavily to his secre- 
tary, “take a memo... to Mrs. Trent. 
Dear Mrs. Trent. I regret that owing 
to your unforgivable—” he paused, 
searching for a word—“unforgivable 
lapse in connection with the night- 
club costumes for ‘Fashions of 1939’ 
I must request your resignation.” 


Is Helen herself responsible for the 
terrible mistake made in the costumes 
for “Fashions of 1939”? Or has some- 
one else succeeded in ruining her ca- 
reer at Sentinal Studios—and ruining, 
too, her friendly relations with Drew 
Sinclair? Dont miss the next instal- 
ment of this fascinating novel of a 
woman's search for success and hap- 
piness in love—in the May Rapio 
Mirror. 


Laugh With Henry Aldrich and at Him Too— 


Watch for a hilarious story starring this radio 
Penrod in a coming issue 
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What Do You Want to Say? 


(Continued from page 3) 


out her continuous crying. 

At six months I turned it on to lull 
her to sleep. At one year, I turned 
it on to attract her attention. At 
eighteen months, I turned it off to 
please her. Now, at the age of two, 
she turns it on to listen to music so 
that she can do the swing dance. 
Think of it—at two years of age. What 
will she do at twenty?—Miss Rose 
Debs, Poughkeepsie. 


FOURTH PRIZE 
AS LONG AS IT'S MUSIC 


“Oh how I hate to get up in the 
morning!” 

Ever since I was mustered out of 
the army twenty years ago the refrain 
of that old song has stuck in my mind. 
When 7:00 A.M. rolls around, I hate 
to get up. 

Recently, however, I have dis- 
covered a pleasant way to be yanked 
from the arms of Morpheus. Some 
new neighbors have moved into the 
house next door and every morning 
a radio lifts me from my dreams to 
the strains of sweet music. What an 
ideal way to be awakened!—Ralph 
Pyne, Oakland, Calif. 


FIFTH PRIZE 
(OU'RE WELCOME 


The very beautiful radio which you 
presented to me in the Rapio Mirror 
contest arrived yesterday and it ex- 
ceeds my most enthusiastic hopes. Al- 
ready I have had London, South 
America and Japan. 

May I thank you again for select- 
ing my letter? Wouldn’t it be won- 
derful if we could see Shirley Temple 
in a television broadcast?—Marian W. 
Lamb, Portland, Oregon. 


SIXTH PRIZE 
TAKE A BOW, HANLEY 


It’s high time some attention was 
given to Hanley Stafford. He is the 
hardest working man in radio today. 

He runs up high blood pressure 
once a week acting as Snooks’ daddy, 
and in between time he plays heavies, 
irate fathers, and every imaginable 
role on several radio programs. He 
manages to turn in a fine performancé 
on every show, and I, for one, marvel 
at his endurance and versatility.— 
Maxine Baxter, Norwood, Ohio. 


SEVENTH PRIZE 
DISTANCE MEANS NOTHING NOW 


Picture for yourself a farmhouse, 
ten miles from the nearest neighbor!! 
A bride of twenty-five years living 
in this farmhouse, after having lived 
all her life in the city. Miles from 
the nearest neighbor, miles from a 
movie—cut off from the world! 

What would this girl have done had 
it not been for the radio bringing her 
the latest news events, as told by 
Kaltenborn, Edwin C. Hill, Lowell 
Thomas, music by Horace Heidt, 
Wayne King, Guy Lombardo, songs 
by Bing Crosby, Barry Wood, Kate 
Smith, kitchen help by such skilled 
cooks as Betty Crocker and others. 

These and many more are all my 
friends, coming into my lonely home 
to cheer me when I feel blue, to make 
my life a great deal brighter, better 
and much more _ beautiful.—Mrs. 
Charles Dugan, Hudson, Ohio. 
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So Young! 
This exact 
2 French copy 
you can make 
for $1.20. 


@ Hollywood stars are crocheting like 
mad this season. There’s oomph in 
every stitch their nimble fingers take. 
And now, in our newest book, we’ve 
got the blouses they like best to cro- 
chet. And so inexpensive to make! 
All are in “Crocheted Blouses With 
a French Accent”...for only 10 cents! 
At your favorite art goods counter, or 
send coupon today. 

Get the right French accent with 
Ciark’s O.N.T. or J. & P. Coats Best 
Six Cord Mercerized Crochet Cotton. 
Keeps crisp, fresh! Boilfast* colors! 
*T rade-Mark 
ONLY ONE DIME 

FOR EACH OF 
THESE TWO NEW 
: CROCHET BOOKS 
‘ A 


Lovely throat line 
on this blouse to set 
off your tailor-mades. 
Tailored yet femi- 
nine, and it costs 
only $1.40 to make. 


Stars in your eyes, 
and his, when you 
wear this glamorous 
little bolero. Shaggy 
loops give that new 
fur-like look. Costs 
$2.60 to make. 


Accent,” Bk. No. 142, 10c. G “Collars 4 
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Meals Men Like— 


It’s really thrilling to see how you can 
put new spark and new variety into 
everyday meals. Have the meals the 
menfolk like to rave about and save 
money besides! Just get yourself the 
new “EVERY HOMEMAKER’S 
COOKBOOK”, written especially for 
you by the food editor of this mag- 
azine. Packed with 192 pages of new 
recipes, and new menus; easy to pre- 
pare, quick to make, filling, tasty, and 
different. Bright green and yellow stiff 
washable cover, patent metal lie-flat 
binding, won't fly shut. 


Send 25 cents, stamps or coins wrapped safely, to 
Readers’ Service Bureau, Dept. CB-28, Radio 
Mirror, 205 East 42 St., New York, N. Y. 
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New wunder-arm 


Cream Deodorant 
safely 
Stops Perspiration 


Still in love after thirteen years! Bar- 
bara Stanwyck gave this horseshoe to 
the Jack Bennys for their anniversary. 


Does not harm dresses —does not 


irritate skin. 


No waiting to dry. Can be used 
right after shaving. 


Instantly checks perspiration 1 
to 3 days. Removes odor from 
perspiration. 

A pure, white, greaseless, stainless 
vanishing cream. 

Arrid has been awarded the 
Approval Seal of the American 
Institute of Laundering for being 
harmless to fabric. 


More than 25 MILLION 
jars of Arrid have been 
sold...Try a jar today. 


39¢ a jar 


AT ALL STORES WHICH SELL TOILET GOODS 
(Also in 10 cent and 59 cent jars) 


WAKE UP YOUR 
LIVER BILE= 


Without Calomel—And You'll Jump Out 
of Bed in the Morning Rarin’ to Go 


_The liver should pour out two pints of liquid 
bile into your bowels daily. If this bile is not flow- 
ing freely, your food may not digest. It may just 
decay in the bowels. Gas bloats up your stomach, 
You get constipated. You feel sour, sunk and the 
world looks punk. 

It takes those good, old Carter’s Little Liver Pills 
to get these two pints of bile flowing freely to 
make you feel “up and up.’”? Amazing in making 
bile flow freely, Ask for Carter’s Little Liver Pills 
by name. 10¢ and 25¢ at all drug stores, Stubbornly 
refuse anything else. 


NEW ODORLESS* CREAM 
safly REMOVES HAIR 


Nair is painless ... not irritating to normal 
healthy skin...*no sulphide depilatory odor... 


economical...39¢ a tube at stores or NAIR 
from Carter Products, New York. 
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House of Laughter 


(Continued from page 23) 


feet long and sentinelled by a beau- 
tiful grandfather’s clock, you realize 
you are in not only a house but a 
home. 

The drawing room (Jack won’t call 
it that, but Mary does) is done in 
soft rose beige tones with harmoniz- 
ing satin-striped wall paper. The car- 
pet is beige, the drapes beige and 
apple green satin brocade and most 
of the furniture is antique with beige 
and apple green coverings. But here 
and there a scarlet chair or cushion 
provides a bright color accent. 

Back of the drawing room is the 
playroom, a gay, homey place with 
corner seats upholstered in scarlet or 
green, pool, card and backgammon 
tables scattered conveniently about, 
and a projection room opening off one 
end, its door cunningly concealed by 
two large pictures. 

The very formal beige and brown 
dining room opens on a gay little 
chintz hung breakfast room, where 
Jack and Mary and Baby Joan eat 
when there isn’t any “company.” The 
library is a comfortable room with a 
blue Oriental rug on the floor, shelves 
full of books that look as though they 
have been read, and a handsome desk 
which Jack says is too fancy for any 
real transaction of business. Several 
secret closets, tucked away behind 
movable book shelves, were when we 
viewed them stuffed full of Santa 
Claus’ Christmas presents for Joan. 

Upstairs youll find Mary’s bed- 
room. It is very luxurious, decorated 
in the same quiet beige shades as the 
drawing room, but her dressing room, 


as big as some people’s living rooms, 
is a gorgeous affair of mirrors and 
erystal fittings. Across a little hall, 
Jack’s bedroom, dominated by the 
simply huge highboy we mentioned 
and his equally huge four-poster, is 
a pleasingly masculine room done in 
browns and tans, with leather uphol- 
stered chairs and even a leather up- 
holstered chaise longue. And, yes, 
Jack’s dressing room is lined with 
mirrors, though he vows he never 
looks in any of them—well, hardly 
ever! 

Upstairs there is also a gay nursery 
for Joan and beyond that a sun deck 
built especially for her. There is a 
guest room, too, a pretty, quaint 
apartment complete with dressing 
room and bath. 

The playhouse, a separate building 
beyond the swimming pool, has an- 
other big bar, more card and game 
etables, a barbecue pit and dressing 
rooms for swimmers. The furnishings 
are done in scarlet and green. 

There are several other things, too, 
about the Benny house which make 
it quite complete—things like huge 
servants’ quarters, fireplaces in every 
room except the dining room and 
kitchen, a mammoth butler’s pantry 
(well stocked with jello) and a per- 
fectly ducky powder room on the first 
floor. 

All in all, the house that Jack 
Benny built is something to be proud 
of—and who wouldn’t be with a 
charming wife like Mary and a beau- 
tiful adopted daughter like Joan to 
share his long cherished dream? 


COMING— 


A famous Ellery Queen mystery, taken from the exciting radio 


program and presented in thrilling story form exclusively in— 


RADIO MIRROR 


RADIO AND TELEVISION MIRROR 


One Man's Family — 


(Continued from page 21) 


family may silently suspect about 
Paul and Beth Holly, who visits the 
Sea Cliff estate for weeks at a time, 
no one doubts there’s been only one 
love in Paul’s life—the war nurse. 

- Paul, now gray at the temples, 
often depressed, and with a rolling 
cadence of maturity in his voice, is in 
his early forties. 

He runs a flying school, gives ad- 
vice at the drop of a handkerchief, 
lives with the family, plays a detec- 
tive at the first wink of trouble, and 
frequently surrounds himself with an 
aura of mystery. 1 

All of the sons and daughters in 
the Barbour clan except Paul arrived 
after Father and Mother Barbour had 
acquired considerable wealth. 


PAUL came along in the early days 

of their marriage—son of Henry 
Barbour, a farm boy who was trying 
to get a start in business in San Fran- 
cisco. 

Born in this period of struggle, Paul 
has grown to be more of a realist than 
his younger brothers and sisters. His 
boyhood memories are not of ocean- 
side estates, feasts at Thanksgiving 
and Christmas and other luxuries 
which younger members of the fam- 
ily have become accustomed. 

What profession he would have fol- 
lowed had he not gone to war has 
never been indicated. Unquestion- 
ably, he would not have entered 
Father Barbour’s bond business, 
which he has icily side-stepped. 

The war sharpened his appetite for 
flying and adventure, and resulted in 
the opening of Paul Barbour’s Flying 
School a few months after the Armis- 
tice. The flying school has been prof- 
itable, and remains profitable, but 
Paul is not wealthy. However, he is 
a man of considerable leisure; time 
to think things out, take long, mys- 
terious trips, and acquire many phi- 
losophies. 

One of his philosophies governs his 
flying school: Don’t deliberately strive 
to make money. Give your job the 
best you have in you and the money 
question will take care of itself. 

His favorite formula for success: 
Always do the little thing that’s ahead 
of you; don’t delay it until tomorrow. 
If you form the habit of doing all the 
little things as they arise, the big 
problems will be easier. 

Some of his philosophies lacked this 
mental serenity and Paul found him- 
self in tiffs with Father Barbour; dis- 
agreements in which he was not 
always the winner. 

Paul believed he had lost face with 
the family. Cornered, he embodied 
his prodigious sciences of life in a 
book. A publishing house liked his 
book, but it found less favor with 
the public. 

Slowly he mellowed and became 
less erratic. Since the failure of his 
literary attempt, he has never been 
one to criticize human weaknesses. 
Through his tolerance he has become 
the sounding-board of the family. 

If a Barbour is planning a revolu- 
tionary move either in business, love 
or domestic life, Paul’s opinion is 
sought; and he does not hold back his 
opinions. 

Cliff, second son of the Barbours, 
acquired some years ago a custom of 
bringing his dates to the Barbour 
home to meet the family. 
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Among the first was Beth Holly. 
Obviously a bit on the wild side, the 
family was not enthusiastic about her. 

Paul began seeing quite a lot of 
Beth and for the past six or eight 
years she has visited the Barbour 
home for periods of weeks at a time. 

Various members of the family 
tried to sound out Paul on his rela- 
tions with Beth, but encountered the 
silence which so long has character- 
ized Paul’s life. Not the least of these 
inquisitors was Father Barbour. 


In later years, the family has been |! 


involved in domestic problems which 
overshadow the mystery of Paul and 
Beth and has taken an attitude of let- 
ting them work out their own des- 
tiny. Paul, the family now reasons, 
is old enough to know his own mind, 
and wise enough to avoid embarrass- 
ing entanglements. 

Family suspicions about Beth and 
Paul are based not on what the family 
knows, but what it doesn’t know; not 
on what Paul has said, but what he 
has diligently left unsaid. 

Beth Holly often grows impatient 
with Paul and delivers an ultimatum. 
If he loves her, contends Beth in mo- 
ments she sometimes regrets, he must 
marry her. If he doesn’t love her, she 
should know it. 


WICE she has tried to force him to 

a decision, but Paul is a man who 
prefers to leave those matters to a 
later day. Beth went her way and 
married another man. The mar- 
riage, somewhere in the East, was 
followed by a honeymoon in Europe. 

Months later, she came back with 
a child. She told Paul her husband 
had been killed -in an airplane crash. 

Once again, Paul persuaded Beth 
Holly to move into the Barbour home. 
While she was there, something 
seemed to be threatening her. Again 
she came around to the subject of 
marriage, but Paul was evasive. One 
morning Paul found a note from Beth. 
She had left during the night, taking 
her child with her. 

Beth Holly is one of the many un- 
explained mysteries of Paul’s life. 
Two years ago, he received a series 
of telephone calls, each resulting in 
his disappearance for a few days, ap- 
parently on missions involving es- 
pionage. 

Once he was in Washington for sev- 
eral weeks, assisting federal agents. 

He has adopted Teddy, now fifteen 


years old, as his daughter. Teddy, 
an orphan, came to live with the 
family next door. The Barbour 


neighbors, unable to care for her, 
agreed to her adoption by Paul, who 
was enormously fond of her. Teddy 
could not ask for a more dutiful, more 
understanding parent. 

His talks with Teddy provide some 
of the most memorable episodes in the 
life of the Barbour clan. 


Teddy is now at the dangerous age. | 


She has no mother to guide her 
through adolescence and relies on the 
straightforward advice from Paul, 
who counsels her: 

Don’t use up all your emotions in 
two years. They have to last you 
for the next forty or fifty years. 


* * * 


Coming next month: “Cliff Bar- 
bour,” the second in this fascinating 
series of pen-portraits of One Man’s 
Family. 


Mike (i 


THAT SLEEPING BEAUTY 


Your complexion is probably far lovelier than you 
realize. If its dingy, UNglamorous look has you 
just about discouraged, take heart! Chances are the 
good, thorough cleansing of a Pompeian Massage 
will wake up that sleeping beauty by removing the 
dingy film of dirt. 

A Pompeian massage takes only three minutes, 
yet it removes this dirt, and leaves your skin looking 
younger and more radiant. Pompeian (the original 
pink massage cream) is entirely different from 
regular cosmetic creams . . . works differently. 
It’s 70% pure milk. You simply massage this cream 
on your face, and, as it dries, massage it off. 

This wonderful treatment helps to remove pore- 
deep dirt, blackheads and whiteheads. It also 
stimulates the circulation of the blood in the skin— 
leaving your face gloriously refreshed, stimulated. 

You be the judge! Send 10c for generous jar 
of Pompeian Massage Cream and two booklets 
of helpful beauty hints. Give yourself this three- 
minute massage . . . and be convinced 
by results. 


} Lhe Pompeian Co., Baltimore, Md. 


Enclosed is 10 cents. Please send a 
jar of Pompeian Massage Cream. MWwG-4 | 
VeNametor, cote cea Addressee een: 


IF YOU HAVE 


GRAY HAIR 


and DON’T LIKE a 
MESSY MIXTURE.... 


then write today for my 


FREE TRIAL BOTTLE 


As a Hair Color Specialist with forty years’ European 
American experience, | am proud of my Color Imparter 
or Grayness. Use it like a hair tonic. Wonderfully 
GOOD for the scalp and dandruff; it can’t leave 
stains. As you use it, the gray hair becomes a darker, 
more youthful color. I want to convince you by sending 
my free trial bottleand book telling All About Gray Hair. 
ARTHUR RHODES, Hair Color Expert, Dept. 27. LOWELL, MASS. 


WORLD FAMOUS? STANDARD MAKE 


. 
YOUR CHOICE —UNDERWOODS! 
ROYALS! REMINGTON! L. C. SMITHS: ‘ 
WOODSTOCKS! As low as 1.3 mfgrs. orig. 
price. Typewriters that costup to$!10.00—as ™ lo Allfe 
low as $26.90. Genuine, standard, full d rebuilt k 
office models—up-to-date improvements—s ikey- GA 

board, back spacer, ribbon rev C 


FREE bic price slashing catalog all makes 
trial and easiest terms. FREE Van Touch T y 
writer, See catalog before you buy. Mail coupon now w 
? INTERNATIONAL TYPEWRITER EXCHANGE zt 
i 231 W. Monroe St., Chicago, Il. (Dept. 403) : 
i Send Free Catalog in colors showing late model standard Typewriters = 

tremendous savings with no money down and 10 days* tria : 


Address 


U= Mercorizep Wax Cream to help you obtain 
a fresher, smoother, lovelier complexion. It 
flakes off the duller, darker, older superficial skin in 
tiny, invisible particles. You will be thrilled with the 
wonderful improvement in your appearance. Try 
Mercolized Wax Cream today. 
Use Phelactine Depilatory 
Rives superfluous facial hair quickly and 
easily. Skin appears more attractive. 
Try Saxolite Astringent 
See Astringent refreshes the skin. De- 
lightfully pleasant to use. Dissolve Saxolite 
in one-half pint witch hazel and pat briskly on 
the skin several times a day. 
Sold at all Cosmetic Counters 


THOUSANDS OF HOUSEWIVES have ordered this 
wonderful new cook book, written by our own food 
editor. 900 recipes, 17 useful chapters, 192 pages, 
stiff binding. “Every Homemaker’s Cook Book’? 25¢ 
postpaid. Send stamps or coins to: 

Readers Service Bureau,.Dept. CB-35, 
Radio Mirror, 205 East 42nd St., New York, N. Y. 


Frank and interesting Booklet answers 
the question uppermost in minds of 
married women. Explains use of Boro- 
Pheno-Form—easier, daintier method 
‘ =< of feminine hygiene. No water or acces- 
sories needed. Convenient, soothing, 
FREE odorless. Proven by 47 years use. 
Write today for Free sample of Boro- 
SAMPLE Pheno-Form and booklet “The Answer.” 


Dr.PierreChem.Co. ,Dept.12-D,162N.FranklinSt.,Chicagp 


ENLARGEMENT 


Just to get acquainted, we will 
beautifully enlarge any snapshot, 


photo, Kodak picture, print or nega- 
tive to 5x7 inches FREE—if you enclose this 
ad with 10c for return mailing. Information 
on hand tinting in natural colors and fram- 
ing sent immediately. Your original returned 
with your free enlargement. Look over your 
pictures now and send your favorite snap- 
shot or negative today. DEAN STUDIOS, 
Dept. 39, 211 %th St., Des Moines, Iowa. 


Relieve Heartburn Fast 
This Amazing Way 


ES—TUMS bring amaz- 

ing quick relief from 
indigestion, heartburn, sour 
stomach, gas caused by excess 
acid. For TUMS work on the 
true basic principle. Act un- 
believably fast to neutralize excess acid 
conditions. Acid pains are relieved almost 
at once. TUMS are guaranteed to contain 
no soda. Are not laxative. Contain no 
harmful drugs. Over 2 billion TUMS al- 
ready used—proving their amazing benefit. 
Get TUMS today. Only 10¢ for 12 TUMS 
at all druggists. 


You never know when or where 
Always Carry 
FOR ACID 
INDIGESTION 
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Hollywood Radio Whispers 


(Continued from page 40) 


chores, is married. “Brad” eloped to 

Las Vegas with Hollywood actress 

Myra Bratton. His second marriage. 
* * * 


ADD BABYLAND BULLETINS! 
Chet Lauck, Jr., baby son of radio’s 
“Tum” of Lum and Abner. 


* * * 


Hollywood’s big - time - big - name 
radio shows are planning personal 
appearance tours throughout the 
country. Jean Hersholt and his Dr. 
Christian series has just returned to 
Hollywood following a trip across 
country to New York with broadcasts 
en route. Gene Autry’s Melody Ranch 
will tour the nation starting this 
month. And Eddie Robinson’s been 
broadcasting from Chicago and New 
York. 


* * * 


It’s the Spotlight for Sam Balter, 
sports commentator, whose “inside 
stories about sports” are terrific. Take 


a bow, Sam. 
* * * 


Diana Lewis’ brother, J. C. Lewis, 
is a radio executive at Mutual Don 
Lee in Hollywood. Jay insists Diana 
and her groom, Bill Powell, will co- 
star in a radio version of “The Thin 
Man.” 

* * * 

Yippee! Arthur “Dagwood” Lake 
is eating-off-the-shelf, and he’s giv- 
ing up the saddle. At Palm Springs 
the other day, Lake was tossed off his 
horse into a cactus of giant size! 


* * * 


Did you notice that Amos ’n’ Andy 
did not place in the first ten of the 
radio popularity poll for the first time 
since the poll was started? 


* * * 


And Jack Benny won the number 
one comedian spot in spite of his ad- 
verse publicity in °39? 

oer DRT Aik 


A critic lambasted Errol Flynn in 
print for having the nerve to send 
Orson Welles a gag gift of a ham with 
a beard on it, commenting: “Who is 
Flynn to talk?” Orson wired the 
critic that Flynn is not the guilty one, 
that no doubt it was his press agent’s 
dream, “and what’s more,” says Or- 
son, “who wants an arrow in the 
back?” 

ke x 

“The Great Train Robbery,” one of 
the first films ever made, is a monthly 
telecast feature over the Tommy Lee 
Television Station W6XAO. 


* * * 


Middle Westerners note: Frank 
Parker, chirper on the Burns and 
Allen series, is signed for a concert 
tour that will take him to the key 
cities between St. Louis and New 
York during the late spring. 


* oe * 


I don’t know if there was really a 
reason for Jack Benny signing Bar- 
bara Stanwyck to appear on his 
“birthday” show, but anyway, last 
year on that date, Robert Taylor was 
the guest star and he kissed Mary 
Livingstone, long and _ realistically. 
Benny retaliated this year. 


The one thing Charles Boyer does 
NOT want to be is a hero. I found it 
out very quickly the day the genial 
French actor returned to the Holly- 
wood Playhouse series... . his first 
job since being released from the 
service of the French Army. “Are you 
still subject to call from France?” I 
asked him. “Please, must we discuss 
it?” said Boyer. “I think your fans 
would like to know,” I replied. “In 
that case, the answer is yes. I have 
been released from service because 
France didn’t need men of my age 
group. I was just six months over 
the limit. But I am still subject to 
call.” “Did you serve as an officer?” 
I asked. “No,’ Boyer said with a 
smile, “just as a buck private.” 


* * * 


Eddie Cantor is answering a flood 
of requests for his safe-driving cam- 
paign slogan; “If you have a tankful, 
be thankful; if you have a car full, 
be careful; and if you have a snootful 
—hail a taxi!”” Glad to help you out, 
Eddie. 


* * * 


Mary Martin will be making many 
radio appearances as guest star by the 
time you are reading this, and in 
March she'll start co-starring with 
Dick Powell in Good News. 

* * * 

New fame has come to Gene Autry. 
The screen’s Public Cowboy Number 
One was born in Tioga, Texas. It’s 
just been renamed “Autry Springs”: 
population: “fifteen hundred on Sat- 
urday nights.” 


* * * 


Metro-Goldwyn-Mayer has leveled 
charges of uncricket-like conduct at 
NBC for putting the studio in the 
middle on the proffer of $5,000 to 
Finnish Red Cross if Greta Garbo 
would appear on its Curtain Calls 
program. NBC was told that if and 
when Garbo went on the air, $5,000 
would be but a drop in the bucket, 
compared to the price she would ask 
for—and get! 

bo * * 


Lum and Abner will attempt to 
bring their whimsy to the screen— 
they’ve just signed with a new film 
corporation to make a series of pic- 


tures. 
at * * 


Betty Jane Rhodes, the “first lady 
of television,” has organized a new 
group: “hillbillies and swing”. It’s 


terrific. 
at * * 


It’s surprising how many details 
can escape our observation even in 
very familiar places—such as Holly- 
wood Radio City is to me. For in- 
stance, have I ever told you before 
that Martha Tilton, who used to be 
star vocalist with Benny Goodman’s 
orchestra, is on the NBC staff? That 
Warren Hull is a fine horseman and 
often appears at rehearsals of Good 
News in riding togs? That Fanny 
Brice will use any excuse to see a 
good stage play, that she is seeing a 
local stage show for the third time 
this week? That Meredith Willson is 
just about finished with his newest 
symphony about California Missions, 
and is already making plans for its 
premiere presentation by an orches- 
tra other than his own? 


RADIO AND TELEVISION MIRROR 


brings you ALL the Newest Lyrics! 


Newest song hits from the latest movies and Broadway 
revues—lyrics everybody’s singing—published in the new 
April issue of Song Hits. This issue is just chockful of 
dozens of the very latest hits, including lyrics from ‘'The 

ad to Singapore’, Earl Carroll’s 
Vanities, ‘‘Charlie McCarthy, Detec- 
tive’’, ‘‘Swanee River’’—lyrics to the 
popular cheering songs of well 
known colleges; story about Sammy 
Kaye—article on Lennie Hayton’s 
theories on the future of Modern 
American Music, and other inter- 
esting features. Go to your near- 
est newsstand or 5e and 10c¢ 


Tear 
page 34, print your name 
and address below and 
mail to publisher and you 
will receive by mail—AB- 
SOLUTELY FREE — your 
copy of ‘‘400 Songs to 
Remember’’ containing 
over 400 famous songs. 
If your dealer is out 
of stock. 10c 
qq. S. Currency only) 
to SONG HITS, 1 East 
42nd Street, New York, for 
the April issue and your free 
copy. of ‘‘400 Songs to Re- 
mentber.’”’ 


WARNING: Song Hits is the ONLY magazine that pub- 
lishes correct lyrics by permission of copyright owners. 


April Issue on Newsstands NOW 


How to Keep 


send 


HE U. S. Government’s Children’s 

Bureau has published a complete 

138-page book “Infant Care” espe- 
cially for young mothers, and author- 
izes this magazine to accept readers’ 
orders. Written by five of the coun- 
try’s leading child specialists, this 
book is plainly written, well illus- 
trated, and gives any mother a wealth 
of authoritative information on baby’s 
health and baby’s growth. This maga- 
zine makes no profit whatever on your 
order, sends your money direct to 
Washington. 


Send 10 cents, wrapping 
coins or stamps safely, to 
Readers’ Service Bureau 


RADIO MIRROR 


Dept. IF-2 


205 E. 42nd St. New York, N. Y. 
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WE CANADIAN 
LISTENERS 


HORACE BROWN 


HIS is the story of a radio veteran 

who has yet to pass his thirtieth 

milestone—Wes McKnight, beloved 
of three-sponsors, known to hundreds 
of thousands of Canadian listeners as 
their favorite sports commentator. 

Usually, when you’re twenty-nine, 
you’re just beginning to open up the 
oyster to see what’s inside. Wes Mc- 
Knight, in Canadian radio since the 
age of seventeen, has already ex- 
tracted a couple of pearls and is look- 
ing around for more oysters. 

Let’s see how many programs Wes 
has on the commercial side. 

Well, the makers of Bee-Hive Corn 
Syrup have been sponsoring his six- 
times-a-week Sportsviews for the 
past five years. This broadcast, as is 
the case with all the Wes McKnight 
shows, emanates from CFRB, Toronto, 
and is heard over a network of nine- 
teen stations every weekday night at 
6:40. On this program, Wes inter- 
views celebrities of all sporting trades. 

At four Pp. mM. daily over CFRB, Wes 
presents a newscast for the T. Eaton 
Company, Limited, of Toronto, one 
of the world’s largest department 
stores. 

The Royal Canadian Tobacco Com- 
pany sponsors him for their “Grad” 
cigarettes every Tuesday, Thursday, 
and Saturday, during the National 
Hockey League season, with hockey 
summaries. This goes on at 11:10 Pp. mw. 


In addition, Wes announces the 


tremendously successful “Treasure 
Trail’ show on Tuesdays at 9:30 P. Mm., 
with a national coverage. 

Wes McKnight was born at Totten- 
ham, Ontario, and divided his school- 
ing between Barrie and Tottenham. 
He entered Toronto ’Varsity, looking 
to be a financier or some such, but out 
of nowhere came a radio bug and bit 
him ferociously . so ferociously 
that he left college, took a position 
with a Toronto insurance firm, and 
quietly auditioned as an announcer 
wherever an audition could be fer- 
reted out. Five times and out, but on 
the sixth never-say-die he clicked 
with CJYC. At seventeen he had a 
full-fledged announcing job. Later, 
Wes went to the famous CKGW, 
where he was associated with the 
even more famous Cheerio Club, pre- 
sided over by genial Don Copeland. 
In 1928, Wes was transferred to 
CFRB, and three years later, he 
started his “Sportsviews”. 

Five-foot-eight, Wes McKnight is a 
serious-faced young man. But the 
seriousness becomes all smiles, when 
you start talking about his little girl 
and seven-months old boy. 

I think his proudest moment in all 
broadcasting was last summer, when 
he stood before a microphone linked 
to the outside, as commentator on the 
official welcome to Their Majesties, 
King George and Queen Elizabeth, at 
Toronto’s City Hall. 

Yes, sir, Wes McKnight is one 
young fellow who hasn’t found the 
first thirty years the hardest. But 
how about the next seventy-five. Wes? 


a GI FI from 


SEM-PRAY JO-VENAY 


if you are under 


95! 


| 1 would like to have the 
young women of America 
try SEM-PRAY JO-VE-NAY 
Face Cream so they may 
learn for themselves of its 
beneficial effects on their 

- @ skin—so they may be con- 
vinced that it will overcome skin roughness 
caused by chapping and help remove blackheads 
by cleansing pore openings. Instead of making 
any claims for SEM-PRAY JO-VE-NAY, let me 
send you a convenient purse size container of 
this popular face cream so that you may give it 
a trial. And, until June |, | will include with 
every trial container, a dainty SEM-PRAY 
JO-VE-NAY lipstick— absolutely as a gift. 


60-Cent and 10-Cent Sizes 


After you have used the sample, ask your cosmetic 
dealer for the 60-cent size of SEM-PRAY g 
JO-VE-NAY (pictured at right) for home 7 
use. Also, you'll find the 10-cent handbag 
size an ideal powder base and make-up 
aid when away from home. Both are a 
handy to use as a lipstick. You'll like 
them. Won't you mail the coupon today? 


Bnabeh Busted 


Elizabeth Husted, Sempray Jovenay Company, 
Dept. 64, Grand Rapids, Michigan. 

Yes, Vil try SEM-PRAY JO-VE-NAY. Send me 
Burse size container. Enclosed is 10 cents to cover 
cost of handling and mailing. Also send me the 
SEM-PRAY JO-VE-NAY gift lipstick. 


VOID AFTER 6-1-40 


gold plated, silver, etc. Over 300 designs. 
Write Dest. J, METAL ARTS CO., Inc., Rochester. W. 


’ Midget radio fits your pocket or 
purse. Weighs only 4 oz. Smaller 
than cigarette package! Receives 
stations with clear tone. NO CRYS- 
TALS to adjust—-NO UPKEEP—only 
one moving part. ‘‘AUDIOPHONE”’ 
gives superior performance. EN- 
TIRELY NEW PATENTED DESIGN. 

Has enclosed geared luminous dial for perfect tuning. 
MANY OWNERS report amazing reception and distance. 


NE YEAR GUARANTEE 


Complete ready to listen with instructions and Tinyphone 
for use in homes, offices, hotels, boats, in bed, ete. TAKES 
ONLY SECOND TO CONNEC NO RECUR! Y NEEDED! 

ay Postman only Plus post- 
SEND NO MONEY! age on arrival or sen -99 (Check, 
M.O., Cash.) Sent Postpaid. A most unusual value. Order Now! 
MIDGET RADIO Co. Dept. L-4 KEARNEY, NEBR. 


SHAM POO 


rordiilh diab, Lifeloss-looking Hash, 


UT, dull hair will shine like satin and drab 
hair, like pale cheeks, only needs a little 
makeup to have a healthy, peppy look or to hide a 
premature sprinkle of gray. These thrilling features 
can be had, by using the New Golden Glint Shampoo 
and Rinse. The splendid new certified colors in the 
New Golden Glint are exciting and safe to use—like 
makeup, it washes out but won't rub off. Woman's 
most irresistible charm is bright, radiant hair, full of 
lovely, soft-glowing, colored highlights. Get the New 
Golden Glint at any drug, department and 10c store, 
or send for a full size trial offer, at half regular price. 


25¢Size - TRIAL OFFER - Forl0¢ 


(PLEASE PRINT) 


PLEASE RUSH. Enclosed find Ten Cents (10c) in 
coin for handling charges. My shade of hairis . . .. . 
DO Brunette (O Blonde [J White or Platinu 


0 Brownette (J Auburn [J Lustre (Colorless) 
GOLDEN GLIAT> s2ane Wasmincronusa: 
75 


O you know that one excellent 

way of making yourself more 

beautiful is simply—to sit com- 
fortably in your own living room, lis- 
tening to the radio? 

Yes, it’s true.. There is beauty in 
relaxation, if only more of us were 
wise enough to realize it. Sit quietly, 
health and beauty experts tell us, for 
at least fifteen minutes every day. 
And we reply, “That’s all very well, 
but where can I find the time?” 

The answer is to do something use- 
ful while you are enjoying your 
beauty rest, and then you won’t feel 
that you can’t spare the time. For 
instance, there’s the simple but fasci- 
nating and profitable pastime of 
crocheting. Crochet fifteen minutes 
every day while you're sitting back, 
letting the weariness of work wash 
away, and you'll not only—through 
relaxation—help erase those lines that 
are beginning to form, but you will 
soon find yourself the proud possessor 
of a new sweater, or of a winter sports 
set like the one Joan Blaine, star of 
Valiant Lady is wearing in the picture 
above. Any department store has in- 
structions if you have never learned 
to crochet. 

But—and here’s the practical beauty 
note in this month’s discussion—if 
you're going to crochet, you’re going 
to spend a little time watching your 
hands. And that might be a very good 
thing. Other people look at them a 
lot. You can’t crochet, or play cards, 
or even act as hostess at luncheon or 
dinner without showing off your 
hands—and many knowing people 
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will judge your grooming not by your 
face, but by those same two hands. 

Nowadays, hands with harsh, 
roughened skin are inexcusable. The 
outdoors girl and the housewife can 
have velvet-soft, exquisite hands. 

Take Ginny Simms, for instance. 
She is an all-around active girl; golfs, 
swims, drives, and romps with her 
bird dog, Tex, "when she is not singing 
with Kay Kyser’s band on NBC’s 
Wednesday night College of Musical 
Knowledge, or making Vocalion rec- 
ords with her own band. 

Virginia Simms has a profile like a 
cameo, a slim, lithe figure, and ex- 
pressive hazel eyes. You remember 
her in the movie “That’s Right, You’re 
Wrong.”, She began her career when 
she was a sophomore in Fresno State 
College, California, by organizing a 
trio with a couple of sorority sisters 
and singing over local stations. Her 
fresh young contralto with its haunt- 
ing deeper notes was bound to attract 
a wider public, and a nationwide 
career was under way. 

Ginny Simms’ face could never be 
less than beautiful. But her hands 
could. They are the hands to delight 
a palmist, which means there is noth- 
ing pretty-pretty about them. Strong, 
capable, a little on the large side, and 
every sensitive fingertip a slightly dif- 
ferent shape. But how exquisitely 
eared for! The muscular structure is 
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firm, as befits an athlete and musi- 
cian; but the skin is satin-smooth and 
delicate. She wears a polish of jewel- 
like brilliance, although she prefers 
the more conservative rosy tint. 

The rules for hand beauty are 
simple. Soften any water in which 
you immerse your hands just as you 
do your bath water (and that includes 
dish water too.) 

Of course you will use the blandest 
soaps and soap powders. Any soap 
that bites when you touch it with the 
sensitive tip of your tongue has no 
business outside the washing machine. 

But the greatest help towards beau- 
tiful hands is the regular and fre- 
quent use of a good hand lotion or 
hand cream. There are plenty of good 
ones, compounded of healing, soothing 
ingredients, non-greasy, inexpensive. 
Every time your hands have been in 
water, give them a treat with your 
favorite cream or lotion. 

Besides keeping the entire hand 
youthful and soft and smooth, you 
will be surprised what such regular 
treatments do for your nails, espe- 
cially the cuticle. It is ridiculous to 
cut the cuticle, ever. If you start it, 
you have to keep on. And at that it 
never looks as well as a cuticle that 
is kept soft by hand creams and lo- 
tions, treated with a special cuticle 
cream when you manicure, and 
pushed back with an orange-wood 
stick. Such a cuticle looks well al- 
ways. The cut cuticle looks well for 
a couple of days after the manicure, 
and then begins to be uneven and 
grow up on the nail. 
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the night they rushed for the nearest 
hospital, some twenty miles away at 
the county seat. There Jerry en- 
countered a shocking setback. 

Dr. Jones, chief of staff, had heard 
of the petition to remove Jerry as 
Health Officer of Belmore and when 
Jerry arrived, expecting the op- 
erating room to be ready, an em- 
barrassed resident physician had the 
unpleasant duty of telling him that 
permission to use the hospital had 
been withheld. Dr. Jones had or- 
dered the operation delayed until he 
could arrive to perform it himself. 


ERRY had no choice. He waited, 

watching the fluttering pulse of Mr. 
Mead grow weaker as his fever 
mounted. Dr. Jones was due in half 
an hour. But in half an hour, the 
poison would have spread, Mr. Mead 
would be beyond help. The situation 
was desperate. Jerry took matters into 
his own hands, demanded the surgery, 
ordered the anesthetic. By the time 
Dr. Jones arrived, Jerry was working 
swiftly under the brilliant white 
lights of the operating room, every 
ounce of his skill mustered for the 
slim chance of saving the old man’s 
ebbing life. 

Jerry did not look up when Dr. 
Jones entered the operating theater. 
He did not look at him until the last 
precise move in the delicate job was 
made. Dr. Jones waited, severe, un- 
smiling. 

“Tll see you in my office when 
you've finished scrubbing up, Dr. 


Young Doctor Malone 


(Continued from page 19) 


Malone,” he said as he strode out: of 
the operating room. 

Jerry gave Ann a long look. “This 
fixes me!” he said flatly. “Looks like 
the farewell performance | of Dr. Ma- 
lone, general practitioner.” 

“That was as fine a piece of work 
as [ve ever seen, doctor,” said Dr. 
Jones with unexpected cordiality, 
when Jerry walked wearily into his 
office. “Sorry I delayed you, but evi- 
dently you don’t know there’s a lot 
more than skill needed in general 
practice. Lots of politics, in our pro- 
fession. This move to oust you as 
Health Officer has been brought to the 
attention of the State Health Depart- 
ment by influential people. I was 
asked to investigate and I’m very 
glad I can turn in an entirely favor- 
able report as to your competency.” 

“Thank you, doctor,” said Jerry 
gratefully. “This makes me feel that 
maybe my luck is turning.” 

There Jerry was wrong. His luck 
was set dead against him and its tide 
was running strong. He answered a 
eall to the slum-like cottages of the 
factory workers, without a hint of the 
disaster that was to follow his hope- 
less attempt to save the life of a boy 
who had been neglected for days, 
who was dying even as he walked in 
the door. The injection he gave to 
fan the faint spark of life long 
enough to get the patient to the hos- 
pital, was of no avail. Even as he 
withdrew the needle, the boy sighed, 
and died. 


“You've killed him, and you're 


gonna pay for it!” shouted Mike, big, 
bullying brother of the dead boy. “I 
saw you! All he had was a bad cold 
and you stuck that needle in him and 
he died. I’ll get you for this, and Ill 
get you good! We bin warned. you 
was full of fancy notions. . . 

Jerry paid little attention, thinking 
the man’s anger would pass away as 
he grew used to the shock of his 
brother’s death. 


UT there he reckoned without Mike 

and without Bogert, for whom 
Mike worked. The factory owner had 
been waiting for just such a chance 
to pay back Jerry for his order to 
remove the refuse dump. Bogert lent 
a willing ear to Mike’s accusations, 
fanned the flame of Mike’s anger by 
sympathetic questions, watched with 
sly satisfaction, as Mike raved him-elf 
into a mood for action. 

Mike expended some of that urge 
toward action by lifting his elbow a 
good many times too often at a bar 
where his rowdy friends met. That 
night, about the time that Jerry was 
getting ready for bed, an angry mob 
hurried through the streets, Mike in 
the lead, roaring for tar and feathers 
and a rail on which to run the new 
doctor out of town. 

Will Prout was funny, but he was 
also fearless. He ran for help to Ted 
Hudson, the editor of Belmore’s only 
newspaper, who had become one of 
Jerry’s few fast friends in the town. 
Together the men reached Jerry’s 
gate just as the young doctor planted 
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a blow on the jutting jaw of Mike 
with the same precision he would 
have used in administering ether .. . 
and with much the same effect. 

Jerry’s knockout punch and Ted 
Hudson’s vitriolic word-lashing com- 
bined to disperse the mob. It went off 
reluctantly, still in an angry, sus- 
picious mood. 

The incident was the last straw for 
Jerry. 

“That petition should have been 
enough to tip me off,” he said bitterly, 
the next morning. “But when things 
reach the point where they want to 
run a doctor out of town on a rail. 
.. . Oh, it’s no use! I’m going back to 
the Medical Foundation in the morn- 
ing. I had idealistic dreams of mak- 
ing myself useful to these people. I 
still have, but not enough for tar and 
feathers!” 

“You can’t leave now. That would 
be quitting. A doctor can’t be a quit- 
ter!” Ann’s protests were voiced with 
more feeling than she had meant to 
reveal. 

“Don’t say that.” Jerry spoke with 
his head turned away. “I can’t stay 
and let you see me become a failure. 
Oh, Ann, the chief reason I’ve held on 
this long was....” Jerry caught 
himself and then continued... . 
“was to justify your faith in me.” 


Weat was the use of telling her 
that all his hopes and plans for 
success and security had been doubly 
important because their realization 
would give him the right to declare 
his love? 

“Oh, Jerry ... Jerry! I do believe 
in you. That’s why I want you to 
stay.” Ann moved a step closer. 

If I take her in my arms now, we’re 
both lost, thought Jerry. 

If he doesn’t kiss me this minute, 
he’s a fool, thought Ann. 

Into the tense silence of the strained 
scene suddenly came the shrill voice 
of Penny, high in horror. 

“Dr. Malone! Dr. Malone! The new 
Town Hall’s collapsed. Ted Hudson’s 
on the phone and he says there’s ten 
men in the wreckage. He says to 
INebARY 5 5 5 Iwi, 4 5 a 

Their personal problems dropped 
from their conscious minds as Ann 
and Jerry sprang into action, once 
more doctor and nurse on an emer- 
gency call. 

Five still figures lay on the side- 
walk when Jerry and Ann arrived at 
the ruins of the Town Hall. Four 
more men were brought out of the 
wreckage as the doctor and nurse 
worked feverishly to relieve their 
agony. With pity they recognized 
Bun’s father among the injured. 

‘Don’t know how it happened,” 
Ted Hudson told Jerry as he knelt be- 
side Dawson to administer morphine. 
“The men had just gone to work 
when the foundation caved in and 
the whole darn building went.” 

There was an hysterical shout as a 
woman pushed through the crowd, 
scanned the faces of the groaning 
men with anguished eyes and then 
screamed: ‘“Where’s Walt? Where’s 
my husband?” 

Jerry looked up. 

“He’s still in there, Doc, pinned un- 
der a girder,” declared one of the men 
who had been aiding in the rescue 
work. “Walt’s hurt pretty bad... 
looks like a goner. We did every- 
thing we could to get him out, Doc,” 
he added apologetically, “but that 
wall is coming down any minute. 
We’ve got wives and children our- 
selves, Doc... .” 


_ Youre right. It’s no job for mar- 
ried men. Tl go,” jerked Jerry. 

‘Tll go with you.” Ted Hudson 
gripped the doctor’s arm. 

soa Cle gael ere “And I.” Several 
of the younger men stepped forward. 

Directly under the wall that was 
still standing, they came upon the un- 
conscious foreman of the building 
crew, Walter Mills. “He’s got a hem- 
orrhage in the right leg,” cried Jerry. 
“It must be a femoral vein. Look, the 
only way we can save him, is for me 
to crawl under that girder and hold 
the vein with my fingers while you 
men try to move the girder.” 

“If we move the girder, the wall is 
going to fall on you and Mills,” ar- 
gued Hudson. “The girder is all that 
is Supporting it now.” 

“We've got to risk it,” commanded 
Jerry, who already had reached the 
man’s side. “Hurry, I can’t hold this 
vein much longer.” 

Using a great beam as leverage, the 
men strained and heaved and suc- 
ceeded in moving the girder slightly 
but not enough to free Mills. And 
then one final effort and the uncon- 
scious man was pulled to safety. The 
wall started tottering. Several bricks 
fell on Jerry but quick hands lifted 
Mills, and with the doctor still clutch- 
ing the vein in the injured man’s leg, 
the party made its way across the 
debris to the ambulance which had 
arrived from the county hospital. 

The long day in the hospital was a 
bad one for Dr. Malone, a nightmare 
succession of bloody swabs, dripping 
forceps, scalpels stained the bright 
red of life blood as he battled for the 
lives of the injured workmen. All of 
his skill was not enough to save Bun’s 
father, who regained consciousness 
only toward the end; long enough to 
beg Jerry to look after his boy, and 
to gasp out an ugly tale of corruption 
that had put faulty materials into the 
foundation of the Town Hall and 
graft money into the pockets of the 
mayor and John Bogert. 


JERRY left the hospital and those 

pitiful death beds in a towering 
rage, determined to do something .. . 
he didn’t Know quite what... but 
something about cleaning up Belmore 
before he left it forever. 

Belmore was as quick to swing to- 
ward the new docter as it had been to 
unite against him. Overnight the 
ladies of the Allegiance League had 
made a legend of Jerry’s masterly 
work at the scene of the demolished 
building and his saving the life of 
Mills, at the risk of his own. One by 
one they came into Jerry’s office, 
apologizing for their desertion, ask- 
ing diagnoses of hastily imagined ills, 
and murmuring with admiration at 
Dr. Malone’s plan to take Bun Daw- 
son into his own care permanently. 

Even John Bogert, frightened as he 
was by Jerry’s persistent inquiries 
about the collapse of the Town Hall, 
realized that this was no time to 
press his campaign against the young 
doctor, and contributed handsomely, 
if craftily, to the new car by which 
the grateful town planned to show 
its appreciation for Jerry’s heroism 
and help. 

Among the callers was the dashing 
Julie King, just back from a year 
abroad and already bored with small 
town life. Julie was not at all con- 
fused when Dr. Malone could find no 
trace of an injury she claimed to have 
on her first finger ... or was it the 
second that was hurting so badly? 
Perhaps Dr. Malone could drop up 
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for dinner? Surely by dinner time she 
would know where the injury lay. 

Jerry was no match for the high- 
powered Julie. He went to dinner, 
and before he quite knew how it 
happened, he was going back for 
cocktails, back for other dinners at 
Julie’s bidding. Part of his interest 
in the new friendship was amusement 
at the vital Julie. Part of it was a deep 
hurt at the behavior of the gentle 
Ann. How could he guess that Ann 
was accepting the attentions of young 
Jack Bogert for no other reason than 
to persuade the boy to use his in- 
fluence with his father to try and end 
the animosity of the influential older 
Bogert against Jerry? 

Jack Bogert didn’t care why Ann 
went dancing with him, so long as she 
went. He was head over heels in 
love with the beautiful nurse, and he 
was determined to marry her, whether 
she loved him or not. 


PERHAPS he would have had his 
way, perhaps the tender thing that 
had been growing between Jerry and 
Ann would have been distorted into 
a permanent misunderstanding, a life- 
long hurt, had not Fate stepped in. 

Julie was not one to wait in maiden- 
ly hope until she was asked in mar- 
riage. She believed in knowing what 
she wanted and getting it. 

On a week-end at which all four 
of them were guests in a mountain 
cottage, Julie took advantage of the 
witchery of the moonlight, of her own 
great attractiveness and teased Jerry 
for a kiss. 

“You love me!” she cried, joyously 
triumphant as she felt Jerry’s strong 
arms about her. “I knew it! We were 
fated for each other. Oh, Jerry, for- 
get that mild little nurse! You might 
as well, because she’s after Jack 
Bogert’s money. Can’t you see? Are 
you blind?” She pressed her lips to 
his again. 

In the middle of that kiss, Ann and 
Jack walked into the room. If ever 
Ann needed the iron control of a 
nurse, she needed it in that moment 
when she felt all her dearest hopes 
tumbling. 

She left the cottage for the short 
run back to town, early in the morn- 
ing. Her mind was in a whirl of 
misery. Hardly knowing what she 
was saying, she promised to marry 
the insistent Jack, and hurried into 
the house to seek comfort from the 
understanding Penny. But, for once, 
Penny failed her. It was a frightened 
Bun, who met her at the door and 
told her that Penny had collapsed 
with a sudden heart attack. 

“Why haven’t you called Dr. Ma- 
lone?” Ann demanded fiercely. 

He had called the doctor right 
away, Bun explained tearfully. Miss 
Julie had said the doctor wouldn’t 
be back at the cottage until late 
afternoon. Ann’s face grew stern. 

“T’ll get the doctor. He’s right there 
in the cottage, where I left him half 
an hour ago.” 

When Jerry realized how nearly 
Julie had caused Penny’s death by 
delaying his return with a selfish lie, 
he told her coldly just what he 
thought of her, and turned with a 
fresh feeling of freedom to a strange- 
ly troubled Ann. 

“You can’t!” he cried in shocked 
protest when she told him she was 
going to marry Jack. “I won’t let 
you .. ts 

“Pve 
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started toward her and then checked 
himself. “I guess I don’t know what 
I am saying. I wish you every happi- 
ness, of course,” he finished stiffly 
and went to his laboratory, mentally 
berating himself for a clumsy fool. 
All he wanted, all he needed most had 
been waiting in the lovely person of 
Ann, and he had not had the wit to 
do anything about it, to sidestep the 
silly overtures of Julie, until it was 
too late and he had lost Ann to the 
worthless son of a dishonest father. 
This business about a doctor having 
no right to let romance hinder his 
career . .. Bosh! 

Young Dr. Malone’s heart gave a 
wild leap at an ugly thought, a few 
days later when he was speeding 
through the night on an emergency 
call. He did not look at Ann’s white 
face across the operating table on 
which lay the limp body of Jack 
Bogert. Why couldn’t Jack have 
ended his life in that automobile 
crash? Why did he have to live, 
Jerry thought rebelliously. Then he 
pushed the whole hideous speculation 
from his mind, swept his surgeon’s 
brain clear of everything but the 
necessity for his greatest skill. Jack’s 
injuries were as bad as they could 
be. The most delicate of brain op- 
erations was his only hope, and that 
a slim one. Jerry steeled his mind, 
shook his head once, laid the shining 
knife with a firm hand against the 
skin and watched the thin line follow 
its cut. 

And later he watched with wistful 
pangs, the relief in Ann’s face when 
he told her that Jack would not be 
paralyzed, that his sight would be 
saved, that he would recover. 

“Jerry, that was the most wonder- 
ful operation I ever hope to see, and 
you are the most wonderful man I 
ever heard of,’ breathed Ann. 

“There’s nothing I wouldn’t do for 
you,” Jerry answered soberly. “I hope 
I’ve given you back what you really 
want.” Before Ann could answer, he 
turned away, unable to face the look 
of loving admiration in her eyes. 


J AOS recovery was slow. Queru- 
lously he demanded Ann’s presence 
for long hours and the girl grew pale 
and thin under the strain of giving 
him the reassurance, the peace and 
happiness necessary to his recovery. 

Jerry made one appeal to her to 
forget her engagement, but she 
listened to him with a controlled, 
averted face. “I promised,” she said 
woodenly. “He’s never had anything 
to believe in. If I fail him now, you 
know what it will do to him. I’m go- 
ing through with it.” 

There she was wrong. She had not 
reckoned with the discarded Julie, 
with Julie’s vast distaste for a quiet 
exit from Belmore, or with the little 
hidden streak of sweetness in Julie 
which made her realize that Jerry 
would never find happiness if Ann 
were lost to him. A strange, danger- 
ous, confused, troubled girl, Julie. 
But Jerry had reason to remember 
her kindly all of his life. 

Julie waited until Jack was com- 
pletely well before she made a move. 
Then, with the forthright coolness of 
a girl who will have her own way, 
she asked him, bluntly, to marry her. 
Jack was speechless with astonish- 
ment. He had been madly in love 
with Julie, before he met Ann and 
Julie had never treated him with 
more than teasing scorn. 

“Ann doesn’t love you, and you 
know it,” announced Julie flatly. “Be- 
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back golden radiance to darkened 
blonde hair—keeps it soft, fluffy, 
lustrous. A million blondes use 
BLONDEX. Get it today at any 
good store. 


Perfumes 

1)-First Kiss 

(2)-Rhapsody 

3)-Hawaiian Night 

4)-Remembrance 

/ Only $1 Postpaid 
(Regular $2 value) 


Redwood Treasure Chest: 


Contains 4—50c bottles of these alluring Perfumes. 
A Unique Chest 6 inches x 3 inches made from 
Giant Redwood Trees of California. A splendid gift. 


Pay postman 
Send No Money! Piputr= 
fer) send $1 check, stamps or currency. Money back. 


PAUL RIEGER, 289 Art Center Bidg., San Francisco 
80 


sides, think of the seven days wonder 
our elopement would mean in this 
dopey little town. Come on, Jack. 
We're alike. Neither of us is much 
good, but we get along. Ann will want 
to stay in this hick village forever, 


and I’m already so bored with it I 


could commit mayhem. So are you. 
Let’s leave, together .. . now.” 

It was a dazzling idea to Jack. He 
was weak enough to be tempted by 
a bizarre farewell to Belmore, shal- 
low enough to abandon one love for 
another. And, subconsciously, he 
realized the truth of Julie’s words. 
Ann didn’t love him and never would. 

Jerry was astounded by Ann’s re- 
action to the news. 

“Eloped? Oh, how wonderful. Oh, 
Jerry, Iam so happy... .” 

“Then you don’t care? . 
you DO care? .. .” 

Jerry wondered if the dispensary 
bell always rang at the wrong time 
when he heard its insistent tinkle, 
just as he moved toward his sweet- 
heart. Another emergency call. 


IGHT-HEARTED for the first time 
in months, Jerry hurried to the 
bedside of the pathetic Mary Hender- 
son who had come home to die, and 
was having a hard time doing even 
that in peace. Mary was not recog- 
nized by the good ladies of Belmore. 
Mary had led a gay youth and a none 
too savory one. The disapproval of 
the town had driven her away years 
before, when she was a hearty, laugh- 
ing young woman. Jerry could see 
only faint traces of the former attrac- 
tiveness in the thin, anxious face, 
ravaged by disease and something 
else .. . something he recognized as 
the terrible desire of a drug addict. 
Her mysterious death turned the 
town once more against Malone. 
When the cause of her demise was 
diagnosed as an overdose of morphine, 
a devastating amount of circumstan- 


.. I mean 


tial evidence pointed to Jerry as the 
responsible man. His record of un- 
selfish service was soon forgotten by 
the townspeople. He was arrested on 
suspicion of first degree manslaughter. 
It was only through the persever- 
ance and loyalty of his friends that 
the real facts behind Mary’s death 
were uncovered—facts which broke 
up an incipient narcotics ring and 
conclusively proved Jerry’s inno- 
cence. 

But the whole unpleasant episode 
left its mark on Malone. It shook his 
confidence in himself. He saw plain- 
ly how insecure small town popular- 
ity could be. He had gone back to 
the Medical Foundation for a visit .. . 
to find an answer to the turmoil of 
his troubled mind and heart. 

“So you see, Dr. Abercrombie,” 
concluded Jerry, “why I’ve got to go 
back and fight it out with Belmore, 
don’t you?” Dr. Malone leaned back 
in his chair. He was tired. But some- 
how the stating of the highlights of 
his year in Belmore had clarified the 
whole thing for him, and he saw just 
where his duty lay. And then there 
was dear, lovely Ann, waiting. 

“Ye’re a real doctor, laddie!” Aber- 
crombie laid a kindly hand on Jerry’s 
shoulder. “And ye’ve a real fight 
ahead. But my money’s on me lad- 
die, so get back there and gie them 
the wurks! 

“And,” added Dr. Abercrombie 
with a merry look in his knowing 
eyes, “it’s no sic a bad idea to hae a 
gude second in a fight .. . a second 
wie bonnie blue eyes and yellow hair. 
If ye’re asking me, which I don’t 
notice ye are, ye better take care of 
that angle furrst of all!” 


And so young Dr. Malone returned 
to Belmore—where you can follow his 
further adventures Monday through 
Friday at 11:15 A. M., E.S.T., over 
NBC-Blue. 


Prize-winners Laurence Olivier, Vivien Leigh and James 
Stewart broadcast their acceptances of the New York Film 
Critics' award for best pictures and acting of the year. 
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He raves about 
My cooRING NOW... 


a RY pleasing the men folks with 
filling, but new and different 


dishes. But be careful—avoid 
fancy frills. “Every Homemaker’s 
Cookbook” gives many simple 
menus and recipes, easy to pre- 
pare, yet filling and appetizing. 
Written by the food editor of this 
magazine. 


FOR EASY USE: 


Bright green and yellow washable 
cover; quick easy index to 192 
pages; patent “lie-flat” binding 
keeps book open on the table to 
the right place, won’t fly shut. 


ONLY 25¢ 


postpaid. Send for 
your copy today. 


stamps or coins 
Address Readers’ 

Bureau, Dept. 
C@B-20, Radio Mirror, 
205 Hast 42nd Street, 
New York, N. Y 


Wrap 
safely. 
Service 


Your birth stone will 
make a beautiful ring. 
Many think wearing their birth stone lucky. 
Just to get acquainted, we will send a won- 
derful Simulated Birth Stone—correct for 
your month—FREE if you enclose this ad 
with 10c for mailing. Just send name, ad- 
dress and month of birth. Information, on 
free gold plate ring with wrist watch, sent 
immediately. Send today for your new sim- 
ulated BIRTH STONE. EMPIRE DIA- 
MOND CO., Dept 410, Jefferson, Iowa. 


HAPPY RELIEF 
FROM PAINFUL 
BACKACHE 


Many of those gnawing, nagging, painful backaches 
people blame on colds or strains are often caused by 
tired kidneys — and may be relieved when treated in 
the right way. i i 

The kidneys are Nature’s chief way of taking excess 
acids and poisonous waste out of the blood. They help 
most people pass about 3 pints a day. 

If the 15 miles of kidney tubes and filters don't 
work well, poisonous waste matter stays in the blood. 
These poisons may start nagging backaches, rheu- 
matic pains, loss of pep and energy, getting up nights, 
swelling, puffiness under the eyes, headaches and 
dizziness. Frequent or scanty passages with smarting 
and burning sometimes shows there is something 
wrong with your kidneys or bladder. ; 

Don’t wait! Ask your druggist for Doan’s Pills, 
used successfully by millions for over 40 years. They 
give happy relief and will help the 15 miles of kidney 
tubes flush out poisonous waste from the blood. Get 
Doan’s Pills. 
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Facing the Music 


(Continued from page 43) 
SWING'S THREE OF A KIND 


There just was never the slightest 
doubt among the Andrews Sisters that 
they would succeed. Though their 
climb to radio’s front ranks was a 
series of detours through drafty thea- 
ters, no stumbling-block could be a 
match for the combined courage and 
confidence these girls possessed. 

La Verne Andrews—twenty-four 
and the oldest—knew that someday, 
somehow, they would catch up with 
success. It took nine years, but this 
patient and wise girl would have 
waited even longer. 

Maxene Andrews, twenty-two and 
next in line, was the one-girl cheer- 
ing section. She could stop the most 
pessimistic opposition with an inex- 
haustible gift of gab. 

Patty, because she’s only nineteen, 
felt it all in her heart, head, and 
voice. 

Even Daddy Andrews needed no 
convincing when the going got tough. 
He would just recall those pleasant 
days when his little girls would upset 
the routine of his thriving bowling 
alley with frequent outbursts of song, 
and then smile proudly. 

And Mother Andrews, perhaps 
more than any of them, had the great- 
est faith. For wasn’t it she, in her 
quiet way, who had rocked the chil- 
dren to sleep with Norwegian lulla- 
bies that gave them their first musical 
baptism? 


OW the eventful nod from Fate 
came was never in the girl’s 
dream book. A little Jewish melody 
that most thought would live and die 
in New York’s Ghetto, tossed the girls 
into this country’s ether waves, across 
its many footlights, and upon a mil- 
lion phonograph records. 

“We couldn’t hum ‘Bei Mir Bist du 
Shoen,’ let alone pronounce it, when 
our manager first told us about it,” 
says Patty, “but it became our na- 
tional anthem.” 

The Andrews speak of this tune 
reverently. It was their pot o’ gold, 
their bank night, or whatever you 
want to call the jackpot a few of us 
get a chance to break in a lifetime. 

Their original Decca recording sold 
150,000 copies.and brought them 
offers from all over the country. 
From it stemmed their current en- 
gagement with Glen Miuiller’s band 
over CBS. 

Edgar Bergen knew the girls were 
good, almost ten years ago. He hap- 
pened to catch their act, which 
was part of an annual kiddie show 
put on by a Minneapolis dancing 
school. La Verne was fifteen, Maxene 
twelve, and Patty only ten, but the 
now-famous ventriloquist saw in 
them future stars. Bergen wanted to 
put the girls in his act. But it wasn’t 
Charlie McCarthy who squashed the 
deal. The girls and Mother Andrews 
decided the offer was a bit premature. 

The ‘kiddie show was a huge suc- 
cess. The director of the dance school 
was urged to devise another edition 
featuring the kid trio. But ominous 
reverberations from the mothers of 
thirty-five other musical moppets 
nearly put the dancing school out of 
business. 

“You feature those Andrews kids 
again,’ warned one jealous parent, 
“and you lose the rest of us!” 

When the next kiddie show was 
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I WANT TC EQUIP MY CHILD FOR 
SCHOOL... AND FOR LIFE, TOO! 
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Help your children to learn typing! Edu- 
cators, business men call it an asset... 
through school, through life ...an aid 
to clear thought and expression. Easily, 
quickly learned on Corona. 

Prices begin at $29.75 for the amazing 
Corona Zephyr... four other models to 
choose from, each “tops.” Easy terms—only 
$1.00 a week, plus small down payment. 


EVERY HOME 


wou owna CORONA 


PORTABLE TYPEWRITER 


This is the 
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LC SMITH & CORONA TYPEWRITERS INC 
Desk 4, 103 Almond Street, Syracuse, N. Y- 
I’m thinking of buying a Corona. Please send 


free folder describing L) Zephyr O Speedline. 
Name 

Address : 

City. State 
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AT HOME: 


Learn to color photos and miniatures 
in oil. No previous experience needed, Good 
demand. Send for free booklet, ““Make 

Money at Home’’ and reauirements. 
_ NATIONAL ART SCHOOL 
3601 Michigan Ave. Dept. 1384, 


NOW! 


Chicago 


NAILS 


“AT A MOMENT’S NOTICE 


EW! Smart, long 
tapering nails for 
everyone! Cover broken, 
short, thin nails with 


1 Nu-Nails. Can be worn 
ee any lenethand polished 
have half any desiredshade. Defies 
moons. detection. Waterproof. 


Easily applied; remains firm. No effect on 
O nail growth or cuticle. Removed at will. 
3Q>. Set of Ten, 20c. All 5c and 10c stores. 


RS > 
<> NU-NAILS ARTIFICIAL 


FINGERNAILS 
462 N. Parkside, Dept. 16-D, Chicago 


Earn *25 a week 


AS A TRAINED 
PRACTICAL NURSE! 


Practical nurses are always needed! Learn at home 
in your spare time as thousands of men and women 
—18 to 60 years of age—have done through Cutcaco 
ScHoot or Nursine. Easy-to-understand lessons, 
endorsed by physicians. One graduate has charge 
of 10-bed hospital. Nurse Cromer, of Iowa, now runs 
her own nursing home. Others prefer to earn $2.50 
to $5.00 a day in private practice. 

YOU CAN EARN WHILE YOU LEARNI 
Mrs. B. C., of Texas, earned $474.25 while taking 
course. Mrs. S. B. P. started on her first case after 
her 7th lesson; in 14 months she earned $1900! 
You, too, can earn good money, make new friends. 
High school not necessary. Equipment included. 
Easy payments, 41st year. Send coupon now! 


CHICAGO SCHOOL OF NURSING 
Dept. 184, 100 East Ohio Street, Chicago, Ill. 
Please send free booklet and 16 sample lesson pages. 


Name. 


City__ 
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FOR YOUR WIFE 


NEW CANTON KIMONO 
ana (Jinken Silk Crepe) 
J i= Special Introductory Price 


THESE LOVELY new 
Kimonos are the most $ 


—g_ attractive of garments 95 
== for lounging, etc.— 


make ideal inexpensive 
BW ic Come in Royal Best 
Blue with trim in a 


AY) Chinese. cue also 
ack with Red trim; : 
) Red with White trim. (Sells regu 


All hand-embroidered /47/7,f07 $5) 
in silk floral designs to match trim. Belt to 
match. State size: Large, Medium, Small. 


A pair of silk satin 
Chinese slippers giv- 
en Free with every 
Kimono Suit. Richly 
embroidered by 
Chinese women in 
floral, butterfly and 
bird designs. Fine 
(Sell regularly $2) leather soles, medi- 
um 144-inch Cuban 
heels. Fully lined and padded inside making 
them very comfortable. Royal Blue, Red, 
Gold, Black, White, Green. State color 
wanted and your shoe size. 
r SEND NO MONEY 
Shipped C.O.D. or send $2.95 check, 
stamps, or money order for the suit—slippers 
included free. Money-back guarantee. 
DOROTHY BOYD ART STUDIO 
209 Art Center Bldg., San Francisco, Calif. 
Write for catalog Oriental Articles from $2 to $50 


DULL 
DRAB 
HAIR 


after you use this amazing 


4 Purpose Rinse 


In one, simple, quick operation, 
LOVALON will do all of these 4 impor- 
tant things for your hair. 

1. Gives lustrous highlights. 

2. Rinses away shampoo film. 

3. Tints the hair as it rinses. 

4. Helps keep hair neatly in place. 
Lovalon does not dye or bleach. It isa 
pure, odorless hair rinse, in 12 different 
shades. Try Lovalon. 


LOVALON 


FARIA aR, LS) Jf 


LOVALON@ 
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At stores which 
sell toilet goods 


5 rinses 25¢ 
2 rinses 10¢ 


presented, only Patty Andrews got in 
it and as a very small and very ob- 
scure chorus girl. But Patty kept her 
ears open. She discovered that Larry 
Rich, the headliner, had auditioned 
all the local talent for his new vaude- 
ville show. None was picked. Patty 
implored the weary actor to hear one 
more act. 

The first Andrews Sisters audition 
was a success and Rich returned in 
the Fall for his new kid trio. Though 
he paid their hotel bills and gave each 
one a dollar a day for meals, no sal- 
ary was included. To evade the chil- 
dren’s societies, Rich made his wife 
the girls’ legal guardian. 

“Think of the experience,” Rich 
told Daddy Andrews. Their father 
did, but just to be on the safe side, he 
gave his little girls $500 and employed 
a tutor to accompany them. 

“Daddy was. doing nicely at the 
time,” explained Maxene. 


VER since Peter Andrews came to 
these shores from his native 
Greece, he had done nicely. After a 
job in an ice cream comany, he mar- 
ried his best friend’s sister, borrowed 
$15,000 and opened a bowling alley. A 
year later he paid all his debts, told 
his wife Ollie that they must now 
have plenty of children. “Ten of 
them,” he reiterated, “and all boys.” 
Four children came but they were 
all girls. The first one named Ange- 
lyn, died of pneumonia before she 
was two. 

There were fifty-two other people 
in Larry Rich’s act and every one of 
them managed to borrow part of the 
Andrews’ $500. But the girls didn’t 
write home for fear their angry father 
would stop their singing. 

The act played ten months and 
broke up in New York. In a magni- 
ficent gesture, Rich staked the girls 
to a fortnight in the big city. After- 
wards, they intended to return to 
Minneapolis. But a midget who had 
appeared with them in Rich’s act told 
them Joe E. Howard, a song writer, 
was looking for singers. 

Howard hired them at $100 a 
week, calling the act “Joe E. Howard 


-| & Co.” 


Flushed with this happy turn of 
events, the girls implored their 
mother to tour with them. 

But vaudeville was on its last legs 
in 1933 and when the Howard act fin- 
ished in Milwaukee, the girls sought 
a job with a dance band, and eventu- 
ally joined Teddy Mack’s orchestra. 

This engagement was _ pleasant 
enough. But the Andrews Sisters 
were just another trio. Good voices 
and a natural sense of rhythm were 
not enough to excite the populace. 

“You kids all sound like the Bos- 
well Sisters,” complained one’ critic. 

This criticism stunned the girls but 


they knew it was partly true. 

“We got to thinking then,” says 
Maxene, “that if instruments could 
phrase and play the hot licks in har- 
mony, why couldn’t we apply it to 
voices?” 

_After work the girls listened atten- 
tively to Teddy Mack’s musicians 
during jam sessions. As the boys 
would improvise, the Andrews would 
adapt the instrumental technique to 
their voices. 

About this time, Daddy Andrews 
met financial reverses, and the whole 
family turned its efforts to making 
stars of the Andrews Sisters. 

The girls managed to get frequent 
engagements all over the country. Al- 
though musicians and booking agents 
raved about their act, the public 
simply refused to get excited. The 
trouble was they were singing too 
much for the musicians and not 
enough for the audience. 

When they joined Leon Belasco’s 
orchestra early in 1937, the veteran 
bandsman gave them some sound ad- 
vice: “Just look at the best song sel- 
lers. If the public likes the tunes, you 
sing them!” 

The girls immediately chucked all 
their difficult arrangements that 
brought praise only from swing ad- 
dicts and concentrated on more com- 
mercial music. But this decision came 
almost too late. They were out of 
work again and back in New York. 

From the next family conference 
came a dramatic decision. The girls 
would give themselves six more 
months in which to click. 

A band directed by Billy Swanson 
was then playing at the Hotel Edi- 
son. He struck a bargain with them. 
The girls would get $15 each time 
Billy broadcast over Mutual. The 
girls accepted. The money would pay 
the rent bill and give them valuable 
air time. 

However, the arrangement didn’t 
last long. Swanson’s regular vocalists 
resented this thrice-weekly intrusion. 
One night Lou Levy, an astute man- 
ager, heard the girls, saw possibilities, 
and signed them up. He got Dave 
Kapp of Decca Records to hire the 
girls for one recording. The record 
flopped but two months later Decca 
asked them to do another platter. The 
“A” side would be Gershwin’s “Nice 
Work.” No one knew what tune 
should be sung on the other side. 

Levy scouted. Decca scouted. Even 
Daddy and Mother Andrews toured 
Tin Pan Alley. 

Then one day Levy rushed into 
their hotel room, waving a music 
sheet, and roared: “Sing this song in 
Jewish and you'll kill ’em!” While 
the girls struggled with the foreign 
tongue, the manager hired songwrit- 
ers Cahn and Chaplin to write Eng- 
lish lyrics. 


WHEELS of DEATH 


™@ Dragged beneath the heavily. loaded coal car from which he had 
been hurled, this railroader says, "'l felt myself being shoved toward 
the rail." Would he be ground to a lifeless pulp? What passes 
through the brain of a man who is only a step from eternity is vividly 


told by Hugh Holton in his story | HAVE SEEN DEATH in the March 


issue of the nonsectarian magazine 


YOUR FAITH 
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This month the girls get another | 


annual royalty check from Decca. It 
comes to $15,000. Since “Bei Mir Bist 
du Schoen,” the Andrews Sisters have 
made dozens of hit records—‘“Joseph, 
Joseph,” “Hold Tight,’ “Beer Barrel 
Polka,” “Oh Ma-Ma,” and have sung 
on a flock of radio shows. When they 
play the New York Paramount they 
get $3,500 a week. With money like 
that, why worry? 

“Probably the next time we get into 
a serious conference,’ concludes La 
Verne, “will be when one of us de- 
cides to get married.” 

(Eprtor’s Notre: But since Ken 
Alden talked to the Andrews Sisters, 
they have had several important con- 
ferences about that very subject— 
getting married. You probably read 
some of the lurid details in the news- 
papers. But watch next month’s Radio 
Mirror for the story they didn’t tell 
the papers—the first complete ex- 
planation of the family argument that 
set Broadway buzzing with conjec- 
tures.) 


OFF THE RECORD 


Some Like It Sweet 

Naughty Waltz; Missouri Waltz 
(Decca 2843), Guy Lombardo. The neg- 
lected waltz should recapture some pop- 
ularity with this excellent platter, mea- 
surably enhanced by some grand twin 
piano playing. 

Little Red Fox; Fit To Be Tied (Co- 
lumbia 35295), Kay Kyser. A merry 
musical chase introducing Little Au- 
drey, the pip-squeak soloist. - 

After All; Blue Rain (Victor 26418), 
Tommy Dorsey. Vocalist Jack Leonard 
returns to warble two soothing ballads. 
Superior dance music. 

Whose Theme Song? (Royale 1795), 
Richard Himber. A grand disc for par- 
ties, as the theme melodies of Dorsey, 
Shaw, Lombardo, Kyser, Goodman, 
Miller are veiled in mystery. Toughest 
one for this reviewer to guess was 
Himber’s. 

Careless; Vagabond Dreams (Blue- 
bird 10520), Glenn Miller. Since the 
trombonist swept to public acclaim he 
has favored sweet tunes. Here are two 
syrupy ones fringed with distinctive 
color tones. Vocalist Eberle is improy- 
ing. 

Some Like It Swing 

Hot Dog Joe; Many Dreams Ago 
(Varsity 8082), Van Alexander. The 
liveliest novelty tune in many a month 
spiritedly interpreted by Butch Stone. 

Aunt Hagar’s Blues; 57th Street 
Drag (Bluebird 10513), Bob Chester. 
Strictly for the solid senders. All- 
around good work by the rhythm sec- 
tion and the saxes. 

El Rancho Grande; Speaking of 
Heaven (Columbia 35295), Eddy Du- 
chin. Not strictly a swing tune but 
definitely an out-of-the-ordinary Du- 
chin disc. Lou Sherwood is the gay 
caballero. 


To Ken Alden, Facing the Music 
RADIO MIRROR Magazine 
122 E. 42nd Street, New York. 


I would like to see a feature story 
about — 


Please tell me where this band is 


now playing 
I like swing bands 


I like 
sweet bands — | like bands 


that mix ’em up 


(Enclose self-addressed, stamped envelope if 
you want a direct answer.) 
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EXUMLARATING TASTES 


A Taste with a tingle and a tang. So cooling, re- 
freshing ...so fragrantly good. Makes you think of 
the fresh, green Mountain slopes and the clean, sweet 


Mountain Air. 


Clark’s Teaberry Gum has a flavor 


all its own... Try a package today. You'll like it. 


EVUCH | FABERRY pa. 


ignorance 
is no excuse.." 


] 


**TGNORANCE is no excuse in the 

eyes of the law.”—That is the 
stock phrase given from the bench 
by all judges and magistrates to vic- 
tims who carelessly break the law. 


By the same token—Ignorance of 
the law of healthful living is no ex- 
cuse in this modern age, for Prysr- 
CAL CULTURE is constantly cautioning 
its readers to guard their health 
against sickness and disease. 


PHYSICAL CULTURE WG-4 
205 East 42nd Street 

New York, N. Y. 

Sirs: 


Enclosed is $1.00 for which enter my subscription 
for your introductory offer of 5 months of Puys- 
ICAL CULTURE. 


This offer is for U. S. A. proper only 


PuysicaL CULTURE brings you au- 
thentic and helpful articles and 
messages on how to understand and 
avoid various common ailments.— 
How to avoid sickness.—How to 
guard the family health. What to eat 
and why. PuysicaAL CULTURE for 
beauty, poise, grace and more 
healthful living and a host of other 
valuable facts about life. 


Try this inexpensive in- 
troductory offer. Five big 
issues of PuHysicaAL CUL- 
TURE for only $1.00. 
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FACTORY-TO-YOU 
SAVES YOU %3 50% 


EASY TERMS 
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CHASSIS IN YOUR 
PRESENT CABINET 


Foreign Reception 
Here’s our big 20th Anni- 
versary radio special. . the 
14-tube 1940 Television- 
Adapted Midwest! Bril- 
liant performance . . and 
amazing foreign reception! 
30 Days Trial 
Absolute satisfaction guar- 
anteed on money- 


back basis. Catalog i 
also shows 14-tube Vg TELEWISIO! | 
cabinet console for 

only$29.95complete! ADAPTATION 


@ Other models from 5 to 17 Tubes, and up to 5 Wave Bands. 
Send 1¢ postcard for FREE 1940 catalog, showing com- 
plete line. (User-agents make extra money!) 


See Midwest's Answer to TRADE-INSI 
MIDWEST RADIO CORPORATION 


51-5 Cincinnati, Ohio 


ENLARGEMENT 


Just to get acquainted, we will beau- 
tifully enlarge any snapshot, photo, 
Kodak picture, print or negative to 5x7 
inches FREE—if you enclose this ad 
with 10c for return mailing. Informa- 
tion on hand tinting in natural colors 
and framing sent immediately. Your original 
returned with your free enlargement. Look 
over your pictures now and send your favorite 
snapshot or negative today. DEAN STUDIOS, 
Dept. 288, 118 N. 15th St., Omaha, Nebraska. 


HAVING A BABY? 


Regular medical care during 
pregnancy is vitally important. 
Your doctor can regulate diet to 
provide minerals, iron and vita- 
min content so essential to good 
teeth and sound physical 
development in the baby. 

Ask his advice on feed- 


ing infant. 
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easier to clean! 


® Now, at home, you can quickly and easily tint telltale 
streaks of gray to natural-appearing shades—from lightest 
blonde to darkest black. Brownatone and a small brush 
does it—or your money back. Used for 28 years by thou- 
sands of women (men, too)—Brownatone is guaranteed 
harmless. No skin test needed, active coloring agent is 


purely vegetable. Cannot affect waving of hair. Lasting— 
does not wash out. Just brush or comb it in, One applica- 
tion Imparts desired color. Simply retouch as new gray 
appears, Hasy to prove by tinting a test lock of your hair. 
60c¢ at drug or toilet counters on a money-back guarantee. 
Retain your youthful charm, Get BROWNATONE today. 
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That Others May Live 


(Continued from page 37) 


No one apparently could believe the 
desperation of his need. It was too 
fantastic. 

Finally he faced his defeat and the 
folly of further pretense. With his 
wife and child he moved into a suc- 
cession of homes, each more modest 
than the last. Then apartments, then 
rooms by the day. 

Never once did he seek to make a 
touch, for all the untold sums he had 
so gladly given to others in need in 
his better days. His pride and self- 
respect forbade it. He wanted only 
work. Eventually he admitted the 
futility of that and stopped asking. 
No one saw him. No one heard from 
him. After a while no one missed 
him from the scene. 

He stood before the wide white 
door of the Motion Picture Relief 
Fund one day last week, this man 
who had had so much and been the 
envy of millions. The coat on _ his 
shoulders was shabby and thin. Wads 
of newspapers were stuffed in the 
gaping holes in the soles of his shoes. 
In his eyes was stark fear and ring- 
ing in his ears was the angry warn- 
ing of a cheap boarding-house land- 
lady. Pay up or get out! 

Slowly he opened the door, ap- 
proached the girl at the desk. 

“T don’t want anything for myself,” 
he said in a choked voice, “but I’ve 
got a wife and a kid. They haven’t 
had anything but stale bread and 
eanned milk for three days. For 
God’s sake, can you help me get them 
something to eat!” 

The girl at the desk smiled... 


IN come and meet the girl who 
is listed as Case No. 579 on the 
Relief Fund rolls, a strangely blank 
name for one of her youth and beauty. 
Her given name doesn’t matter any- 
how for few of you would recognize 
it. She was just one of hundreds of 
young and beautiful girls earning a 
precarious living doing extra work. 
She was the sole support of an aged 
mother, however, which made her 
small job of filling in the backgrounds 
of pictures of vital importance to her. 

For a time all went well with them. 
A day’s work here and a day’s there 
kept them in necessities and a few 
of the comforts of life. Then sud- 
denly came a production slump; fewer 
pictures were being made and fewer 
still in which extras were needed. 
Slowly her little hoard of savings 
dwindled. Then came another blow; 
the mother fell acutely ill. Doctors 
had to be called and prescriptions 
filled. Finally a special brace was 
needed for the mother’s withering 
arm. No money was left to buy it. 

Grimly the girl took the one way 
out; she pawned her wardrobe of 
smart hats, coats and dresses, the 
tools with which she worked. 

Ironically the tide turned within a 
week. Central Casting called four 
times to offer studio work. One call 
after the other had to be refused. 
She had neither clothes nor the 
precious $12 to get them from the 
pawnshop. The fifth call sent her to 
the Fund door. 

The next Sunday Ronald Colman 
and Joan Crawford gave up their per- 
sonal plans for the week-end to ap- 
pear on the Gulf-Screen Guild show, 
and a hairdresser at Paramount gave 
50 cents of her weekly check because 


of Case No. 579 and others who may 
some day find themselves in her 
shoes. 

And then there is Case No. 671—a 
studio cutter, one of those men whose 
important and difficult job it is to 
edit the daily “rushes” of film se- 
quences and patch them together into 
the completed story. He was married 
and the father of three children, with 
a fourth due in a few months. A 
nagging cough sent him at last to a 
doctor. The verdict was tuberculosis. 
If he went at once to a sanitarium, 
he was assured, he had every chance 
of complete recovery. 

_ “You must stay away from home 
if you value the lives of your wife 
and children,’ he was told. 

_ He borrowed to the hilt on his life 
insurance and went away. Six months 
later, swamped with debts and fran- 
tic about the future, he returned to 
work before his weakened body was 
ready. In a few weeks the dread 
cough was back. Once more he heard 
the same orders. This time there was 
no insurance to fall back upon; this 
time, too, there was an extra mouth 
to be fed. 

“We've got one last chance,” he 
told his wife. “The Relief Fund. If 
I can’t get help there... .” 

Script writers don’t make all the 
happy endings in Hollywood. Though 
no one ever hears about them, the 
Fund writes them too. In these 
stories just told, the once famous star 
was given immediate financial help 
and a studio pressured into giving 
him steady work; the extra girl’s 
wardrobe was retrieved from the 
pawn shop and temporary sustenance 
given to tide her and her mother over 
for a few weeks until extra work 
picked up; and the cutter and his 
family were established with a nurse 
in a little house on the desert where 
all bills will be paid until he is again 
completely well. 


ORDINARY charity when it is la- 

~ beled and dished out as such is a 
bitter dose indeed for a man to swal- 
low. Too often it shatters the last 
vestige of his self-respect and spirit; 
too often it defeats its very aim—his 
reestablishment in his just place in 
the world. 

The helping hand of the Fund is 
not considered charity, either by 
those who give or those who receive. 
It is, rather, hard-luck insurance to 
which each recipient has contributed 
according to his means; therefore he 
is receiving of his own. 

There is no name over the wide 
white door to blazon to the world 
that he who enters it is asking help 
of his fellow man; only the address, 
6902 Santa Monica Boulevard, greets 
the eye. Inside is a pleasant recep- 
tion room, not unlike a prosperous 
doctor’s office. Off that is a snug 
library with comfortable chairs, book- 
lined shelves, and bright reading 
lamps. Down a long hallway are 
small consultation rooms where a 
man and the Fund can talk over his 
problems in private. 

Necessary questions, sometimes 
painful questions, must be asked to 
determine his needs, but those ques- 
tions are neither prying nor loaded 
with implied reproach; sprinkled be- 
tween them are compliments on his 
work in the past, encouraging proph- 
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ecies of the future. Above all he is 
made to know that the Fund consid- 
ers his problem a confidential matter 
and that no word of his unhappy 
situation will go beyond the four 
walls. Nor does it. Cases are dis- 
cussed only in numbers, never names. 
The little fellow, now on his uppers, 
is entitled to his pride; the big shot, 
down on his luck, to his privacy. 

Technically the Motion Picture Re- 
lief Fund was established in 1924 but 
due to lack of proper financing and 
increasing case load, it steadily was 
losing ground until 1937 when its 
administration was taken over by the 
combined Screen Actors Guild, Screen 
Directors Guild and Screen Writers 
Guild. Today it is headed by Jean 
Hersholt as president and serving 
with him on a board of trustees are 
three producers, six writers, six di- 
rectors, six actors, one cameraman, 
one publicist, one cutter, one make- 
up man, and one each of the allied 
motion picture crafts. 


f VERY motion picture worker from 
top executive to unimportant car- 
penter voluntarily sees fifty cents out 
of every $100 he earns deducted from 
his weekly salary check and turned 
over to the Motion Picture Relief 
Fund. Frequent benefit premieres, 
polo games and other entertainments 
are staged and the proceeds given to 
the Fund. And many private dona- 
tions are gratefully received—such as 
the bequest of $1,000 left by the late 
Louise Closser Hale. The realization 
that she alone of those who have died 
earried her love for Hollywood be- 
yond the grave, she who had the 
least and gave the most, has shocked 
many another star and producer into 
following her example. 

But until radio came with its gift 
of $10,000 a week, the Fund’s dearest 
hope seemed far from fulfillment. 

With all the demand upon its re- 
sources, the Fund never seemed to 
have quite enough money for every- 
thing it wanted to do, for everyone 
it wanted to help. The old age prob- 
lem was constantly increasing, too. 
Workers were growing too old to sur- 
vive in an industry which is notorious 
in its demands for youth and stamina, 
and in which the top earning period 
is limited as in no other business. 

It was for these elderly workers 
that the Fund hoped to build a home 
where they could round out their 
lives in comfort and security. Part of 
the Fund’s regular income was set 
aside each year toward this building 
program. But as the demand for 


emergency relief grew, the slowly 
growing building fund had to be 
thrown into the breach. You cannot 
let a man go hungry today while you 
plan his home for tomorrow. 

So that was the situation when 
someone—and they say that someone 
was Mary Pickford—conceived the 
idea of a monster radio show to be 
sold to a sponsor, on which every 
member of the three Screen Guilds 
would work for the benefit of the 
Fund. The proceeds from the sale of 
the program would be kept exclusive- 
ly for the building fund, thus freeing 
more money of the regular Fund for 
direct relief. 

The program was sold to the Gulf 
Oil Company and got off to a brilliant 
start on January 8, 1939, with Jack 
Benny, Joan Crawford, Judy Garland 
and Reginald Gardiner in the first 
guest star roles. 

The rest is radio history. 

Last year’s radio season earned 
$220,000 for the Fund—and every 
penny of it went either into a bank 
or into United States Government 
bonds. The present season, barring 
unforeseen accidents, will bring in 
another $390,000. Construction work 
on the home will begin when the 
half-million dollar mark is reached— 
which should be early in 1940. 


WHEN the Fund officials say they | 
are planning a home, they really | 


mean a home, too. Here will be no 


million-dollar showcase of a place | 
with nothing to run it. Jean Hersholt | 


and his fellow workers promise that. 
It will start on a modest scale, with 
a large sinking fund behind it to 
guarantee continued support. 

There will be nothing barren or 
institutional about it, either. Present 
plans call for a community of small 
cottages built around one main hall 
which will house a large recreation 
and club room and a dining room. 
The individual cottages will cost ap- 
proximately $2,000 each, and will 
consist of a bed-living room, kitchen- 
ette and bath, housing two persons. 
Each will have its own little plot of 
ground and its flower garden. 

Like those who go through the wide 
white door on Santa Monica Boule- 
vard, the people who live in the new 
home will never be made to feel that 
they are objects of charity. They will 
be receiving their just rewards—the 
rewards of the pleasure they have 
given, the rewards of their profes- 
sion’s own generous heart. 

Hollywood is indeed its brother’s 
keeper. 


| Am An Announcer's Wife 


(Continued from page 25) 


present day. 

Our marriage, for instance.... 
you couldn’t call that ordinary. Grad- 
uation from college was still three 
months distant when we decided we’d 
passed the school - boy - school - girl 
stages. So, in April, 1935, we left 
classes one bright afternoon, slipped 
down to Boston, became Mr. and Mrs. 
Seymour, returned to school and told 
no one. Until graduation, we kept our 
secret. No one at either of our schools 
suspected. Both of us took our final 
examinations, finished well in our 
classes and when our. sheepskins 
were handed to us in June, broke the 
news of our elopement. 

That's a pretty exciting way of 
starting off a life together. There is 
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something about a tremendous secret 
like that, shared between two people, 
that creates a great bond. But, after 
all, it was nothing to some of the ex- 
citement we’ve shared since. 

We went, after graduation, to Bos- 
ton—a city where neither of us had a 
relative or a friend. We had a small 
grubstake, the combined _ savings 
from our school allowances, but we 
were near the end of that by the time 
we both got jobs. Dan had always 
been interested in dramatics and 
speaking in college, and thought he 
could make use of his training in 
radio. He won an announcer’s audi- 
tion at a local Boston station, and 
landed a job at $22.50 a week. 

We didn’t see much of each other 
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Barbary Bride 


Slave girl to princess — because of 
her lovely smile! Her teeth were 
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on the tough foods ofher primitive § 
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KEEP YOUR TEETH 
HEALTHY, BRIGHT 


Dentyne, the “chewier” gum, 
offers exercise not provided 
by modern soft foods. Helps 
your teeth retain health and 
lustre! 


DENTYNE’S FLAVOR 
IS A SPICY DELIGHT 


Smooth spiciness that lingers 
—and leaves your mouth 
feeling delightfully refreshed. 
That’s Dentyne! Notice how 
conveniently Dentyne’s flat 
package slips into your 
pocket or purse. 
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with Every Solid gold é 4 JEWELED 
genuine Diamond Ring 
Ordered Now. 


Smart, new, guaranteed, 
Watch—choice of Ladies’ or Men’s Model 
given as get-acquainted gift free with 
every solid gold, genuine diamond ring 
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one-year payment Lay Away plan. Send 
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Diamond—a real beauty. Accept on 10 days 
approval. You pay nothing till postman hands 
you the FREE, accurate Wrist Watch. SEND 
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package sent at once by return mail. 
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that first year. Dan’s was one of 
those staff jobs on which he went to 
work almost at the crack of dawn 
and got home at any or all hours of 
the night. I was working, too, in a 
book shop, and finally I became used 
to returning to our small walk-up 
apartment and preparing dinner for 
myself while Dan worked at the 
studio—not a very pleasant routine 
for any wife, but particularly not for 
a new bride. Still, we were young 
and, in a harum-scarum sort of way, 
it was fun. 

The next spring, when the time for 
Nancy’s arrival drew nearer, I gave 
up my job. We were thrilled. It was 
exactly as we had planned it—a child 
we could watch grow up while we 
were both young. The hard part was 
not seeing Dan as much as I wanted 
to. He couldn’t change his long hours, 
so I spent most of my days in the hos- 
pital alone—and lonely. 


THEN, that summer, the Community 
Sing program came to Boston for a 
try-out The show was important and 
auditions were held to select the an- 
nouncer. Here was just the sort of 
break Dan had been hoping for. When 
he came home with the news that he 
had won the job, I knew our luck had 
come. 

Now, 1 thought, we could settle 
down to regular hours and lots of 
leisure time to spend together. That 
shows how much I knew about it. 
Only a few weeks after the Com- 
munity Sing program started Dan se- 
cured a job with CBS in New York. 
That meant that while Community 
Sing was still being broadcast from 
Boston, Dan had to commute there 
from New York (where we moved at 
once, of course) every week. He not 
only commuted, he flew; and his 
work, if anything, became more de- 
manding than it had ever been be- 
fore. 

In September, though, Community 
Sing moved to New York, and Dan 
got the coveted post. of announcer for 
Major Bowes. We really spread our- 
selves then. We moved into an apart- 
ment out in the suburbs—and had 
just nicely settled ourselves when 
Community Sing moved again, this 
time to Hollywood. Like the tail on 
the end of the dog, we went along— 


uprooting our carefully planned home. 


in the suburbs in the process. 

A year in Hollywood—and then 
whisk! back to New York again. And 
now our life really became compli- 
eated. Dan went to work on the 
Benny Goodman program, and on one 
of those early-morning news broad- 
casts. He had to be in the studio at 
which meant leaving home 
at 6:15. 

I was the loyal, helpful little wife 
for the first week or so of that sched- 
ule. I got up regularly to prepare 
Dan’s breakfast. But Dan discovered 
he couldn’t eat that early in the morn- 
ing (I suspected he just felt sorry for 
me), so I stopped getting up. 

Evening meals were a problem, too, 
—and still are. We never quite know 
when we can expect the head of our 
family. After a while I got used to 
placing the dinner on the table, wait- 
ing, watching it get cold—then a tele- 
phone call: “Darling, we’ve got to 
make recordings (or do a movie short 
or rehearse right up to broadcast time 
or something) and I can’t get home 
for dinner. I couldn’t call you earlier 
because I was in the studio.” 

But what really makes life difficult 
are the quick airplane trips Dan has 


to take when one of his programs 
goes on tour. They began when the 
Goodman band went on the road. Its 
commercial radio program went on 
the air Tuesday nights at 9:30, and 
Dan was busy in New York with 
other programs until 2:30 Tuesday 
afternoons. He’d get the first plane 
out and fly back that same night for 
his early morning commercial. 

My worst experience in those days 
occurred a short time after a plane 
crash in Cleveland, when every per- 
son on board was killed. The Tuesday 
when Dan was to fly was stormy and 
foggy. To make things worse, the 
show was coming from Cleveland, the 
scene of the crash. When he called 
me from the airport to tell me all 
flights had been cancelled, I breathed 
a sigh of overwhelming relief. 

Five minutes later he called me 
back. The airport officials had de- 
cided to try sending one flight 
through. Dan was leaving on it— 
“and please don’t worry,” he added. 

Not worry! As soon as I hung up 
the telephone, I turned on the short 
wave band of our radio. Long since 
I had learned that I could follow the 
complete line of flight when Dan was 
in the air by tuning in the airplane 
band and listening to the conversa- 
tions between pilot and airport. 

This night, I sat glued to my chair, 
listening to those laconic, unemo- 
tional words coming through the 
stormy night. “Fog ....rain.... 
trying to fly above...” In them- 
selves, they didn’t tell me much. But 
they were reassuring. As long as I 
could hear them, I knew Dan was 
safe. 

Then, suddenly, they stopped, when 
the plane was within three miles of 
the Cleveland airport. The weather 
reports were increasingly bad. 

What was happening? Impotently, 
I sat there in my comfortable living 
room and pictured Dan crushed in the 
midst of wreckage, somewhere in the 
snow-covered country near Cleveland. 

The hands of the clock crept around 
to 9:25. I switched the radio back to 
the commercial wave band and tuned 
in WABC, the Columbia station in 
New York—and waited. Every one of 
those five minutes was longer than 
the one preceding it. 

The station break—theme music 
for the Goodman program—and at 
last: “This is Dan Seymour ushering 
in.. 


py those lonely hours of suspense I 
had made one decision, and a month 
later I had my chance to put it into 
effect. Again it was a stormy Tues- 
day; again Dan had to fly, this time to 
Detroit. But I wouldn’t let him go 
alone. 

“Nancy and I are flying with you,” 
I said stubbornly to all his arguments. 
“If anything happens, it happens to 
all of us.” 

The storm when we reached the 
airport was even worse than the one 
of the month before. Flights had been 
cancelled, but_one plane was being 
sent through. It was scheduled to ar- 
rive in Detroit exactly one hour be- 
fore the program went on the air. 
We climbed aboard. The storm 
seemed to have been waiting for us 
to reach the right altitude before yn- 
leashing its full fury. 

Lightning crackled around the wing 
tips, and the plane rocked and dipped 
as if it were completely at the mercy 
of the elements. I was more fright- 
ened than I had ever been in all my 
life. But Nancy sat there and giggled 
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Read This Important Message! 
Do you dread those “trying years’’ (38 to 52)? 
Are you getting moody, cranky and NERVOUS 
lately? Do you fear hot flashes and weakening 
dizzy spells? Are you jealous of the attention 
other women get? THEN LISTEN— 

These symptoms often result from female 
functional disorders. So start today and take 
famous Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Com- 
pound. For over 60 yrs. Pinkham’s Compound 
has helped hundreds of thousands of grateful 
women to go “smiling thru” difficult days. 
Pinkham’s has helped calm unstrung nerves 
and lessen annoying female functional “irreg- 
ularities and distress.” 

Pinkham’s Compound is the best known and 
one of the most effective ‘““woman’s”’ tonics you 
can buy. Try it! 

Note: Pinkham’s Compound comes in liquid or 
handy to carry tablet form (similar formula). 


with the aid of 
SAYMAN’S 
Vegetable Wonder Soap 


Its rich, foamy lather 
insures fresh, attrac- 
tive daintiness. Send 


for free sample. Sayman, 
Dept. 11-D, St. Louis, Mo. 
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frank, but helpful letters—letters that tell how you 
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great economy or convenience. Or, if you dislike the 
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of the paper, is plenty. Macfadden Women’s Group 
wall pay $2.00 for each letter accepted. Address your 
etter to 
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every time we hit an air pocket. At- 
mospheric conditions worried her not 
at all. 

We came down, at last, in Buffalo, 
defeated. No plane could go through 
that weather to Detroit. The second 
we hit the ground, Dan ran to a tele- 
phone. He talked first to a railroad 
official. A cab got us to the station in 
record time. There, a second engine 
had been added to the Detroit train, 
and we reached our destination twen- 
ty-five minutes ahead of schedule, 
thanks to the obliging railroad official 
Dan had talked to on the telephone in 
Buffalo! 

Waiting at the Detroit station was a 
famous speed test driver, with a car, 
and he gave us the wildest drive I 
ever made or undoubtedly ever will 
make. He got us to the Fine Arts 
Museum, where the broadcast was be- 
ing held, exactly forty seconds before 
air time. If you heard the show that 
night, you heard a young man who 
practically panted out, “This is Dan 
Seymour e 

Enough experiences like that and 
you get hardened—not accustomed— 
to being an announcer’s wife. 


AST summer we rented a beach 

cottage. We planned to spend a 
month there—Nancy and I staying 
all the time, and Dan joining us over 
week-ends. It just didn’t work out. 
As soon as we moved to the beach, 
Dan was assigned a new job, and out 
of that whole month, he spent exactly 
forty-eight rainy hours with us. 

Then there’s the business of Christ- 
mas and Thanksgiving and wedding 
anniversaries.. This year, Mr. Sey- 
mour was busy with the Walter 
O’Keefe program on our fourth anni- 
versary. We didn’t even have dinner 
together. 

Dan says I’ve been a very thought- 
ful announcer’s wife. Nancy was born 
on a Thursday—the one afternoon out 
of the whole week that Dan had free. 
Judy was born on a Wednesday eve- 
ning, exactly three hours after her 
father went off the air. But the hours 
before he did arrive were pretty bad 
ones. A husband isn’t much practi- 
cal good at such times but he is a lot 
of comfort. 

Judy was born on December 28, 
1938. Dan and I had planned to have 
a quiet New Year’s Eve celebration in 
the hospital. It was a nice idea but 
it never happened. I welcomed the 
end of 1938 by switching on the radio 
beside my bed and listening to a de- 
scription of how Times Square greeted 
the New Year, voiced by an an- 
nouncer stationed on the marquee of 
the Paramount Theater. He was a 
good announcer—and why not? He 
was my missing husband. : 

In spite of all the disadvantages, 
there’s a thrill, a sense of vitality, 
about our life. And of course I’m 
thankful for the material things Dan’s 
success has brought—a nicer place to 
live, a maid, a family, security for 
thatetamuilys see 

But I’m certain that in no other 
home—given a husband and father as 
loving as Dan is—could an incident 
occur such as happened in our house 
last week. For seven full days Dan 
hadn’t once gotten home _ before 
Nancy’s bed-time. On the seventh 
evening, he called just before Nancy 
went to bed, and after I spoke to him 
I gave her the telephone. Apparently, 
he said “Hello, Nancy,’ to her; and 
she, without a word in reply, turned 
to me in great surprise: “Mummy, 
its Daddy—remember him?” 


LEARN THE 


How to Get Rid of Them 


@ Corns are caused by pressure and friction—often 
become large, painful and ugly. Home paring can 
only give temporary relief—means risk of infection. 
But there’s no need to suffer. Millions have ended 
corns this easy way. Just puta Blue-Jay Corn Plaster 
neatly over the corn. It acts quickly and gently as 
shown above. You have glorious relief and simply 
by avoiding the pressure and friction which caused 
your corns, you can prevent their return. Get Blue- 
Jay Corn Plasters today—only 25¢ for 6. Same price 
in Canada. 


BAUER E CORNV 
BLACK ae PLASTERS 
ARNS cut RatePricos! 
Cut RatePrices! 
KNITTING WORSTEDS_ 
Saxony, Shetland, Velveens, ete. AT CUT-RATE 


PRICES! FREE, Sample Cards, Instructions. Just 
out. Style Flash. 30 New Models Free. Est. 22 yrs 
fF 2 YASRN CO. 85 Essex St. Deot. A-4 New Yo-k. N.Y 


Gol t hi GET RELIEF 
This fast Way 
elles C : nl go” Money Back 


For quick relief from itching of eczema, pimples, ath- 
lete’s foot, scales, scabies, rashes and other externally 
caused skin troubles, use world-famous, cooling, anti- 
septic, liquid D.D.D. Prescription. Greaseless, 
stainless. Soothes irritation and quickly stops intense 
itching. 35c trial bottle proves it, or money back. Ask 
your druggist today for D. D. D. PRESCRIPTION. 


Here’s relief any 
asthmatic sufferer can afford. Dr. R. 
Schiffmann’s ASTHMADOR is puri- 
fied by our laboratory controlled process 
so that it has 2 uniformly high medic- 
inal value. The average ASTHMADOR 
treatment costs less than 2c—a small price 
indeed for the grateful relief 
it provides. Insist on Dr. R. 
Schiffmann’s ASTHMA- 
DOR in powder, cigar- 
ette or pipe mixture form 
at your druggist’s. 
Or write today for 
a free sample to 
R. Schiffmann Co, 
Los Angeles, 
Dept.E-3. 


GIVE YOUR LAZY 
LIVER THIS 
GENTLE “NUDGE” 


Follow Noted Ohio Doctor’s Advice 
To Feel “Tip-Top” In Morning! 


If liver bile doesn’t flow freely every day into 
your intestines—constipation with its head- 
aches and that “‘half-alive’’ feeling often result. 
So step up that liver bile and see how much 
better you should feel! Just try Dr. Edwards’ 
Olive Tablets used so successfully for years by 
Dr. F. M. Edwards for his patients with con- 
stipation and sluggish liver bile. 

Olive Tablets being purely vegetable, are won- 
derful! They not only stimulate bile flow to 
help digest fatty foods but also help elimina- 
tion. Get a box TODAY. 15¢, 30¢ and 60¢ 
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Lux SOAP is A 
WONDERFUL 
BEAUTY CARE! 
FIRST PAT ITS 

ACTIVE LATHER 

LIGHTLY INTO 

YOUR SKIN 


shows you 
how to take an 


ACTIVE-LATHER 
FACIAL 


NEXT RINSE WITH 
WARM WATER, 
THEN COOL. YOUR 
SKIN 1S LEFT 
REALLY CLEAN 


Use cosmetics all you 
like—but don’t risk 
Cosmetic Skin 


Try Loretta Young’s ACTIVE- 
LATHER FACIALS for 30 days! 
Clever women everywhere find 
this wise, gentle care really works 
—helps guard against the dull- 
ness, little blemishes, enlarged 
pores that mean Cosmetic Skin. 
Use Lux Toilet Soap during the 
day for a quick freshener, and 
at night to give skin the pro- 
tection of perfect cleansing 
—protection it needs to stay 
lovely. Begin your ACTIVE- 
LATHER FACIALS now! For 
extra economy, buy 3 cakes. 


NOW DRY THE FACE 
WITH QUICK LIGHT 
PATS.IT FEELS 
SOFTER, SMOOTHER. | 
SEE HOW FRESH IT 
Looks! 


YO want to have smooth, 
soft skin. So don’t fail to 
remove dust, dirt, stale cosmetics 


thoroughly — don’t risk Cosmetic 
Skin. Use Lux Toilet Soap regularly. 
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9 out of 10 Screen Stars 
use Lux Toilet Soap 


[ 


Marriage Brought Him Everything 


(Continued from page 16) 


star commands a higher salary on the 
screen. In radio, too, Basil is one of 
the few dramatic actors who can 
make his own terms. Last year Kel- 
logg’s struggling The Circle, rich 
with the biggest names in filmdom, 
had to call on him to save it. He has 
been highlighting guest star spots. on 
big Hollywood shows since radio 
came to town. : é 

Socially, too, the Rathbones are 
probably more firmly and favorably 
established than any couple in Holly- 
wood. In it the Rathbones are ac- 
knowledged leaders. As hosts, they 
are a Hollywood legend. No event 
Since, has matched the brilliance of 
their famous “Bride and Groom” cos- 
tume ball celebrating their eleventh 
wedding anniversary. Nor has any 
Hollywood wedding reception been 
staged with more finesse and charm 
than that of Basil’s son, Rodion, and 
his bride, last year. 

And all of this—the good things of 
the private life of Sherlock Holmes— 
are the fruits of Basil Rathbone’s 
romantic adventure with his wife, 
Ouida. 

I suppose there is no actor in Holly- 
wood who epitomizes poise, self-con- 
fidence, even conceit and arrogance 
more than Basil Rathbone does to one 
who sees him on the screen or hears 
him over the air. His speech is 
clipped and precise, his bearing 
straight and proud, his mind and wit 
sharp and compelling. He seems a 
man to master any situation in life 
with ease. 

Yet when Basil first met Ouida Ber- 
gere he was, by his own confession, 
a man with an inferiority complex, 
a man shy to the point of awkward 
confusion, a social flop! Worse still, 
he was dazed into a state of aimless 
drifting, rudderless, without a grip 
on the realities of steering a success- 
ful career. 

Basil lived through two years of 
front line fighting and crawling, as he 
puts it, “on my stomach over every 
inch of mud in No Man’s Land” with- 
out any injuries, except a few light 
wounds and barbed wire _ slashes, 
which scar his legs to this day. But, 
like many another soldier, the long 
days and nights when death was just 
beyond the tick of his wristwatch, 


Fink 


robbed him of any concern about the 
future or any power to plan it. 

So with peace, Basil came back to 
the stage, aimless, ambitionless, living 
from day to day. Neither money nor 
fame meant anything to him. He 
shrank from decisions, he took what 
he was offered. He avoided parties 
and people. His aggressiveness and 
his hope for the future had vanished 
while time stood still in the war. All 
he wanted was to be left alone. 

Naturally, in the most competitive 
profession on earth, acting, that is 
anything but a formula for success. 
Despite Basil’s talents, he began to 
lose this part and that, ones he had 
counted on. His career began slip- 
ping away and he was too negative to 
halt the slide. He was like this when 
he met and married Ouida Bergere. 

The union with her positive per- 
sonality has changed his whole life 
and his fortunes, Basil swears. To 
understand that, you must know 
something about the remarkable Mrs. 
Rathbone. 

Ouida Bergere Rathbone is small 
and dainty but with the strong per- 
sonality which often goes with red 
hair. Hers is flaming. She is color- 
ful, sharp-witted, practical, educated, 
intelligent. She is bursting with 
energy and strength. When Basil first 
met her, Ouida was an extremely 
successful Hollywood screen writer— 
making a thousand dollars a week at 
Paramount studios. He was just an- 
other British actor. The day they 
were married she stopped writing— 
sacrificing her own career to her hus- 
band’s, because, as Basil points out, 
“she was canny enough to realize 
that marriage seldom works with two 
pay checks in the family.” 

If you believe Basil, his wife alone 
has taught him to be important to 
himself, to have self-confidence and 
to push his fortunes. She alone has 
developed that “social side” in which 
he was so sadly lacking, banishing a 
smothering inferiority complex and 
turning his painful timidity into the 


sparkling charm which has made him |} 


a famous figure at Hollywood gather- 
ings. And you can readily believe 
Basil when you know him and under- 
stand the type of man he is. In no 
other, perhaps, would such a complete 


Mickey Rooney, Jack Benny and Orson Welles, chatting before Holly- 


wood's all-star broadcast for the President's March of Dimes drive. 
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ESS 


with matching Rouge 2 


7 FOR 


GREATER SMOOTHNESS 


For the wifchery of vibrant, dewey-fresh lips, 
you need a softer, smoother lipstick like 
IRRESISTIBLE, the lipstick that's WHIP-TEXT | 
for greater smoothness. Whipped again and 
again by a secret new process, Irresistible 
Lipstick is non-drying, more lasting, 
and beautifully clear in color. In 
luscious FLASH RED, FUCHSIA y 
PLUM, RED OAK, ORCHID 

and other smart shades, | 


Pe men 


and Face Powder. 


10° 


AT ALL 
5 AND 10 CENT 
STORES 


IRRESISTIBLE LIPSTICK PUTS THE 
YOU In irResististe YOUTH! 
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MAMMOTH 1940 CONTEST NOW RUNNING 
WE WILL PAY 


$25,000.00... 


FOR FORTY TRUE STORIES 


Year after year Macfadden Publications, 
Inc., extends to men and women everywhere 
a wonderful opportunity to add handsome 
sums to their incomes by setting down in 
words true stories that have happened in 
their own lives or the lives of friends or 
acquaintances. 


Already we have paid out well over $600,000 
in prizes alone for true stories and in addition 
we have purchased many hundreds ofiother 
true stories at our liberal word rates. Of this 
vast sum, a large, a very large percentage has 
gone to men and women who never before 
had written for publication. 


The chances are that you have lived or ob- 
served a story that we would publish gladly 
if you would write it and send it in. Do not 
feel that because you have never written that 
you cannot write. If these other men and 
women had felt that way they would be 
poorer by perhaps a half million dollars. 
Simply say to yourself—‘‘Others have done it 
—I can do it—I will do it.” 


In writing your story tell it simply and 
clearly just as it happened. Include all back- 
ground information, such as parentage, sur- 
roundings, and other facts necessary to give 
the reader a full understanding of the situa- 
tion. Do not be afraid to speak plainly. 


No matter whether yours is a story of trag- 
edy, happiness, failure or success, if it con- 
tains the interest and human quality we seek 
it will receive preference over tales of less 
merit regardless of how skilfully written they 
may be. 


Judging on this basis to each of the best ten 
true stories received will be awarded the 
munificent sum of $1,000 and to each of the 
next best thirty true stories will be awarded 
the handsome sum of $500. And don’t forget 
that even if your story falls slightly below 
prize winning quality we will gladly consider 
it for purchase provided we can use it. 


If you have not already procured a copy of 
our free booklet which explains the simple 
method of presenting true stories, which has 
proved to be most effective, be sure to mail 
the coupon today. Also do not fail to follow 
the rules in every particular, thus making 
sure that your story will receive full consid- 
eration for prize or purchase. 


As soon as you have finished your story 
send it in. By cooperating with us in that 
way you help to avoid a last minute land- 
slide, insure your story of an early reading 
and enable us to determine the winners at 
the earliest possible moment. Contest closes 
Tuesday, April 30, 1940. 


CONTEST RULES 


All stories must be written in the first person 
based on facts that happened either in the lives of 
the writers of these stories, or to people of their 
acquaintance, reasonable evidence of truth to be 
furnished by writers upon request. 

Type manuscripts or write legibly with pen. 

Do not send us printed material or poetry. 

Do not send us carbon copies. 

Do not write in pencil. 


Do not submit stories of less than 2500 or more 
than 50,000 words. 

Do not send us unfinished stories. 

Stories must be written in English. 

Write on one side of paper only. Do not use 
thin tissue paper. 

Send material flat. Do not roll. 

DO NOT WRITE ANYTHING ON PAGE ONE 
OF YOUR MANUSCRIPT EXCEPT YOUR FULL 
NAME AND ADDRESS IN YOUR OWN HAND- 
WRITING, THE TITLE AND THE NUMBER OF 
WORDS IN YOUR MANUSCRIPT. BEGIN YOUR 
STORY ON PAGE TWO. WRITE TITLE AND 
PAGE NUMBER ON EACH PAGE BUT NOT 
YOUR NAME. 

Print your full name and address on mailing 
container. 
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Prize Schedule 


10 Prizes at $1,000 each........ $10,000 
30 Prizes of $ 500 each....... . 15,000 
40 Prizes Total $25,000 


ED 


Contest Rules—Continued 


PUT FULL FIRST CLASS POSTAGE THERE- 
ON. OTHERWISE MANUSCRIPTS WILL BE 
REFUSED OR MAY NOT REACH US. 


Unacceptable stories will be returned as soon as 
rejected, irrespective of closing date of contest. 
BUT ONLY IF FULL FIRST CLASS POSTAGE 
OR _ EXPRESSAGE HAS BEEN ENCLOSED 
W1TH SUBMITTAL. If your story is accompanied 
by your signed statement not to return it, if it is 
not acceptable, it will not be necessary to en- 
close return postage in your mailing container. 


We do not hold ourselves responsible for any losses 
and we advise contestants to retain a copy of 
stories submitted. 


Do not send us stories which we have returned. 


You may submit more than one manuscript, 
but not more than one prize will be awarded to 
any individual in this contest. 


As soon as possible after receipt of each manu- 
script, an acknowledgment or rejection notice will 
be mailed. No corrections can be made in manu- 
scripts after they reach us. No correspondence 
can be entered into concerning manuscripts sub- 
mitted or rejected. ‘ 


Always disguise the names of persons and places 
appearing in your stories. 

This contest is open to every one everywhere in 
the world, except employees and former employees 
of Macfadden Publications, Inc., and members of 
their families. 


If a story is selected by the editors for imme- 
diate purchase, it will be paid for at our regular 
rate, and this will in no way affect the judges in 
their decision. If your story is awarded a prize, 
a check for the balance due, if any, will be mailed 
after the decision of the judges which will be 
final, there being no appeal from their decision. 


Under no condition submit any story that has 
ever before been published in any form. 


Submit your manuscripts to us direct. Due to 
the intimate nature of the stories, we prefer to 
have our contributors send in their material to us 
direct and not through an intermediary. 

With the exception of an explanatory letter, 
which we welcome, do not enclose photographs or 
other extraneous matter except return postage. 


This contest ends Tuesday, April 
30, 1940. 
Address your manuscripts for this 


contest to Macfadden Publications, 
Inc., Dept. 40C, P. O. Box 629, Grand 
Central Station, New York, N. Y. 


soon aeaa== COUPON Looe 
RM 440 

Macfadden Publications, Inc., Dept. 40C 

P. O. Box 629, Grand Central Station 

New York, N. Y. 


Please send me my free copy of your booklet en- 
titled ‘‘Facts You Should Know Before Writing 


. True Stories.’’ 


(Print plainly. Give name of state in full.) 


transformation have been possible. 

He is extremely sensitive, for one 
thing. The cats who prowl about his 
house today are there because Basil 
couldn’t bear to see them drown. He 
rescued them from a watery grave. 
One of his dogs, Judy, wandered in, 
lost and hungry. She has never left. 
His police dog was a gift from their 
friends, the Jock Whitneys. 

While the Rathbones possess the 
most enviable Hollywood reputation 
as hosts, they entertain very little. 
When they do, of course, it’s an event. 
Easily three hundred evenings of the 
year they are home reading, or listen- 
ing to Basil’s vast library of records. 
Both, too, are avid camera fans, con- 
centrating now, of course, on baby 
Barbara. Basil keeps physically fit 
with golf at the sporty Bel-Air course 
down the hill and fencing with Fred 
Cavens, Hollywood’s foils expert, 
whom you’ve probably seen in action 
in “Captain Blood,’ “The Count of 
Monte Cristo,” or “Romeo and Juliet.” 


@-= of the finest gifts his wife ever 
brought him, Basil believes, was 
the reunion with his son, Rodion. 
Rodion is the son of Basil’s first wife, 
from whom he was separated in 1919. 
When Basil came to America, Rodion 
stayed with his mother in England, 
was raised there and educated as an 
engineer. The long years that sepa- 
rated them made him a stranger to 
Basil. Knowing that bringing them 
together again would mean much to 
her husband’s happiness, Ouida, un- 
known to Basil, made friends with 
Marian, his former wife, wrote to 
Rodion in England and made friends 
with him, too. 

It was entirely through her efforts 
that Basil and his son were brought 
together again in Hollywood. 

When war broke, Rodion, like his 
father ‘before him, knew his duty. He 
joined up with the Canadian engi- 
neers and was given his orders. 

The night he was to leave Basil had 
dinner with his son. But Ouida, who 
had brought them together and made 
them mean so much to one another, 
was not at the farewell dinner table. 
This occasion, she concluded wisely, 
was for father and son. 

They had dinner together, Basil 
and Rodion, at Chasen’s in Beverly 
Hills. They talked lightly of gay, 
frivolous things. After the meal 
Rodion challenged Basil to a game of 
ping-pong—and beat him. The din- 
ner broke up in laughter—no talk of 
war, no frowns. 

Rodion took to his car then, with 
his young wife. It was the hour for 
leave taking. “You drive on,” said 
Basil, “and Vll follow. Somewhere 
along the road, at a turn or some- 
thing, Tll pull up and blow my 
horn—and you answer. That’s good- 
bye—eh?” 

“Right!” said Rodion. 

So they drove—Rodion and his wife 
in the car ahead, Basil alone behind. 
They were miles out in the San Fer- 
nando Valley before Basil could find 
just the right fork in the road. But 
it must be sometime, so he pulled to 
the side and pressed his horn. The 
car ahead answered and its red tail- 
light grew dim—with the distance, or 
something. 

Basil Rathbone sighed and turned 
his car around. Behind him his son 
roared off to his great adventure, war. 
Ahead, back home, was Basil’s—the 
ever young adventure of his mar- 
riage, his home, and his love for 
Ouida. The adventure of peace. 
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You have an individual beauty 
that may never have been fully 
brought out. Here in Hollywood 
we four Westmore brothers plan 
make-up to bring out every bit of a 
star’s own particular loveliness... 
for the screen in four big film stu- 
dios, and in our Sunset Boulevard 
salon where the stars drop in for 
make-up before social engagements. 


The important first 
step in every individual > 
make-up we create for 
these stars is House of © 
Westmore Foundation Cream, result of research 
to which the film studios have contributed miles 
of test film! Now you can use it as a basis for 
make-up to bring out your individual beauty. 


You'll find this foundation cream with powder 
to blend at drug and department stores, in four 
glowing tones, one of which matches your skin. 
To complete the perfect make-up, use our rouge 
(cream or cake), lipstick, eye-shadow...all color- 
keyed to the foundation cream. Large sizes, each 
50¢. Smaller sizes at variety stores. 


PERC WESTMORE SAYS: Use make-up as we do for Hollywood Stars — 


BRING OUT YOUR OWN INDIVIDUAL 


When you’re “‘starring’’ on a date, 
wouldn’t you like to be sure your make-up 
was perfect for your type...as flawless asa 
picture star’s? Then start with Westmore 
Foundation Cream for a make-up that’s 
glowing, alluring, in day or evening light! 


SEB SB SS SSS SSS SSS SSS Ss 
“Perc Westmore’s Make-up Guide.’’ Use 
measuring wheel in this book to learn 
which type your face is. Follow our 
make-up rules (illustrated) for the Hol- 
lywood star of your type. Countless 
extra beauty hints! 25c at drug, depart- 


ment or variety stores, or use coupon! 


WITH WESTMORE COSMETICS 


Look at your freshly washed face in a 
strong light. Are there differences of col- 
oration? Smooth over these with West- 
more’s skin-tinted, non-drying Founda- 
tion Cream. Now look! It’s a beautiful 
even tone...makes you look your loveliest! 


HOUSE OF WESTMORE, INC. C-41 
730 Fifth Avenue, New York City 

Please send me Perc Westmore’s Make-up Guide, 
for which I enclose 25c. 
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Actual color photograph shows James Oliver of Willow Springs, N.C,, 
harvesting better-than-ever tobacco grown by U.S. Government 
methods. (At bottom) Roy Daniels, tobacco auctioneer, in action, 


of making tobacco 
better than ever 


...and Luckies always buy the choice 
grades,” says Roy Daniel, 29 years a 
tobacco auctioneer 


Simple as ABC are the reasons why we ask: “Have 
you tried a Lucky lately?’’ 


A. Uncle Sam’s scientific improvements in soil, 
seed and plant-foods have enabled farmers to grow 
the finest tobacco in 300 years. 


B. Like Roy Daniel, the overwhelming majority 
of independent tobacco experts—auctioneers, buy- 
ets, warehousemen — smoke Luckies. They know 
Luckies buy the choice grades of the finer crops. 


C. Finer tobacco isn’t a// Luckies offer. The 
“Toasting”’ process, on top of 2 to 4 years’ aging, 
makes them extra-mellow . . . takes out certain 
throat irritants found in all tobacco. 

A cigarette that offers the choicer grades of finer 
tobacco crops. . . p/us throat protection! Try Luckies 
for a week, and you'll know why... 


WITH MEN WHO KNOW TOBACCO BEST 
—IT’S LUCKIES 2 TO 1 


tt) A 


lolly? 


Copyright 1940, The American Tobacco Company 


